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A  Trickt  to  Catch  tie  Old-oiK.  Ai  it  hath  iteiu  ifftin  in 
Action,  both  at  Pauki,  and  tie  Black- Fryer:  PriienUd  before 
hii  Maieitie  m  Nea-yeartt  night  loif.  Compoide  by  T.  il. 
At  Londaa  PriaUd  by  Q:  E.  and  are  to  be  iM  by  Henry  Rockylt, 
at  (t<  laa  ihop  in  the  PouUrie  mdtr  thi  Dyall.  I60S.  4co. 
Second  ttd.,  1618.  4to, 

Tliii  drama  (which  Langbaine  not  undeaervedl;  calls  "  ei' 
cellent")  i»  leprinted  in  the  5th  vol.  of  A  ContinttatiBit  i^ 
Dadtleg't  Old  Plage,  1S16. 

A  Trick  to  catch  the  Old  One  wai  licensed  by  Sir  Geor^ 
Bucke,  7th  Oct.  1607  :  see  Cholmen's  SuppL  ApoL  p.  201. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONjE. 


WlTOOOD. 

IiUCHB,  U>  allele. 

Onesifhokus  Hoard,  hit  brother. 

LlHEEB,  ^ 

Spicbcoce,   ) 

Gulf. 

Fkegdou,  ion  la  MiSTREss  Lucre. 

MONEYIOVE. 

Hoil.      - 

Sir  Laumcelot. 

0<n(fein«R. 
GEoaai. 


Courtemti. 
Mistress  Lucre. 
Joyce,  niece  to  Hoard. 
Ladt  Foistone. 
AuDRET,  tervant  lo  Damfit. 


SCENE  (except  dutijiB  the  fiwl  two  scenes  of  act  i.), 

*  Kix]  I  may  just  remark  ihat  this  name  is  intended  to 

describe  the  person  who.  beats  it,  ao  elderly  gentleman :  *te 
(or,  as  it  is  generally  written,  kex)  means  a  iiy  stalk. 
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ACT  I.  SCENE  I. 
A  Street  in  a  Country  Totm. 
Enter  Witgood. 
Wit.  All's  gone  1  still  thou'rt  a  gentleman,  that's 
all ;  but  a  poor  one,  that's  nothing.  What  milk 
britw*  thy  meadows  forth  now  ?  where  are  thy 
goo£y  uplands,  and  thy  down  lands  1  all  sunk  into 
that  little  pit,  lechery.  Why  should  a  gallant  pay 
but  two  shillings  for  his  .ordinary**  that  nourishes 
him,  and  twenty  times  two  for  his  hrofliel'  that 
consumeshim?  But  where's  Long-acre?''  in  my 
uncle's  conscience,  which  is  three  years'  voyage 
about :  he  that  sets  out  upon  his  conscience  ne'er 
finds  the  way  home  again  ;  he  is  either  swallowed 
in  the  quicksands  of  law-quillets,  or  splits  upon  the 
piles  of  a  prtemunire ;    yet  these  old  foz-brained 


tearlh  ijf  Wit  (quoted  in  my  Accotmt  of  GrepDe  Bad  his  nric- 
ingi,  p.  Tuy ,  prefixed  to  oil  Worki),  "  brother  to  a  brolheli 
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and  ox-browed  uncles  have  stJU  defences  (ox  their 
avarice,  and  apologies  for  their  practices,  and  will 
thus  greet  our  fotlies  : 

He  thai  doth  Am  youth  expose 
To  brothel,  drink,  and  danger. 

Let  kim  that  U  hit  nearest  kin 
•  Cheat  him  before  a  stranger : 
and  that's  his  uncle  ;  'tis  a  principle  in  usury.  I 
dare  not  visit  the  city  :  there  I  should  be  too  soon 
visited  by  that  horrible  plague,  my  debts  ;  and  by 
that  means  I  lose  a  virgin's  love,  her  portion,  and 
her  virtues.  Well,  how  should  a  man  live  now 
that  has  no  living  ?  hum, — why,  are  there  not  a 
million  of  men  in  the  world  that  only  sojourn  upon 
their  brain,  and  make  their  wits  their  mercers ; 
and  am  I  but  one  amongst  that  million,  and  cannot 
thrive  upon't  1  Any  trick  out  of  the  compass  of 
Ian'  now  would  come  happily  to  me. 

Enter  Coartetan. 

CouK.  My  love ! 

Wit.  My  loathing  I  hast  thou  been  the  secret 
consumption  of  my  purse,  and  now  comest  to  undo 
my  last  means,  my  wits  7  wilt  leave  no  virtue  in 
me,  and  yet  thou  ne'er  the  better  ? 
Hence,  courtesan,  round-webb'd  tarantula, 
That  dry'st  the  rosea  in  the  cheeks  of  youth  I 

CoDR.  I've'  been  true  unt6  your  pleasure ;  and 
all  your  lands 
Thrice  rack'd,  were>  never  worth  the  jewel  which 
I  prodigaUy  gave  you,  my  virginity : 
Lands  raortgag'd  may  return,  and  more  esteem'd, 
But  honesty  once  pawn'd,  is  ne'er  redeem'd. 

*  mil  </  tA«  cvmpiut  iff  taa]  L  e.  out  of  the  reach  ot,  not 


..yGobgle  . 


A  TEICK  TO  CATCH  THE  OLD  DNS.  7 

Wit.  Forgive  :  I  do  thee  wrong 
To  make  d>ee  sin,  and  then  to  chide  thee  for't. 

CoDA>  I  know  I  am  your  loathing  now  ;  farewell. 

Wrr.  Stay,  best  inventioD,  stay. 

CouK.  I  that  haee  been  the  tecret  etrntumptum  of 
t/atr  pnrte,  shall  I  itay  now  to  undo  yoitr  latl  meemt, 
your  irit*  f  hemXf  eoartetan,  atvay  ! 

Wit.  I  prithee,  make  me  not  mad  at  my  own 
weapon :  stay  (a  thing  few  women  can  do,  I  kaov 
that,  and  therefore  they  had  need  wear  stays),  be 
not  contrary :  dost  love  me  1  Fate'  has  so  cast  it 
that  all  my  means  I  must  derive  from  thee. 

CouK.  From  me  ?  be  happy  then  ; 
What  lies  within  the  power  of  my  performance 
Shall  be  commanded  of  thee. 

Wrr.  Spoke  like 
An  honest  drab,  i'faith  :  it  may  prove  something  ; 
What  trick  is  not  an  embryon  at  first. 
Until  a  perfect  shape  come  over  it  1 

CooR.  Come,"  I  must  help  yoa :    whereabouts 
left  yon  ? 

(  Fait,  &c.]  Qy.  wu  the  whole  of  thti  speech  originally 
blank  vene  I 
^  Oimt,  &c.]  The  editor  of  1816  prioled, 

"  Camt,  I  imtt  help  ;  wlien  l^n<mt  I'Uprocetd," 
without  meatiDiiiDg  the  rending  of  the  old  eds.,  which  I  have 
followed,  and  which  (though  thii  acene  i»  probahlj  more  than 
■li^bd;  corrupted  in  eeYeral  places)  I  belieTe  to  be  rjgfal. 
Hiddleton  sometimei,  when  he  introduces  a  couplet,  shews 
perfect  indiffeience  about  the  leagth  of  the  first  line :  see 
note,  vol.  i.  p.  VUr,  and  compare  the  fallowing  passage  of 
ThePhmiii 

"  Without  thee. 
All  the  whole  world  were-ioiled  bastardy." 

^  I  too  hastily  remarked  that 

Mlt). 
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I'll  proceed : 

Though  you  beget,  'iJsJ.  must  help  to  hreed. 

Speak,  what  is't  ?  I'd  &in  conceive  it. 

Wit.  So,  so,  so  :  thou  ahalt  presently  take  the 
name  and  form  upon  thee  of  a  rich  country  widow, 
four  hundred  a-year  valiant,'  in  woods,  in  bullocks, 
in  barns,  and  in  rye-stacks ;  we'll  to  London,  and 
to  my  covetous  uncle. 

CouR.  I  begin  to  applaud  thee  ;  our  states  being 
both  desperate,  they  are  soon  resolute :  but  how 
for  horses  ? 

Wit.  Mass,  that's  true  ;  the  jest  will  be  of  some 
continuance.  Let  me  see  ;  horses  now,  a  bots  on 
'em!  Stay,  Iliave  acquaintance  with  a  mad  host, 
never  yet  bawd  to  thee  ;  I  have  rinsed  the  whore- 
son's gums  in  mull-sack  many  a  time  and  o^n  : 
put  but  a  good  tale  into  his  ear  now,  so  it  come 
off  cleanly,  and  there's  horse  and  man  for  us,  I 
dare  warrant  thee. 

Corn.  Arm  your  wits  then 
Speedily ;  there  shall  want  nothing  in  me. 
Either  in  behaviour,  discourse,  or  fashion. 
That  shall  discredit  your  intended  purpose. 
I  will  so  artfully  disguise  my  wants, 
And  set  so  good  a  courage  on  my  state. 
That  I  will  be  believ'd. 

'  WjT.  Why,  then,  all's  furnished.'  I  shall  go  nigh 
to  catch  that  old  fox  mine  uncle  :  though  he  make 
but  some  amends  for  my  undoing,  yet  there's  some 
comfort  in't,  he  cannot  otherwise  choose  (though  it 
be  but  in  hope  to  cozen  me  again)  but  supply  any 
hasty  want  that  I  bring  to  town  with  me.     The 
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device  well  and  cunningly  carried,  the  name  of  a 
rich  widow,  and  four  hundred  a-year  in  good  earth, 
will  so  conjure  up  a  kind  of  usurer's  love  in  him 
to  me,  that  he  will  not  only  desire  my  preience, — 
which  at  first  shall  scarce  be  granted  him,  I'll  keep 
off  ft'  purpose, — but  I  shall  find  him  so  officious  to 
deserve,  so  ready  to  supply  I  I  know  the  state  of 
an  old  man's  altecdon  so  well :  if  his  nephew  be 
poor  indeed,  why,  he  lets  God  alone  with  him  ; 
but  if  he  be  once  rich,  then  hell  be  the  first  man 
that  helps  him. 

Cooa.  'Tis  right  the  world ;  for,  in  these  days, 
an  old  man's  love  to  his  kindred  is  like  his  kind- 
ness to  his  wife,  'tis  always  done  before  he  comes 
at  it. 

Wit.  I  owe  thee  for  that  jest.  Begone  :  here's 
all  my  wealth  ;  prepare  thyself,  away.  I'll  to  mine 
host  with  all  possible  haste  ;  and  with  the  best  art, 
and  most  profitable  form,  pour  the  sweet  circum- 
stance into  his  ear,  which  shall  have  the  gifl  to 
turn  all  the  wax  to  honey.  [_Exit  Courtesan.^ — How 
no[w]  I  O,  the  right  worshipful  seniors  of  our 
country! 

Enter  Onesiphokus  Hoard,  Liubbr,  and  Kix.^ 
Onbs.  H.  Who's  that  ? 

"  Enter  OwiipAorM  Hoard,  Limber,  and  Six]  In  the  old 
edi.  the  entrance  of  these  "  right  voTsbipfuI  seniors"  u  not 
milked,  and  the  prefixes  to  their  ipeechea  are  merely  t.,  2., 
and  3.  That  oat  of  them  is  Onesiphorus  Hoard,  there  can 
he  DO  doubt  That  the  other  tno  are  Limber  and  Kix,  is, 
I  think,  an  certain :  they  appear  together  with  Onesiphorus 
is  the  last  Bceoe  of  the  play,  vhere  they  are  addressed  as 
"  aJd  ma»ter  Limber  and  maiter  Kii,"  and  where  they  imme- 
diately recognise  the.  Courtesan. — The  editor  of  1816  make* 
the  stage-direction  here  "  Enter  Tvro  Gentlemen :"  he  ought 
Bt  least  to  have  observed,  that  the  speech  which  coacludea 
this  scene  is  given  to  a  third  speaker. 
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Lui.  O,  the  common  rioter ;  take  no  note  of 
him. 

Wit.  You  will  not  see  me  now  ;  the  comfort  ia, 
Ere  it  be  long  you  will  scarce  see  youTselves. 

[Atide ;  and  exit. 

Okes.  H.  I  wonder  how  he  breathes  ;  has  con- 
Bum'd  all 
Upon  that  courtesan. 

LiH-  We  have  heard  so  much. 

Ones.  H.  You've'  heard  all  truth.     His  uncle 
and  my  brother 
Have  been  these  three  years  mortal  adversaries  ; 
Two  old  tough  spirits,  they  seldom  meet  but  fight, 
Or  quarrel  when  'tis  calmest : 
I  thmk  their  anger  be  the  very  fire  ^ 
That  keeps  their  age  alive. 

LiM.  What  was  the  quarrel,  air  ? 

Ones.  H.  Faith,  about  a  purchase,  fetching  over 
B  young  heir.  Master  Hoard,  my  brother,  having 
wasted  much  time  in  beating  the  bargain,  what  did 
me  old  Lucre,  but  as  his  conscience  moved  him, 
knowing  the  poor  gentleman,  stept  in  between  'em, 
and  cozened  him  himself. 

Ltu.'  And  was  this  all,  sir  7 

Ones.  H.  Thia  was  e'en  it,  sir  ;  ^et,  for  all  this, 
I  know  no  reason  but  the  match  might  go  forward 
betwixt  his  wife's  son  and  my  niece  :  what  though 
there  be  a  diaaension  between  the  two  old  men,  I 
see  no  reason  it  should  put  a  difference  between 
the  two  younger ;  'tis  aa  natural  for  old  folks  to 
fall  out,  as  for  young  to  fall  in.  A  scholar  comes 
a-wooing  to  ray  niece ;  well,  he's  wise,  but  he'a 
poor  :  her  son  comes  a-wooiog  to  my  niece  ;  well, 
he's  a  fool,  but  he's  rich. 

Liu.  Ay,  marry,  sir. 

'  Yoa'vel  Oldedi.  "Youhsve." 
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Ones.  H.  Pray,  now,  ia  not  a  rich  fool  better 
than  a  poor  philosopher  ? 

Liu.  One  would  think  eo,  i'faith. 

Ones.  H.  She  now  remains  at  London  with  my 
brother,  her  second  uncle,  to  learn  fashions,  prac- 
tise music  ;  the  voice  between  her  lips,  and  the 
viol"  between  her  legs,  she'll  be  fit  for  a  consort 
very  speedily  :  a  thousand  good  pound  is  her  por- 
tion ;  if  she  marry,  we'll  ride  up  and  be  merry. 

Kix.  A  match,  if  it  be  a  match.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 
Another  Street  in  the  aaiM  Tonm. 
Enter  Witoooo,  meeting  Hott. 
Wit.  Mine  host ! 
Host.  Young  master  Witgood  ! 
Wit.  I  have  been  laying"  all  the  town  for  thee. 
Host.  Why,  what's  the  news,  bully  Had-land  ? 
Wit,  What  geldings  are  in  the  house,  of  thine 
own  ?  answer  me  to  that  first. 
Host,  Why,  man,  why  ? 

Wit.  Mark  me  what  I  say ;  I'll  tell  thee  such 

a  tale  in  thine  ear,  that  thou  shalt  trust  me  spite  of 

ihy  teeth,  furnish  me  with  some  money  wille  nille, 

and  ride  up  with  me  thyself  ciyntra  tohmtatem  et 

-  profes»i<mem- 

Host.  How  t  let  me  see  this  trick,  and  I'll  say 
thou  hast  more  art  than  a  conjurer. 

Wit.  Dost  thou  joy  in  my  advancement? 

*  tht  DJol]  i.  e.  the  vial  de  gaabo,  which  in  thoie  dayi  it 
vu  Ibe  fashion  for  ladies  to  play. 

■  lai/itigy  "  Is  used  in  the  same  sense  by  Jack  Cade  in  the 
'  Second  Part  of  Heniy  VI.'  (Act  iv.  scene  x.)  '  TbM«  five 
days  have  I  hid  me  in  these  woods,  and  durst  not  peep  out, 
for  all  the  countiy  is  lag'd  for  me.'  "     Editor  <4  1816. 
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Host.  Do  I  love  sack  and  ginger  7 

Wit.  Comes  my  prosperity  desiredly  to  thee  ? 

Host.  Come  forfeitures  to  a  usurer,  fees  to  an 
officer,  punks  to  an  liost,  and  pigs  to  a  parson  de- 
siredly  ?  why,  then,  la. 

Wii.  Will  the  report  of  a  nidow  of  four  hundred 
a-year,  boy,  make  thee  leap,  and  sing,  and  dance, 
and  come  to  thy  place  again  ? 

Host.  Wilt  thou  command  me  now?  I. am  thy 
■    spirit ;  conjure  me  into  any  shape. 

Wit.  I  ha'  brought  her  from  her  friends,  turned 
back  the  horses  by  a  slight ;"  not  so  much  as' one 
among  her  six  men,  goodly  large  yeomanly  fellows, 
will  she  trust  with  this  her  purpose  :  by  this  light, 
.all  unmanned,  regardless  of  her  state,  neglectful  of 
vain-glorious  ceremony,  all  for  my  love.  O,  'tis 
a  fine  little  voluble  tongue,  mine  host,  that  wins  a 
widow ! 

Host.  No,  'tis  a  tongue  with  a  great  T,  my  boy, 
that  wins  a  widow. 

Wit.  Now,  sir,  the  case  stands  thus  :  good  mine 
host,  if  thou  lovest  my  happiness,  assist  me. 

Host.  Command  all  my  beasts  i'  th'  house. 

Wit.  Nsy,  that's  not  all  neither  :  prithee,  take 
truce  with  thy  joy,  and  listen  to  me.  Thou  knowest 
I  have  a  wealthy  uncle  i'  th'  city,  somewhat  the 
wealthier  by  my  follies  :  the  report  of  this  fortune, 
well  and  cunningly  carried,  might  be  a  means  to 
draw  some  goodness  from  the  usuring  rascal ;  for 
I  have  put  her  in  hope  already  of  some  estate  that 
I  have  either  in  land  or  money  :  now,  if  I  be  found 
true  in  neither,  what  may  I  expect  but  a  sudden 
breach  of  our  love,  utter  dissolution  of  the  match, 
and  confusioD  of  my  fortunes  for  ever? 

•  tlighi']  See  note,  vol.  L  p.  441. 
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HoBT.  Wilt  thou  but  trust  the  managing  of  thy 
busineBs  with  me  7 

Wit.  With  thee  ?  why,  will  I  desire  to  thriYB  in 
my  purpose  ?  will  I  hug  four  hundred  a-year,  I 
that  know  the  misery  of  nothing  7  Will  that  man 
wish  a  rich  widow,  that  haa  ne'er  a  hole  to  put  his 
head  in  ?  With  thee,  mine  host  ?  why,  believe  it, 
sooner  with  thee  than  with  a  covey  of  counsellors. 

Host.  Thank  you  for  your  good  report,  i'faith, 
sir  ;  and  if  1  stand  you  not  in  stead,  why  then  let 
an  host  come  off  hie  et  htec  hottit,  a  deadly  enemy 
to  dice,  drink,  and  venery.  Corae,  where's  this 
widow  7 

Wn.  Hard  at  Park-end. 

Host.  I'll  be  ber  serving-man  for  once. 

Wit.  Why,  there  we  let  off"  together :  keep  full 
time ;  my  thoughts  were  striking  then  just  the 
same  number. 

Host.  I  knew't :  shall  we  then  see  our  merry 
days  again  1 

WiT.  Our  merry  nights — which  ne'er  shall  be 
more  seen.    [j^tiiie.J  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 

A  Street.^ 

£ntetf  LucBE  and  HoAsn  quarrelling ;    Lahpsey, 

SpicHcocK,  Freeihjm,   am  Monetlove,  coming 

betJteen  to  pacify  them. 

Lau.  Nay,  good  master  Lucre,  and  you,  master 
Hoard,  anger  is  the  wind  which  you're  both  too 
much  troubled  withal. 

'  A  Street]  i.  e.  in  London,  which  continues  to  be  (he  place 
of  action  dunng:  ihe  rest  of  the  play. 

1  Enter,  Bcc]  Old  ede.  "  Enter  at  Beuerall  doorei." 
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HoA.  Sball  my  adversary  thus  daily  a0ront'  me, 
ripping  up  the  old  wound  of  our  malice,  which 
three  summers  could  not  close  up?  into  which 
wonqd  the  very  sight  of  him  drdps  scalding  lead 
instead  of  balsamum. 

Ltjc,  Why,  Hoard,  Hoard,  Hoard,  Hoard, 
Hoard !  may  I  not  pass  in  the  state  of  quietness 
to  mine  own  house  ?  answer  me  to  that,  before 
witness,  and  why  7  I'll  refer  the  cause  to  honest, 
even-minded  gentlemen,  or  require  the  mere  in- 
differences of  the  law  to  decide  this  matter.  I  got 
the  purchase,  true  :  was't  not  any  man's  case  ?  yes : 
will  a  wise  nan  stand  as  a  bawd,  whilst  uiother 
wipes  his  nose*  of  the  bargain?  no;  I  answer  no 
in  that  case. 

Lam.  Nay,  sweet  master  Lucre. 

HoA.  Was  it  the  part  of  a  friend — no,  rather  of 
a  Jew  ; — mark  what  I  say — when  I  had  beaten 
the  bush  to  the  last  bird,  or,  as  I  may  term  it,  the 
price  to  a  pound,  then,  like  a  cunning  usurer,  to 
come  in  the  evening  of  the  bargain,  and  glean  all 
my  hopes  in  a  minute  ?  to  enter,  as  it  were,  at  the 
back  door  of  the  purchase?  for  thou  ne'er  earnest 
the  right  way  by  it. 

Lcc.  Hast  thou  the  conscience  to  tell  me  so 
without  any  impeachment  to  thyself? 

HoA.  Thou  that  canst  defeat  thy  own  nephew, 
Lucre,  lap  his  lands  into  bonds,  and  take  the  ex- 
tremity of  thy  kindred's  forfeitures,  because  he's 
a  rioter,  a  wastethrift,  a  brothel-master,'  and  bo 

'  o^Diif]  L  e.  encounter,  liice. 

*  (dfiM  hit  hum]  i.  e.  cheatB  him :  tlie  eipreEsion  is  of  &e- 
X ;  but  not  so  the  following'  one, 


'  brelhel-muttr]  See  m 
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forth  i  what  may  a  Btranger  expect  from  thee  but 
culrtera  dilacerata,  as  the  poet  aayS)  dilacerate 
dealing? 

Luc.  Upbraidest  thou  me  with  nephew  I  ia  all 
imputation  laid  upon  me  ?  what  acquaintance  have 
I  with  his  follies  ?  if  he  riot,  'tis  he  must  want  it ; 
if  he  surfeit,  'tis  he  must  feel  it ;  if  he  drab  it,  'tis 
he  must  lie  by't :  what's  this  to  me  ? 

HoA.  What's  all  to  thee  1  nothing,  nothing ; 
such  is  the  gulf  of  thy  desire  and  the  wolf  of  thy' 
conscience  :  but  be  assured,  old  Pecunius"  Lucre, 
if  ever  fortune  so  bless  me,  that  I  may  be  at  leisure 
to  vex  thee,  or  any  means  so  favour  m6,  that  I 
may  have  opportunity  to  mad  thee,  I  will  pursue  it 
with  that  flame  of  hate,  that  spirit  of  malice,  un- 
dressed wrath,  that  I  will  blast  thy  comforts. 
.  Ha,  ha,  ha  t 

liAH.  Nay,  master  Hoard,  you're  a  wise  gentle- 
man   

HoA.  I  will  so  cross  thee 

Lcc.  And  I  thee. 

HoA.  So  without  mercy  fret  thee 

Luc.  So  monstrously  oppose  thee -— 

HoA.  Dost  scoff  at  my  just  anger?  O,  that  I 
had  as  much  power  as  usury  has  over  thee  ! 

Luc.  Then  thou  wouldst  have  as  much  power  as 
the  devil  has  over  thee. 

HoA.  Toad  I 

Lrc.  Aspic! 

HoA.  Serpent  1 

Luc.  Viper! 

■  Peamiui]  Thoi^h  the  word  here  i>  not  printed  nilh  a 
capital  letter  in  the  old  eds.,  ve  leara  trom  a  eubsequent 
tcene  that  it  is  the  Christian  name  of  Lucre. 


repreE 
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Spi.  Najr,  gentlemen,  then  we  muet  divide  you 
perforce. 

Lam.  When  the  fire  grows  too  unreasonable  hot, 
there's  no  better  way  than  to  take  off  the  wood. 
[Exeunt  Lamfbey  and  Spichcocb,  dramng  cff 
LvCBB  and  Hoabo  different  wayt :  manerU^ 
Freedom  and  Monetlove." 

Free.  A  word,  good  sigaior. 

MoN.  How  now,  what's  the  news  T 

Free.  'Tis  given  me  to  understand  that  you  are 
a  rival  of  mine  in  the  love  of  mistress  Joyce,  master 
Hoard's  niece  :  say  me  ay,  aay  me  no  ? 

MoN.  Yes,  'tis  so. 

Free.  Then  look  to  yourself,  yon  cannot  live 
long :  I'm  practising  every  morning ;  a  month 
hence  I'll  challenge  you. 

Motr.  Give  me  your  hand  upon't ;  there's  my 
pledge  111  meet  you.  [Striken  htm,  and  exit. 

Free.  O,  O  !  what  reason  had  you  for  that,  sir, 
to  strike  before  the  month  7  you  knew  I  was  not 
ready  for  you,  and  that  made  you  so  crank  :'  I  am 
not  such  a  coward  to  strike  again,  I  warrant  yon. 
My  ear  has  the  law  of  her  aide,  for  it  bums 
horribly.  I  will  teach  him  to  strike  a  naked  face, 
'the  longest  day  of  his  life  :  'slid,  it  shall  cost  me 
some  money  but  111  bring  this  box  into  the 
chancery.  [_Exit. 

'  mfiiitnt']  Old  eds.  "msneC" — which  I  mention,  because 
^  the  editor  of  1816  makea  Freedom  and  Monejlove  ester  after 
thej>l:1iers  hare  gone  out. 
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Aitother  Street. 
Enter  Witoood  and  Host. 

Host.  Fear  you  nothing,  air  ;  I  have  lodged  her 
in  a  house  of  credit,  I  warrant  you. 

Wit.  Hast  thou  the  writings  ? 

Host.  Firm,  sir. 

Wit.  Prithee,  stay,  and  behold  two  the  most 
prodigious  rascals  that  ever  slipt  into  the  shape  of 
men  ;  Dampit,  sirrah,  and  young  Gulf  his  feUow> 
caterpillar. 

Host.  Dampit?  sure  I  have  heard  of  that 
Dampit  7 

Wit.  Heard  of  him  ?  why,  man,  he  that  has  lost 
both  bis  ears  may  hear  of  him  ;  a  famous  infamous 
trampler  of  time ;  his  own  phrase.  Note  him  well : 
that  Dampit,  sirrah,  he  in  the  uneven  beard  and 
the  serge  cloak,  is  the  most  notorious,  usuring, 
blasphemous,  atheistical,  brothel- vomiting  rascal, 
that  we  have  io  these  latter  times  now  extant ; 
whose  first  beginning  was  the  stealing  of  a  tnasty' 
dog  from  a  farmer's  house. 

Host.  He  looked  as  if  he  would  obey  the  com- 
mandment[s]  well,  when  he  began  first  with  stealing. 

Wit.  True ;  the  next  town  he  came  at,  he  set 
the  dogs  together  by  tb'  ears. 

Host.  A  sign  he  should  follow  the  law,  by  my 
faith. 

Wit.  So  it  followed,  indeed  ;  and  being  desti- 
tute of  all  fortunes,  staked  bis  masty  against  a 
aoble,^  and  by  great  fortune  his  dog  had  the  day: 
how  he  made  it  up  ten  shillings,  1  know  not ;  but 
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his  own  boast  is,  that  be  came  to  town  but  with 
ten  shillings  in  his  puise,  and  now  is  credibly  worth 
ten  thousand  pound.' 

Host.  How  the  deyi]  came  he  by  it  ? 

Enter  Dahpit  and  Gdlf. 

Wit.  How  the  devil  came  he  not  by  it  ?  If  you 
put  in  tbe  devil  once,  riches  come  with  a  ven- 
geance :  has  been  a  trampler  of  the  law,'  sir;  and 
the  devil  has  a  care  of  bis  footmen.  The  r<^e 
has  spied  me  now ;  he  nibbled  me  finely  once, 
too: — a  pox  search  you!  [^wfc,] — O,  master 
DampitI — the  very  loins  of  thee!  \_^tide.2 — Cry 
you  mercy,  master  Gulf ;  you  walk  so  low,  I  pro- 
mise you  I  saw  you  not,  sir. 

Gulf.  He  that  walks  low  walks  safe,  the  poets 
tell  us. 

Wit.  And  nigher  hell  by  a  foot  and  a  half  than 
the  rest  of  his  fellows. —  [Aade. 

But,  my  old  Harry  ! 

Dah.  My  sweet  Tbeodorus  ! 

Wit.  'Twas  a  merry  world  when  thou  earnest  to 
town  with  ten  shillings  in  thy  purse. 

T-po«t,  begins  the 

shiiue."  with  the  foUoviag  lines 

"  A  hall,  a  htiJl,  t)ie  trampleri  are  rC  hand, 
A  shining  Haiter,  and  as  sweetly  man'd  ; 
HU  Buc&ani-bearei,  ooe  that  knowes  his  ku, 
Can  write  with  one  hand  and  receiue  with  two. 
The  trampler  it  in  hast,  O  cleere  the  way, 
Takes  fees  with  hoth  hands  cause  he  cannot  stay, 
No  matter  wheth'r  the  cause  be  right  or  wrong, 
So'hee  be  payd  for  letting  out  his  tongue." 

A  Brood  if  Conmraati,  p.  13;   fFarkei,  1630. 

In  Brome'i  Sparagiu  Garden,  1640  (acted  168E},  one  of  the 

characten  is  a  lawyer  luuned  TVompJsr. 
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Dah.  And  now  worth  ten  thousand  pound,  my 
boy.  Report  it ;  Harry  Dampit,  a  trampler  of 
time,  Bay,  he  would  be  up  in  a  morning,  and  be 
bere  with  his  serge  gown,  dashed  up  to  the  hams 
in  a  cause  ;  have  his  feet  Btink  about  Westminster 
Hall,  and  come  home  again ;  see  the  galleons,  the 
galleasses,'  the  great  armadas  of  the  law ;  then 
there  be  hoys  and  petty  vessels,'  oars  and  scullers 
of  the  time;  there  be  picklocks  of  the  time  too; 
then  would  1  be  here ;  I  would  trample  up  and 
down  like  a' mule:  now  to  the  judges.  May  it 
pleats  your  reverend  lumimraitle  fatherhoods  ;  then  to 
my  counsellor,  May  it  pkaae'yomr  worthipjul  pa- 
tience ;  then  to  the  examiner's  office,  May  it  pledte 
your  mastership's  gentleness ;  then  to  one  of  the 
clerks,  May  it  please  your  tv&rshipfid  lousineat, — for 
I  find  him  scrubbing  in  bis  cod-piece  ;  then  to  the 

ball  again,  then  to  the  chamber  again 

Wit.  And  when  to  the  cellar  again  1 
Dam.  E'en  when  thou  wilt  again :  tramplers  of 
time,  motions  of  Fleet  Street,  and  visions  of  Hoi- 
born  ;'*  here  I  have  fees  of  one,  there  I  have  fees 
of  another;  my  clients  come  about  me,  the  foolia- 
niiny  and  coxcombry  of  the  country :  I  still  trashed' 

'  galleaiui]  Large,  heavy,  low-built  TeeaelB :  see  Steevens's 
note  on  Sbakespeare'a  Timing  ^  a  Shreuj,  act  ii.  9c.  1, 

''  mBlimu  qf  Fleet  Street,  and  Biiimu  1/ Holbom']  The  editor 
of  1816  KhjH  ciiac  he  "  knoRS  not  exactly  wbst  these  visions 
were  :*'  nor  do  1 ;  they  are  evidently  used  here  as  &  cant 
term,  like  the  wardg  with  which  they  are  coupled — tratapUri 
(see  note  in  the  preceding  page),  and  moJimu  (i.  e.  puppet- 
^lom,  puppets :  see  note,  voL  i.  p.  229.) 

'  frothed]  The  followii^  passage  of  Tfte  Puri(oB,  "aguarded 
lackey  to  run  before  it  [a  coach],  and  pied  liveries  to  come 
*ratWi^  after  it,"  act  iv.  sc  I,  which  11  cited  here  by  the 
editor  of  1S16,  is  given  hy  Todd  in  his  additions  to  Johnson's 
Diet,  as  an  example  of  traih  in  the  sense  of—to  follow  with 
boitle,  to  tramp  about  with  fatigue  1  and  such  seems  to  b« 
the  meaning  of  the  word  in  our  lest. 
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and  trotted  for  other  men's  causes  ;  thus  was  poor 
Harry  Dampit  made  rich  by  others'  laziness,  who, 
though  they  would  not  follow  their  own  suits,  I 
made  'em  follow  me  with  their  purses. 

Wir.  Didst  thou  so,  old  Harry  ? 

Dau.  Ay,  and  I  soused  'era  with  bills  of  charges, 
i'faith  ;  twenty  pound  a  -  year  have  I  brought  in 
for  boat-hire,  and  I  ne'er  stept  into  boat  in  my 
life. 

Wit,  Tramplers  of  time  I 

Dau.  Ay,  tramplers  of  time,  rascals  of  time, 
bull-beggars  I  ■* 

Wit.  Ah,  thou'rt  a  mad  old  Harry ! — Kind  master 
Gulf,  I  am  bold  to  renew  my  acquaintance. 

Gulp.  I  embrace  it,  sir.  [_Exeunt. 


ACT  II.    SCENE  I. 

J  Room  in  Lucre's  Howe. 

Enter  Lucbe. 

Luc.  My  adversary  evermore  twits  me  with  my 
nephew,  forsooth,  my  nephew :  why  may  not  a 
virtuous  uncle  have  a  dissolute  nephew  7  What 
though  he  be  a  brotheller,  a  wastethriA,  a  common 
surfeiter,  and,  to  conclude,  a  beggar,  must  sin  in 
him  call  up  shame  in  me  1  Since  we  have  no  part 
in  their  follies,  why  should  we  have  part  in  their 
infamies  ?  For  my  strict  hand  toward  his  mort- 
gage, that  I  deny  not ;  I  confess  I  had  an  uncle's 
pen'worth  ;  let  me  see,  half  in  half,  true  :  I  saw 
neither  hope  of  his  reclaiming,  nor  comfort  in  his 
being ;  and  was  it  not  then  better  bestowed  upon 

'  bttU-beggart]  i.  t.  hol^blins — s  word  of  uncertain  de- 
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his  uncle  than  upon  one  of  his  auats  7 — I  need  not 
say  band,  for  every  one  knows  what  aunt  stands 
for  in  the  last  translation. 

Enter  Servant. 
Now,  sir  ? 

Ser.  There's  a  country  serving-man,  sir,  attends 
to  speak  with  your  worship. 

Ldc.  I'm  at  hest  leisure  now ;  send  him  in  to 

me.  lExit  Servaia. 

Enter  Hoit  diagmsed  at  a  f  eroin^-Ruin. 

Host.  Bless  your  venerable  worship. 

Luc.  Welcome,  good  fellow. 

Host.  He  calls  me  thief*  at  first  sight,  yet  he 
little  thinks  I  am  an  host.  \At\de. 

Luc.  What's  thy  business  with  me  ? 

Host.  Faith,  sir,  I  am  sent  from  my  mistress, 
to  any  sufficient  gentleman  indeed,  to  ask  advice 
upon  a  doubtful  point :  'tis  indii^erent,  sir,  to  whom 
I  come,  for  I  know  none,  nor  did  my  mistress  di- 
rect me  to.  any  particular  man,  for  she's  as  mere  a 
stranger  here  as  myself;  only  I  found  your  worship 
within,  and  'tis  a  thing  I  ever  loved,  sir,  to  be  de- 
spatched as  soon  as  I  can. 

Luc.  A  good,  blunt  honesty;  I  like  him  well. 
\_AMe7\ — What  is  thy  mistress  I 

Host.  Faith,  a  country  gentlewoman,  and  .a 
widow,  sir.  Yesterday  was  the  first  flight  of  us  ; 
hut  now  she  intends  to  stay  till  a  little  term  busi- 
ness be  ended.  ' 

Lrc.  Her  name,  1  prithee  ? 

Host.  It  runs  there  in  the  writings,  sir,'  among 
her  lands ;  widow  Medler. 
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Lnc.  Medler  ?  mass,  have  I  ne'ei  heard  of  that 
widow  I 

Host.  Yes,  I  warrant  you,  have  you,  sit :  not 
the  rich  widow  in  StaSbrdahire  I 

Lrc.  Cuds  me,  there  'tis  indeed  ;  thou  hast  put 
rae  into  memory  :  there's  a  widow  indeed  t  ah,  that 
I  were  &  bachelor  agaia  I 

Host.  No  doubt  your  worship  might  do  much 
then ;  but  she's  fairly  promised  to  a  bachelor 
already. 

Luc.  Ah,  what  is  he,  I  prithee  t 


whom 
spent 
'iage,  by  my 


Host.  A  country  gendeman 
your  worship  knows  not,  I'm  sure 
some  few  follies  in  his  youth,  but  man 
faith,  begins  to  call  him  home :  my  m: 
him,  sir,  and  love  covers  faults,  you  know :  one 
master  Witgood,  if  ever  you  have  heard  of  the 
gentleman. 

Luc.  Ha!  Witgood,  sayst  thou  ? 

Host.  That's  his  name  indeed,  sir  ;  my  mistress 
is  tike  to  bring  him  to  a  goodly  seat  yonder  ;  four 
hundred  a-year,  by  my  faith. 

Luc.  But,  I  pray,  take  me  with  you.'' 

Host.  Ay,  sir. 

Luc.  What  countryman  might  this  young  Wit- 
good be  ? 

Host.  A  Leicestershire  gentleman,  sir. 

Luc.  My  nephew,  by  th'  mass,  my  nephew  I  I'll 
fetch  out  more  of  this,  i'faith  :    a  simple  country 
fellow,  I'll  work't  out  of  him.  lAside.']— And  is  that 
,  gentleman,  aayst  thou,  presendy  to  marry  her  t 

Host.  Faith,  he  brought  her  up  to  town,  sir  ; 
has  the  best  card  in  all  the  hunch  for't,  her  heart ; 
and  I  know  my  mistress  wiU  be  married  ere  she 

*  lake  ma  taiti  yim]  i.  e.  let  ma  uoderstand  you. 
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go  down ;  nay,  I'll  swear  that,  for  she's  none  of 
those  widows  that  will  go  down  first,  and  be  mar- 
ried after ;  she  hates  that,  I  can  tell  you,  sir. 

Luc.  By  my  faith,  air,  she  is  like  to  have  a 
proper  gentleman,  and  a  comely ;  I'll  give  her 
that  gift. 

Host.  Why,  does  your  worship  know  him,  sir  ? 

Ldc.  I  know  him  1  does  not  all  the  world  know 
him  ?  can  a  man  of  sHch  exquisite  qualities  be  hid 
under  a  bushel  ? 

Host.  Then  your  worship  may  save  me  a  la- 
bour, for  I  bad  charge  given  me  to  inquire  after 
him. 

Lcc.  Inquire  of  him?  If  I  might  counsel  thee, 
thou  sbouldst  ne'er  trouble  thyself  further  ;  in- 
quire of  him  of  no  more  but  of  me  ;  I'll  fit  thee. 
I  grant  he  has  been  youthful ;  but  is  he  not  now 
reclaimed  ?  mark  you  that,  sir  :  has  not  your  mis- 
tress,  think  you,  been  wanton  in  her  youth  t  if 
men  be  wags,  are  there  not  women  wagtails  t 

Host.  No  doubt,  sir. 

Luc.  Does  not  he  return  wisest  that  comes  home 
whipt  with  his  own  follies  ? 

Host.  Why,  very  true,  sir. 

Ldc  The  worst  report  you  can  hear  of  him,  I 
can  tell  you,  is  that  he  has  been  a  kind  gentleman, 
a  liberal,  and  a  worthy  :  who  but  lusty  Witgood, 
thrice-noble  Witgood  t 

Host.  Since  your  worship  has  so  much  know- 
ledge in  him,- can  you  resolve''  me,  air,  what  his 
living  might  be  ?  my  duty  binds  me,  sir,  to  have 
a  care  of  my  mistress'  estate ;  she  has  been  ever 
a  good  mistress  to  me,  though  I  say  it:  many 
wealthy  suitors  has  she  nonsuited  for  his  sake ; 

*  TtKh/e]  i.  c.  sBtisfsctorily  iaform. 
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yet  though  her  love  be  so  fixed,  a  man  cannot  tell 
whether  his  non-performance  may  help  to  remove 
it,  sir :    he  makes   us  believe   he  has  lands  and 

Luc.  Who,  young  master  Witgood  ?  why,  be- 
lieve it,  he  has  as  goodly  a  fine  living  out  yonder, 
— what  do  you  call  the  place  ? 

Host.  Nay,  I  know  not,  i'faith. 

Luc.  Hum — see,  like  a  beast,  if  I  have  not 
forgot  the  name — pooh  !  and  out  yonder  again, 
goodly  grown  woods  and  fair  meadows  :  pax'  on't, 
I  can  ne'er  hit  of  that  place  neither  :  he  ?  why, 
he's  Witgood  of  Witgood  Hall ;  be,  an~  unknown 
thing! 

Host.  Is  he  so,  sir  ?  To  Bee  how  rumour  will 
alter !  trust  me,  sir,  we  heard  once  he  had  no 
lands,  but  all  lay  mortgaged  to  an  uncle  he  has 
in  town  here. 

Luc.  Push.J  'tis  a  tale,  'tis  a  tale. 

Host.  I  can  assure  you,  sir,  'twas  credibly  re- 
ported to  my  mistress. 

Luc.  Why,  do  you  think,  i'faith,  he  was  ever  so 
simple  to  mortgage  his  lands  to  his  uncle  ?  or  his 
uncle  BO  unnatural  to  take  the  extremity  of  such  a 
mortgage  7 

Host.  That  was  my  saying  still,  sir. 

Luc.  Pooh,  ne'er  think  it. 

Host.  Yet  that  report  goes  current. 

Luc'  Nay,  then  you  urge  me  : 
Cannot  I  tell  that  best  that  am  his  uncle  t 

Host.  How,  sir  ?  what  have  I  done  ! 

'  poi]  For  pox, — perhaps  sn  affected  mode  of  pronauncing 
the  word  :  it  occurs  frequently  in  MiddletoO.  See  mj  note 
OD  Webater'a  tTortj,  yoL  iii.  p.  193. 

'  Puth'i  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  2/). 
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Luc.  Whjr,  bow  now !  in  a  swoon,  man  t 

Host.  Ii  your  worship  his  uncle,  sir? 

Luc.  Can  that  be  any  tiarm  to  you,  sir  1 

Host.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  do  me  the  favonr 
to  conceal  it :  what  a  beast  was  I  to  utter  so 
much  !  pray,  sir,  do  me  the  kindness  to  keep  it 
in;  1  shall  have  my  coat  pulled  o'er  my  eais,  an't 
should  be  known;  for  the  truth  is,  an't  please 
your  worship,  to  prevent  much  rumour  and  many 
suitors,  they  intend  to  be  married  very  suddenly 
and  priTBtely. 

Luc.  And  dost  thou  think  it  stands  with  my 
judgment  to  do  them  injury?  must  I  needs  say  the 
knowledge  of  this  marriage  cotnes  from  thee?  am 
I  a  fool  at  fifty-four  ?  do  I  lack  subtlety  now,  that 
have  sot  all  my  wealth  by  it  ?  There's  a  leash  of 
angel^  for  thee  :  come,  let  me  woo  thee  speak 
where  lie  they? 

Host.  So  I  might  have  no  anger,  sir 

Luc.  Passion  of  me,  not  a  jot:  prithee,  come. 

Host.  I  would  not  have  it  known,  sir,"  it  came 
by  my  means. 

Lnc.  Why,  am  I  a  man  of  wisdom  ? 

Host.  I  dare  trust  your  worship,  sir ;  but  I'm 
a  stranger  to  your  house  ;  and  to  avoid  all  intelli- 
gencers, I  desire  your  worship's  ear. 

Luc.  This  fellow's  worth  a  matter  of  trust, 
[ifwde.] — Come,  sir.  [Host  whupers  to  him.']  Why, 
now  thou'rt  an  honest  lad. — Ah,  sirrah,  nephew  t 

Host.  Please  you,  sir,  now  I  have  begun  with 
your  worship,  when  shall  I  attend  for  your  advice 
upon  that  doubtful  point?     I  must  come  warily 
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Luc.  Tnt,  fear  thon  nothing  ; 
To-morrow's  evening  shall  resolve  the  doubt. 

Host.  The  time  shall  cause  my  attendance. 

Lnc.  Fare  thee  welL  [Exit  ffw*.]— There's 
more  true  honesty  in  snch  a  country  serving-man 
than  in  a  hundred  of  our  cloak  companions :'  I 
may  nell  call  'em  companions,  for  since  blue  coats 
have  been  turned  into  cloaks,"  we  can  scarce  know 
the  man  from  the  master. — George  I 

EfUer  Geo  BOB. 

Geo,  Anon,  sir. 

Luc.  List  hither :  [fehupert']  keep  the  place 
secret :  commend  me  to  my  nephew ;  I  know  no 
cause,  tell  him,  but  he  might  see  his  uncle. 

Geo.  I  will,  sir. 

Lvc.  And,  do  yon  hear,  sir? 
Take  heed  you  use  him  with  respect  and  duty. 

Geo.  Here's  a  strange  alteration ;  one  day  he 
muHt  be  turned  out  like  a  beggar,  and  now  he  must 
be  called  in  like  a  knight.  [Atide,  and  exit, 

Luc.  Ah,  sirrah,  that  rich  widow  I — four  bun- 
dred  a-year!  beside,  I  bear  she  lays  claim  to  a 
title  of  a  hundred  more.  This  falls  unhappily  that 
he  should  bear  a  grudge  to  me  now,  being  likely 
to  prove  so  rich :  what  ii't,  trow,"  that  he  makes 
me  a  stranger  for  ?  Hum, — I  hope  he  has  not  so 
much  wit  to  apprehend  that  I  cozened  him :  he 

'  companieni]  i  e.  scDivr  fellowi, — id  which  tetue  the  itord 
WM  often  luad. 

"  blu£  coaia  have  been 
OUT  earl;  drimai  ia  ana 

worn  b;  tervaota  :  from  toe  preaent  paoage  it  app 
their  coati  had  been  recently  exchanged  for  doaka,  I 
which  gentlemen  then  ifore. 

"  Irote]  I  e.  think  you. 
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deceives  me  tbea.  Good  heaven,  wbo  would  have 
thought  it  would  ever  have  come  to  this  pa«B  I  yet 
he'«  a  proper  |;entleman,  i'fsitfa,  give  him  hia  due, 
marry,  that's  his  mortg^e  ;  but  that  I  ne'er  mean 
to  give  him  :  I'll  make  him  rich  euough  in  words, 
if  that  be  good ;  and  if  it  come  to  &  piece  of  money, 
I  will  not  greatly  stick  for't ;  there  may  be  hope 
■ome  of  the  widow's  lands,  too,  may  one  day  fall 
upon  me,  if  things  be  carried  wisely. 

JRe-enter  Geo  use. 
Now,  su,  where  is  he  I 

Geo.  He  desires  your  worship  to  hold  him 
excused ;  he  has  such  weighty  business,  it  com- 
mands him  wholly  from  all  men. 

Ldc.  Were  those  my  nephew's  words? 

Geo.  Yes,  indeed,  sir. 

Luc.  When  men  grow  rich,  they  grow  proud  too, 
I  perceive  that ;  he  would  not  have  sent  me  such 
an  answer  once  within  this  twelvemonth :  see  what 
'tis  when  a  man's  come  to  his  lands  I  l/itide.'^ — 
Return  to  him  again,  sir  ;  tell  him  his  uncle  desires 
his  company  for  an  hour ;  I'll  trouble  him  but  an 
hour,  say ;  'tis  for  his  own  good,  tell  him :  and, 
do  you  hear,  sir  1  put  tmnvAtp  upon  him :  go  to,  do 
as  I  bid  you;  he's  like  to  be  a  gentleman  of  wor- 
ship very  shortly. 

Geo.  This  is  good  sport,  j'faith.  [Ande,  and  exit. 

Luc.  Troth,  he  uses  his  uncle  discourteously 
now  :  can  he  tell  what  I  may  do  foi  hitn?  good- 
ness may  come  tirom  me  in.  a  minute,  that  comes 
not  in  seven  year  again ;  be  knows  my  humour ; 
I  am  not  so  usually  good ;  'ds  no  small  thing  that 
draws  kindness  firom  me,  he  may  know  that  and" 

■  oiul]  i  e.  iC 


..y  Google 


28  A  imiCK  TO  CATCH  TH£  0L&  OHS, 

he  will.  The  chief  cause  that  invites  me  to  do  him 
most  good,  is  the  sudden  astonishing  of  old  Hoard, 
mj  adversary :  how  pale  bis  malice  will  look  at 
my  nephew's  advancement  I  with  what  a  dcgected 
spirit  he  will  behold  his  fortunes,  whom  but  last 
day  he  proclaimed  rioter,  penurious  makeshift, 
despised  brothel-master  1^  Ha,  ha  1  'twill  do  me 
more  secret  joy  than  my  last  purchase,  more  pre- 
cious comfort  than  all  these  widow's  : 


Re-enter  Geokob,  theiving  in  Witoood. 
Now,  sir? 

Geo.  With  much  entreaty  he's  at  length  come, 
sir.  [Exit. 

Ldc.  O,  nephew,  let  me  salute  you,  sir!  you're 
welcome,  nephew. 

Wit.  Uncle,  I  thank  you. 

Lcc.  You've  a  fault,  nephew ;  you're  a  stranger 
here: 
Well,  heaven  give  you  joy  I 

Wit.  Of  what,  sir? 

Lcc.  Hah,  we  can  hear  I 
You  might  have  known  your  uncle's  house,  i'faitb. 
You  and  your  widow :  go  to,  you  were  to  blame ; 
If  I  may  tell  you  so  without  offence. 

Wit.  How  could  you  hear  of  that,  sir  I 

Lcc.  O,  pardon  me! 
Twasi  your  will  to  have  kept  i^  fnmi  me,  I  per> 

Wit.  Not  for  any  defect  of  love,  I  protest,  uncle. 
Lnc.  O,  'twas  unkindness,  nephew !  fie,  fie,  fie. 
Wit.  I  am  sorry  you  take  it  in  that  aense,  sir. 
Lsc.  Pooh,  you  cannot  colour  it,  i'faith,  nephew. 


'  itpi  it}  So  ed.  1610.    First  ei 
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Wit.  Will  you  bat  hear  what  I  can  say  in 
just  excuse,  sir? 

Luc,  Yes,  faith,  will  I,  and  welcome. 

Wit.  You  that  know  my  danger  i'  th'  city,  i 
so  well,  how  great  my  debts  are,  and  how  e 
my  creditors,  could  not  out  of  your  pure  judgment, 
sir,  have  wished  us  hither. 

Loc.  Mass,  a  iirm  reason  indeed. 

Wit.  Else,  my  uncle's  bouse  I  why,  't  had  been 
the  only  make-matcli. 

Luc.  Nay,  and  thy  crediL 

Wit.  My  credit  ?  nay,  my  countenance :  push,' 
nay,  I  know,  uncle,  you  would  have  wrought  it  so 
by  your  wit,  you  would  have  made  her  believe  in 
time  the  whole  house  had  been  mine. 

Luc.  Ay,  and  most  of  the  goods  too. 

Wit.  La,  you  there !  well,  let  'em  all  prate  what 
they  will,  there's  nothing  like  the  bringing  of  a 
widow  to  one's  uncle's  house. 

Luc,  Nay,  let  nephews  be  ruled  as  they  list, 
they  shall  find  their  uncle's  house  the  most  natural 
place  when  all's  done. 

Wit.  There  they  may  be  bold. 

Luc.  Life,  they  may  do  any  thing  there,  man, 
and  fear  neither  beadle  nor  somner  :■  an  uncle's 
house  I  a  very  Cole- Harbour.'  Sirrah,  111  touch 
thee  near  now ;  hast  thou  so  much  interest  in  thy 
widow,  that  by  a  token  thou  conldst  presently  send 
for  her? 

Wit.  Troth,  I  think  I  can,  uncle. 

Luc.  Go  to,  let  me  see  that. 

Wit.  Piay,  command  one  of  your  men  hither, 
uncle. 

'  ptth']  See  note,  voL  i.  p.  29. 
•  Cole- Harbour'}  Bee  Di 
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Luc.  Geoi^el 

Re-enter  Gboboe. 

Geo.  Here,  air. 

Luc.  Attend  my  nephew,  [Witsqod  wkitperi 
to  George,  tvho  tken  goe*  ouf.l — I  love  a'  life"  to 
prattle  with  a  rich  widow ;  'tia  pretty,  methinki, 
when  OUT  tongues  go  together :  and  then  to  pro- 
mise much  ana  perform  little ;  I  love  that  aport  a' 
life,  i'faith :  yet  I  am  in  the  mood  now  to  do  my 
nephew  aome  good,  if  he  take  roe  handsomely. 
\AMide.'\ — What,  have  you  despatched? 

Wii.  I  ha'  sent,  sir. 

Luc.  Yet  I  must  condemn  you  of  unkindnesa, 
nephew. 

Wit.  Heaven  forbid,  uncle ! 

Luc.  Yes,  faith,  must  I.  Say  your  debts  be 
many,  jrour  creditors  importunate,  yet  die  kindnesa 
of  a  thiQg  is  all,  nephew  :  you  might  have  aeut  me 
close  word  on't,  without  the  least  danger  or  pre- 
judice to  your  fortunea. 

Wit.  Troth,  I  confess  it,  uncle  ;  I  was  to  blame 
there  ;  but)  indeed,  my  intent  was  to  have  clapped 
it  up  suddenly,  and  so  have  broke  forth  like  a  joy 
to  my  friends,  and  a  wonder  to  the  world:  beside, 
there's  a  trifle  of  a  forty  pound  matter  toward  the 
setting  of  me  forth  ;  my  friends  should  ne'er  have 
known  on't ;  I  meant  to  make  shift  for  that  my- 
self. - 

Lnc.  How,  nephew  ?  let  me  not  hear  such  a 
word  again,  I  beseech  you :  shall  I  be  beholding' 
to  you! 

Wit.  To  me  ?  Alas,  what  do  you  mean,  uncle  1 
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Luc.  I  charge  you,  upon  mylorei  yon  trouble 
nobody  but  myaeIC 

Wit.  You've  no  resMHi  foi^that,  uncle. 

Luc.  Troth,  I'll  ne'er  be  friends  with  you  while 
yon  live,  and*  you  do. 

Wit.  Nay,  and  you  say  ao,  uncle,  here's  my 
hand  ;  I  will  not  do't. 

Ldc.  Why,  well  aaid  !  there's  aome  hope  in  thee 
when  thou  wilt  he  ruled ;  I'll  make  it  up  fifty, 
fiuth,  because  I  see  thee  ao  reclaimed.  Peace ; 
here  comes  my  wife  with  Sam,  her  t'other  hus- 
band's son. 

Mnter  Mist&ebs  Luckb  and  F&eedoh. 

Wit.  Good  aunt. 

Fbex.  Couain  Witgood,  I  rejoice  in  my  salute ; 
you're  most  welcome  to  this  noble  city,  governed 
with  the  sword  in  the  scabbard. 

Wit.  And  the  wit  in  the  pommel.  [_Aside.'] — 
Good  master  Sam  Freedom,  I  return  the  salute. 

Luc.  By  the  mass,  she's  coming,  wife ;  let  me 
see  now  how  thou  wilt  entertain  her. 

Mis.  L.  I  hope  I  am  not  to  leafn,  sir,  to  enter- 
tain a  widow;  'tis  not  so  long  ago  since  I  was  one 

""'    "' '  Enter  Courtesan. 

Wit.  Uncle 

Luc.  She'a  come  indeed. 

Wit.  My  uncle  waa  desirous  to  see  you,  widow, 
and  I  presumed  to  invite  yon.  • 

CouBT.  The  presumption  was  nothing,  master 
Witgood  :  is  this  your  uncle,  sir? 

Luc.  Marry  am  I,  sweet  widow  ;  and  his  good 
uncle  he  shall  find  me ;  ay,  by  Ibis  smack  that  I 
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give  tbee  [Ammi  her},  thou'rt  welcome. — Wife,  bid 
the  widow  welcome  the  name  way  agsia. 

Fkee.  I  am  a  geotleman  now  too  by  my  father's 
occupation,  and  I  aee  do  reason  but  I  may  kiss  a 
widow  by  my  father's  copy:  truly,  I  think  the 
charter  is  not  against  it ;  surely  these  are  the 
words.  The  ton  once  a  gentlemtm  may  revel  it,  though 
his  fath^  were  a  doMer;  'tis  about  the  fifteenth 
page :  I'll  to  ber. 

[Atide,  then  offert  to  kUt  the  Courtetan,  ivho 
repulses  him. 

Luc.  You're  not  very  busy  now;  a  ward  with 
thee,  sweet  widow. 

Free.  Coads-nigs !  1  was  never  so  disgraced 
since  the  hour  my  mother  whipt  me. 

Luc.  Beside,  I  have  no  child  of  mine  own  to 
care  for;  she's  my  second  wife,  old,  past  bearing : 
clap  sure  to  him,  widow ;  he's  like  to  be  my  heir, 
I  can  tell  you. 

CouEi.  Is  he  BO,  sir  ? 

Luc.  He  knows  it  already,  and  the  knave's 
proud  on't :  jolly  rich  widows  have  been  offered 
him  here  i'  th'  city,  great  merchants'  wives ;  and 
do  you  think  he  would  once  look  upon  'em  i  fbr- 
sood),  be'll  none  :  you  are  beholding*  to  him  i'  th' 
country,  then,  ere  we  could  be:  nay,  I'll  hold  a 
wager,  widow,  if  he  were  once  known  to  be  in 
town,  be  would  be  presently  sought  after ;  nay, 
and  happy  were  they  that  could  catch  him  first. 

CocHT.  I  think  so. 

Loc.  O,  there  would  be  aucb  rnnDii^  to  and 
frO)  widow !  be  should  not  pass  the  streets  for  'em ; 
he'd  be  took  up  in  one  great  bouse  or  other  pre- 
sently ;    faugh  I    they  know  he  has  it,  and  must 

■  btkalding']  See  note,  voL  i.  p.  441. 


..y  Google 


A  TRICK  TO  CAICB  THE  OLD  ONI.  S3 

bare  it.  You  see  this  house  here,  widow ;  thig 
house  and  all  comes  to  him  ;  goodly  rooms,  ready 
fiunished,  ceiled  nith  plaster  of  Paris,  and  all 
hung  about^  with  cloth  of  arras. — Nephew. 

Wit.  Sir. 

Luc.  Sliew  the  vridow  your  bouse;  carry  her 
into  all  the  rooms,  and  bid  her  welcome. — You 
shall  see,  widow. — Nephew,  strike  all  sure  above 
and*  thou  beest  a  good  boy, — ah  I 

[^Atide  to  WiTGOOD. 

Wit.  Alas,  sir,  I  know  not  how  she  would  take  it  I 

Ldc.  The  right  way,  I  warrant  t'ye :  a  pox,  art 
an  ass  7  would  I  were  in  thy  stead  I  get  yon  up, 
I  am  ashamed  of  you,  \_£xeunt  Witgood  and  Cout- 
tetan].  So :  let  'em  agree  as  they  will  now :  many 
a  match  has  been  atruck  up  in  my  house  a*  this 
fHshion :  let  *em  try  all  manner  of  ways,  still  there's 
nothing  like  an  uncle's  house  to  strike  the  stroke 
in,  I'll  hold  my  wife  in  talk  a  little. — Now,  Jenny, 
your  son  there  goes  &-wooing  to  a  poor  gentle- 
woman but  of  a  thousand  [pound]  portion :  see  my 
nephew,  a  lad  of  less  hope,  strikes  at  four  hundred 
a-year  in  good  rubbish. 

Mia.  L.  Well,  we  must  do  as  we  may,  sir. 

Loc.  I'll  have  his  money  ready  told  for  him 
again'  he  come  down:  let  me  see,  too  ; — by  th' 
mass,  I  must  present  the  widow  with  same  jewel,  a 
ffood  piece  of*  plate,  or  such  a  device ;  'twill  hearten 
her  on  well:  I  have  a  very  fair  standing  cup;  and 
a  good  high  standing  cup  will  please  a  widow  above 
all  other  pieces.  [Exit. 

Mis.  L.  Do  you  mock  us  with  your  nephew  ?— I 
have  a  plot  in  my  head,  son; — i'&ith,  husband,  to 
cross  you. 

T  abtmtl  So  ed.  161S.   Fim  ed.  "  above."        >  and]  i.  e.  if. 

•  agaiaj  i.  e.  igaiatt,        ■■  ^]  So  c4  1616.  Fint  ed.  "  a." 
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Fkeb.  Ib  it  a  tragedy  plot,  or  a  comedy  plot, 
good  mother  ? 

Mis.  L.  'Tia  a  plot  shall  vex  him.  1  charee 
you,  of  my  blessing,  son  Sam,  that  yon  presenuy 
withdraw  the  action  of  your  love  from  master 
Hoard's  niece. 

Free.  How,  mother  t 

Mis.  L.  Nay,  I  have  a  plot  in  my  head,  i'&ilh. 
Here,  take  this  chain  of  gold,  and  this  fair  dia- 
mond :  dog  me  the  widow  home  to  her  lodging, 
and  at  thy  best  opportunity  faaten  'em  both  upon 
her.  Nay,  I  have  a  reach  :  I  can  tell  you  thou  art 
known  what  thou  art,  son,  among  the  right  wor- 
abipfiil,  all  the  twelve  companies. 

Free.  Truly,  I  thank  'em  for  it. 

Mis.  L.  He  ?  he's  a  acab  to  thee  :  and  so  certify 
her  thou  hast  two  hundred  a-year  of  thyself,  be- 
side thy  good  parts — a  proper  person  and  a  lovely. 
If  I  were  a  widow,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  have 
thee  myself,  sou;  ay,  {torn  'eta  all. 

Free.  Thank  you  for  your  good  will,  mother; 
but,  indeed,  I  had  rather  have  a  stranger:  and  if  I 
woo  her  not  in  that  violent  fashion,  that  I  will 
make  her  be  glad  to  take  thue  gifts  ere  1  leave 
her,  let  me  never  be  called  the  heir  of  your  body. 

MiB.  L.  Nay,  1  know  there's  enough  in  yon,  b<h>, 
if  you  once  come  to  put  it  forth. 

Fkb£.  Ill  quickly  make  a  bolt  or  a  shaft  on't.' 
{Exeunt. 

'  mahe  a  bait  or  a  th^  m'(]  "ThU  il  a  proTerbial  ex- 
preigion,  and  is  enumerated  b;  Ba;  in  hia  CaUecdon  of  Pro- 
verbUl  Phrasei.  The  meaning  is,  tbat  he  nould  immediacelj' 
tr;  bis  fortune  with  the  wtt^a,  and  either  be  rejected  or 
accepted.  The  aame  expreition  ii  med  b;f  Slender  in  Ibe 
Merry  Wivet  of  Windier,  act.  iii.  (c.  4.  See  notei  on  die  pai- 
■age."    Editari^lilS. 
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SCENE  II. 

A  Street. 
Enter  Hoa&d  and  Mohetlove. 
MoK.  Faith,  master  Hoard,  I  have  bestowed 
many  inonthg  in  the  suit  of  your  niece,  anch  waa 
the  dear  love  I  ever  hore  to  her  virtues :  but  since 
she  bath  so  extremely  denied  me,  I  am  to  lay  out 
for  my  fortunes  elsewhere. 

HoA.  Heaven  forbid  but  you  should,  sir !  I  ever 
told  you  my  niece  stood  otherwise  affected. 

MoH.  I  must  confess  you  did,  sir ;  yet,  in  reeard 
of  my  great  loss  of  time,  and  the  zeal  with  wnich 
I  sought  your  niece,  shall  1  desire  one  favour  of 
yonr  worship? 

HoA.  In  regard  of  those  two,  'tis  hard  hut  you 
shall,  sir. 

MoH.  I  shall  rest  grateful :   'tis  not  full  three 
hours,   sir,   since    the    happy   rumour   of  a  rich 
country  widow  came  to  my  hearing. 
HoA.  Howl  a  rich  country  widow ? 
MoN.  Four  hundred  a-year  landed. 
HoA.  Yea? 

Mod.  Most  firm,  sir;  and  I  have  learnt  her 
lodging  :  here  my  suit  begins,  sir ;  if  I  might  but 
entreat  your  worship  to  be  a  countenance  for  me, 
and  speak  a  good  word  (for  your  words  will  pass), 
I  nothing  doubt  but  I  might  set  fair  for  the  widow ; 
nor  shall  your  labour,  sir,  end  altogether  in  thanks ; 

two  hundred  angels'* 

HoA.  So,  BO  :  what  suitors  has  she? 
Mos.  There  lies  the  comfort,  sir ;  the  report  of 
hei  is  yet  but  a  whisper;   and  onJy  solicited  by 

'  angtli]  Bee  note,  toL  L  p.  2S0, 
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yonng  riotous  Witgood,  nephew  to  youi  mortal 
adversary. 

HoA.  Ha  1  art  certain  be'a  her  auitor? 

MoN.  Most  certain,  sir  ;  and  bis  uncle  very  in- 
dustriout  to  beguile  the  widow,  and  make  up  the 
match. 

HoA,  So :  very  good. 

MoN.  Kow,  sir,  you  know  this  young  Witgood 
is  a  spendthrift,  dissolute  fellow. 

HoA.  A  very  rascal. 

MoH.  A  midnight  surfeiter, 

HoA.  The  spume  of  a  brothel-house. 

MoN.  True,  sir :  which  being  well  told  in  your 
worship's  phrase,  may  both  heave  him  out  of  her 
mind,  and  drive  a  iair  way  for  me  to  the  widow's 
affections. 

HoA.  Attend  me  about  five. 

MoK.  With  my  best  care,  sir.  {Eitit. 

HoA.  Fool,  thou  hast  left  thy  treasure  with  a 
thief, 
To  trust  a  widower  with  a  suit  in  love ! 
Happy  revenge,  I  hug  thee  !  I  have  not  only  the 
means  laid  before  me,  extremely  to  cross  my  ad- 
versary, and  confound  the  last  hopes  of  his  nephew, 
but  thereby  to  enrich  my  state,  augment  my  re- 
venues,   and    build   mine   own   fortunes   greater  : 

I'll  mar  your  phrase,  o'erturn  your  Batteries, 
Undo  your  windings,  policies,  and  plots, 
Fall  like  a  secret  and  despatchful  plague 
On  your  secured  comforts.     Why,  I  am  able 
To  buy  three  of  Lucre  ;  thrice  outbid  him, 
Let  my  out-monies  be  reckoned  and  all. 

Enter  Three  of  YfuaooD'a  Creditor*. 
First  C.  I  am  glad  of  this  news. 
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Sec.  C.  So  are  we,  by  ray  fsith. 

Thibd  C.  Young  Witgood  will  be  a  gallant  again 

HoA.  Peace.  [^Listening. 

First  C.  I  ^ronuse  you,  master  Cockpit,  she's  a 
mighly  rich  widow. 

Sbc.  C.  Why,  have  you  erer  heard  of  her? 

First  C.  Who  ?  widow  Medler  ?  she  lies  open  to 
much  rumour. 

Tbird  Cr  Four  hundred   a -year,  they  say,   in 
very  good  land. 

First  C.  Nay,  take't  of  my  word,  if  you  believe 
that,  you  believe  the  least. 

Sec.  C.  And  to  see  how  close  he  keeps  it ! 

First  C.  O,  sir,  there's  policy  in  that,  to  prevent 
better  suitors. 

Third  C.  He  owes  me  a  hundred  pound,  and  I 
protest  I  ne'er  looked  for  a  penny. 

First  C.  He  little  dreams  of  our  coming  ;  he'll 
wonder  to  see  his  creditors  upon  him. 

[^Exeunt  Creditors. 

HoA.  Good,  his  creditors :    I'll   follow.      This 
makes  for  me  : 
All  know  the  widow's  wealth  ;  and  'tis  well  known 
I  can  estate  her  fairly,  ay,  and  will. 
In  this  one  chance  shines  a  twice  happy  fate  ; 
I  both  deject  my  foe  and  raise  my  state.         [^Exit. 
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ACT  III.     SCENE  I. 

Witoood's  Lodging. 

Enter  WixoooD  and  Three  Creditort. 

Wit.  Why,  alas,  my  creditora,  could  you  find  no 
other  time  to  undo  me  but  now  ?  rather  your  malice 
appears  in  this  than  the  justness  of  the  debt. 

First  C.  Master  Witgood,  I  have  forborae  my 
money  long. 

Wit.    I  pray,    speak    low,   sir :    what   da  you 

Sec.  C.  We  hear  you  are  to  be  married  suddenly 
to  a  rich  country  widow. 

Wit.  What  can  be  kept  so  close  but  you  cre- 
ditors hear  on't !  well,  'tis  a  lamentable  state,  that 
our  chiefest  afSictors  should  first  hear  of  our  for- 
tunes. Why,  this  is  no  good  course,  i'faith,  sirs  : 
if  ever  you  have  hope  to  be  satisfied,  why  do  you 
seek  to  confound  the  means  that  should  work  it  ? 
there's  neither  piety,  no,  nor  policy  in  that.  Shine 
favourably  now :  why,  I  may  rise  and  spread  again, 
to  your  great  comforts. 

First  C.  He  says  true,  i'faith. 

Wit.  Remove  me*  now,  and  I  consume  for  ever. 

Sec.  C.  Sweet  gentleman  ! 

Wit.  How  can  it  thrive  which  from  the  sun  you 

Third.  C.  It  cannot,  indeed. 

Wit.    O,   then,    shew    patience !    I   shall  have 

enough 
To  satisfy  you  all. 
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FiEST  C.  Ay,  if  we  could 
fie  content,  a  shame  take  us  I 

Wit.  For,  look  you  ; 
1  am  but  newly  sure  yet  to'  the  widow, 
And  what  a  rend  might  this  discredit  make  I 
Within  these  three  days  will  I  bind  you  lands 
For  your  securities, 

FiKST  C.  No,  good  master  Witgood  : 
Would  'twere  as  much  as  we  dare  trust  you  with  t 

Wit.  I  know  you  have  been  kind ;   however. 

Either  by  wrong  report,  or  false  incitement. 

Your  gentleness  is  injured  :  in  such 

A  state  as  this  a  man  cannot  want  foes. 

If  on  the  sudden  he  begin  to  rise. 

No  man  that  lives  can  count  his  enemies. 

You  had  some  intelligence,  I  warrant  ye. 

From  an  iU-willer. 

Sec.  C.  Faith,  we  beard  you  brought  up  a  rich 
widow,  sir,  and  were  suddenly  to  marry  her. 

Wit.  Ay,  why  there  it  was  :  I  knew  'twas  so : 
but  since  you  are  so  well  resolved'  of  my  faith  to- 
ward you,  let  me  be  so  much  favoured  of  you,  I 
beseech  you  all 

Ati.,  0,  it  shall  not  need,  i'faith,  sir  ! 

'  aure  yet  to]  Compare  Bromc  : 
"  Ra,  Who  do  you  think 

Has  maTTied  fair  Mistris  Millicent  ? 
Di.  Theophilus  (I  can  name  him,  (hough  hil  father 
Waa  fiital  uolo  mine)  was  tare  to  her." 

Tht  EagUth  Moor,  p.  S.—Fiet  New  Playei,  1659. 
"  Ee.  Then  you  are  imre  to  her. 
Mat.  No,  I  never  us'd 

A  marriagC'queatiOD,  nor  a  Hooing  word,"  &c. 
Tht  Nem  Atadmy,  p.  19.  ibid. 
I  rtM&wd]  i.  e.  convinced,  satiafiad. 
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Wit.  As  to  lie  still  awhile,  and  bury  my  debts 
in  silence,  till  I  be  fully  possessed  of  the  widow ; 
for  the  truth  is — 1  may  tell  you  as  my  friends  — 

Ati.  O,  O,  O  ! 

Wit.  I  am  to  ruse  a  little  money  in  the  city, 
toward  the  setting  forth  of  myself,  for  mine  own 
credit  and  your  comfort;  now,  if  my  former  debts 
should  be  divulged,  all  hope  of  my  proceedings 
were  quite  extinguisbed. 

First  C.  Do  you  hear,  sir?  I  may  deserve  your 
custom  hereafter  ;  pray,  let  my  money  be  accepted 
before  a  strauger's :  here's  forty  pound  I  received 
as  I  came  to  you ;  if  that  may  stand  you  in  any 
stead,  make  use  on't.  {_Offert  him  money,  whkh 
he  at  fir»t  declines.']  Nay,  pray,  sir ;  'tis  at  your 
service.  \Ande  to  Wiiooou. 

Wit.  You  do  so  ravish  me  with  kindness,  that 
I  am*  constrain'd  to  play  the  maid,  and  take  it. 

FiasT  C.  Let  none  of  them  see  it,  I  beseech 

Wit.  Faugh! 

First  C.  1  hope  I  shall  be  first  in  your  remem- 
brance 
After  the  marriage  rites. 

Wit.  Believe  it  firmly. 

FiEST  C.  So."What,  do  you  walk,  sirs  ? 

Sec.  C.  I  go. — Take  no  care,  sir,  for  money  to 
furnish  yon ;  within  this  hour  I'll  send  you  suffi- 
cient. yAiide  to  Witooob.] — Come,  master  Cock- 
pit, we  both  stay  for  you. 

Third  C.  I  ha'  lost  a  ring,  i'faidi ;  I'll  follow 
you  presently  :  \exeunt  First  and  Second  Creditors] 
— but  you  shall  find  it,  sir ;  I  know  your  youto 
and  expenses  have  disfurnished  you  of  all  jewels  : 

(  /on]  Old  edi. '■  I'm." 
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■iiere's  a,  ruby  of  twenty  pound  price,  s!r  ;  bestow 
it  upon  your  widow.  [Q^rt  Attn  the  fiig,  which 
he  atjirat  declinet.'} —  What,  man  !  'twill  c^  up  ber 
blood  to  you ;  beside,  if  I  might  ao  much  work 
with  you,  1  would  not  have  you  bebolding"  to 
those  bloodsuckers  foi  any  money. 

WiT.  Not  I,  believe  it. 

Thibd  C.  They're  a  brace  of  cut-tbroatg. 

WiT.  I  know  "era. 

Third  C.  Send  a  note  of  all  your  wants  to  my 
sh^,  and  I'll  supply  you  instantly. 

Wit.  Say  you  bo  ?  why,  here's  my  band  then, 
no  man  living  shall  do't  but  tbyself. 

Third  C.  Shall  I  carry  it  away  ftom  'em  both, 
then? 

WiT.  I'faitfa,  sbalt  thou. 

Third  C.  Troth,  then,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Wit.  Welcome,  good  master  Cockpit.  [^Exk 
Third  Creditor.l  — Ha.,  ba,  ha!  why,  is  not  this 
better  now  than  lying  a-bed  7  I  perceive  there's 
nothing  conjures  up  wit  sooner  than  poverty,  and 
nothing  lays  it  down  sooner  than  wealth  and 
lechery  :  this  has  some  savour  yet.  O  that  I  bad 
the  mortg^e  from  mine  uncle  as  sure  in  possession 
as  these  trifles  1  I  would  forswear  brothel  at  noon- 
day, and  muscadine  and  eggs  at  midnight. 

Court.  [mtAin']  Master  Witgood,  where  are  you? 

Wit.  Holla  I 

Enter  Courleian. 

Court.  Rich  news ! 

Wit.  Would  'twere  all  in  plate  1 

Court.  There's  some  in  chains  and  jewels  :  I 
am  so  haunted  with  suitors,  master  Witgood,  I 
know  not  which  to  despatch  first. 

^  beholding}  See  Dole,  voL  i.  p.  411. 
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Wit.  You  have  ihe  better  term,'  by  my  faith, 

Court.  Among  the  number 
One  master  Hoard,  an  ancieat  gentleman. 

Wit.  Upon  my  life,  my  uncle's  adversary. 

Court.  It  may  well  hold  so,  for  he  rails  on  you, 
Speaks  shamefully  of  him. 

Wit.  As  I  could  wish  it. 

CocRT.  1  first  deuied  him,  but  so  cunningly, 
It  rather  promis'd  him  assured  hopes, 
Than  any  loss  of  labour. 

Wit.  Excellent ! 

Court.  I  expect  him  every  hour  with  gentlemen. 
With  whom  he  labours  to  make  good  his  words. 
To  approve  you  riotous,  your  state  consum'd, 
Your  uncle 

Wit.  Wench,  make  up  thy  own  fortunes  now ; 
do  thyself  a  good  turn  once  in  thy  days  :  he's  rich 
in  money,  movables,  and  lands  ;  marry  him  :  he's 
an  old  doating  fool,  and  that's  worth  all ;  marry 
him  :  'twould  be  a  great  comfort  to  me  to  see  thee 
do  well,  i'faith ;  marry  him  :  'twould  ease  my  con- 
science well  to  see  thee  well  bestowed ;  I  have  a 
care  of  thee,  i'&ith. 

Court.  Thanks,  sweet  master  Witgood. 

Wit.  I  reach  at  farther  happiness :  first,  I  am 
sure  it  can  be  no  harm  to  thee,  and  there  may 
happen  goodness  to  me  by  it :  prosecute  it  well ; 
let's  send  up  for  our  wits,  now  we  require  their 
best  and  most  pregnant  assistance. 

Court.  Step  in,  I  think  I  hear  'em.  \_Exeimt. 

'  the  bitter  tern]  "  Ladies  of  easy  virtue  were,  ia  the  time 
oFour  poel,  frequently  colled  tenaeri,  fi-om  their  visiting  the 
city  when  tlie  courts  of  justice  vere  open,  and  tlie  luDS  of 
court  filled  with  young  lawyers  :  to  this,  I  conceive,  Witgood 
atludes."  Editor  i;/' 1816.— Witgood  seems  Co  use  Che  word 
fern  ff ith  a  playiiit  allusion  to  the  double  meaning  of  luileri. 
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HoA.  Art  thou  the  widow's  man  ?  bjr  my  faith, 
sh'as  a  company  of  proper  men  then. 

Host.  I  am  the  worst  of  six,  sir ;  good  enough 
for  blue  coats  J 

HoA.  Hark  hither :  I  hear  say  thou  art  in  most 
credit  with  her. 

Host.  Not  so,  sir. 

HoA.  Come,  come,  thou'rt  modest :  there's  a 
brace  of  royals  ;*  prithee,  help  me  to  th'  speech 
of  her.  IGka  km  money- 

Host.  I'll  do  what  I  may,  sir,  always  saving 
myself  hannless. 

HoA.  Go  to,  do't,  I  say ;  thou  shalt  hear  better 

Host.  la  not  this  a  better  place  than  five  mark 
a-year  standing  wages  ?  Say  a  man  had  but  three 
such  clients  in  a  day,  metbinks  he  might  make  a 
poor  living  on't ;  beside,  I  was  never  brought  up 
with  BO  little  honesty  to  refuse  any  man's  money  ; 
never  :  what  gulls  there  are  a'  this  side  the  world ! 
DOW  know  I  the  widow's  mind ;  none  but  my  young 
master  comes  in  her  clutches  :  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

[Aside,  and  exit, 

HoA.  Now,  my  dear  gentlemen,  stand  firmly  to 

You  know  his  follies  and  my  worth. 

First  G.  We  do,  air. 

Sec.  G.  But,  master  Hoard,  are  you  sure  he  is 
not  i"  th'  house  now  J 

Hoa.  Upon  my  honesty,  I  chose  this  time 
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A'  purpose,  fit :  the  spendthrift  ia  abroad  : 
Assist  me  ;  here  she  coniefi. 

Enter  Courtetan. 

Now,  my  sweet  widon. 

Court.  You're  welcome,  master  Hoard. 

HoA.  Despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  despatch. — 
I  am  come,  widow,  to  prove  those  my  words 
Neither  of  envy  sprung  nor  of  false  tongues, 
But  such  as  their"  deserts  and  actions 
Do  merit  and  bring  forth ;  all  which  these  gentlemen, 
Well  known,  and  better  reputed,  will  confess. 

Court.  I  cannot  tell 
How  my  affections  may  dispose  of  me  ; 
But  surely  if  they  lind  him  so  desertless. 
They'll  have  that  reason  to  withdraw  themselves  : 
And  therefore,  gentlemen,  I  do  entreat  you, 
As  you  are  fair  in  reputation 
And  in  appearing  form,  so  shine  in  truth  : 
I  am  a  wiaow,  and,  alas,  you  know, 
SooD  overthrown  !  'tis  a  very  small  thing 
That  we  withstand,  our  weakness  is  so  great : 
Be  partial  unto  neither,  but  deliver. 
Without  affection,  your  opinion. 

HoA.  And  that  will  drive  it  home. 

Court.    Nay,    I   beseech   your  silence,    master 

You  are  a  party. 

•HoA.  Widow,  not  a  word. 

First  G.  The  better  first  to  work  you  to  belief, 
Know  neither  of  us  owe  him  flattery, 
Nor  t'other  malice  ;  but  unbribed  censure,' 
So  help  ua  our  best  fortunes  !" 

''  tAeir]  L  e.  Witgood'a  and  his  uncle's. 

"  Sahtlpia 
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Court.  It  anffices. 

PiBST  G.   That  Witgood  is  a  riotous,  undone 
man, 
Imperfect  botli  in  fame  and  in  estate. 
His  debts  wealthier  than  he,  and  executioxa 
In  wait  for  )i>h  due  body,  well  maintain 
With  our  best  credit  and  our  dearett  blood. 

CooBT.   Nor  land  nor  living,  say  you  7     Pray, 
take  heed 
You  do  not  wrong  the  gMitleman. 

FiKsi  G.  What  we  speak 
Our  tives  and  means  are  ready  to  make  good. 

Court.  Alas,  bow  soon  are  we  poor  souls  be- 

Sec.  G.  And  for  his  uncle 

HoA.  Let  that  come  to  me. 
His  uncle['s]  a  severe  extortioner  ; 
A  tyrant  at  a  forfeiture  ;  greedy  of  othera' 
Miseries ;  one  that  would  undo  his  brother. 
Nay,  swallow  up  bin  father,  if  be  can, 
Within  the  fathoms  of  his  conscience. 

First  G.  Nay,  believe  it,  widow, 
You  had  not  oiUy  match'd  yourself  to  wants, 
But  in  an  evil  and  unnatural  stock. 

HoA.  Follow  hard,  gentlemen,  follow  hard. 

{Atide  to  OaU. 

CouBT.  Is  my  love  so  deceiv'd  ?  Before  you  all 
I  do  renounce  him  ;  on  my  knees  I  vow  [KneeSng, 
He  ne'er  shall  marry  me. 

Wit,  \_lookitig  m]  Heaven  knows  he  never  meant 
it !  l^tide. 

HoA.  There,  take  her  at  the  bound. 

\_Aiide  to  Gent. 

tlenuD  somewhat  reBcmhles  the  oath  taken  by  gTand  jurymeD 
respecting  their  presenlaliona,  and  wsa  probibl;  formed  on 
that  model"    EMttr<^W6. 
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First  G.  Then,  with  a  new  and  pure  aSection 
Behold  yon  gentleman  ;  grave,  kind,  and  rich, 
A  match  worthy  yourself:  esteeming  him. 
You  do  regard  your  state. 

HoA.  I'U  make  her  a  jointure,  say. 

I A  tide  to  Gent. 

First  G.    He  can  join  land  to  land,  and  will 
possess  you 
Of  what  you  can  desire. 

Sec  G.  Come,  widow,  come. 

Court.  The  world  is  so  deceitful ! 

Firet  G.  There  'tii  deceitAd, 
Where  flattery,  want,  and  imperfection  Ue  ;" 
But  none  of  these  in  bim  :  push  !" 

Court.  Pray,  sir 

First  G.  Come,  you  widows  are  ever  most  back- 
ward when  you  should  do  yourselves  most  good ; 
but  were  it  to  marry  a  chin  not  worth  a  hair  now, 
then  you  would  be  forward  enough.  Come,  clap 
hands,  a  match.  , 

HoA.  With  all  my  heart,  widow.     [Hoard  and 
Courletan  shake  handtJ] — Thanks,  gentlemen  : 
I  will  deserve  your  labour,  and  [to  Courtefon]  thy 
love. 

CovRT.  Alas,  you  love  not  widows  but  for  wealth ! 
I  promiseyou  I  ha'  nothing,  sir. 

HoA.  Well  said,  widow. 
Well  said ;  thy  love  is  all  I  seek,  before 
These  gentlemen. 

Court.  Now  I  must  hope  the  best. 

HoA.  My  joys  are  such   they  want  to  be  ex- 
press'd. 

CooRT.  But,  master  Hoard,  one  thing  1  roust 
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remeniber  you  of,  before  these  gentlemen,  your 
friends :  how  shall  I  suddenly  avoid  the  loathed 
soliciting  of  that  perjured  Witgood,  and  his  tedious, 
dissembling  uncle  ?  who  this  very  day  hath  ap- 
pointed a  meeting  for  the  same  purpose  too ; 
where,  had  not  truth  come  forth,  I  had  been 
undone,  utterly  undone  ! 

HoA.  What  thick  you  of  that,  gentlemen  ? 

FiEST  G.  Twas  well  devised. 

HoA.  Hark  thee,  widow  :  train  out  young  Wit- 
good  single ;  hasten  him  thither  with  thee,  some- 
what before  the  hour;  where,  at  the  place  appointed, 
these  gentlemen  and  myself  will  wait  the  oppor- 
tunity, when,  by  some  slight**  removing  him  trom 
thee,  we'll  suddenly  enter  and  surprise  thee,  carry 
thee  away  by  boat  to  Cole-Harbour,!'  have  a  priest 
ready,  and  there  clap  it  up  instantly.  How  likest 
it,  widow  ? 

Cou&T.  In  that  it  pleaseth  you,  it  likesi  tne  well. 

HoA.    I'll  kiss  thee  for    diose  words.     [£u««( 


!r.] — Come,  gentler 
1 1  live 


Still  must  I  live  a  suitor  to  your  favours, 
Still  to  your  aid  beholding.' 

First  G.  We're  engag'd,  sir  ; 
Tis  for  our  credits  now  to  see't  well  ended. 

HoA.  Tis  for  your  honours,   gentlemen  ;    nay, 
look  to't. 
Not  only  in  joy,  but  I  in  wealth  excel : 
No  more  sweet  widow,  but,  sweet  wife,  farewell. 

Court.  Farewell,  sir. 

[^Exeunt  Ho  a  an  and  Gentlemen. 

'  $lifki]  Bee  note,  vol.  L  p.  441. 

»  Oit-HM-hmr]  See  note  on  act  iv.  sc.  1. 

1  Uktt'\  i.  e.  pleases. 

'  SiAsUiiv]  See  note,  vol  i.  p.  441. 
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Re-etUer  Witoood. 

Wit.  O  for  more  scope  !  I  could  laugh  eter- 
nally I  Give  you  joy,  mistress  Hoard,  I  promise 
your  fortune  was  good,  forsooth  ;  you've  fell  upon 
wealth  enough,  and  there's  young  gentlemen  enow 
can  help  you  to  the  rest.  Now  it  requires  our 
wits  :  carry  thyself  but  beedfully  now,  and  we  are 

both 

Re-enter  Host. 

Host.  Master  Wiigood,  your  uncle. 

Wit.  Cuds  me !  remove  thyself  awhile ;  111 
serve  for  biro.  [£zeunt  Courtesan  and  Host. 

Enter  Ltrc&E. 

Luc.  Nephew,  good  morrow,  nephew. 

Wit.  The  same  to  you,  kind  uncle. 

Ltrc.  How  fares  the  widow  ?  does  the  meeting 
hold! 

Wit.  O,  no  question  of  that,  sir. 

Luc.  I'll  strike  the  stroke,  then,  for  thee ;  no 
more  days.' 

Wit.  The  sooner  the  better,  uncle.  O,  she's 
mightily  followed  I 

Lvc.  And  yet  so  little  rumoured  ! 

Wit.  Mightily  :  here  comea  one  old  gentleman, 
and  he'll  make  her  a  jointure  of  three  hundred  a- 
year,  forsooth ;  another  wealthy  suitor  will  estaie 
his  son  in  his  lifetime,  and  make  him  weigh  down 
the  widow  ;  here  a  merchant's  son  will  possess 
her  with  no  less  than  three  goodly  lordships  at 
once,  which  were  all  pawns  to  his  fathers- 
Luc.  Peace,  nephew,  let  me  hear  no  more  of 

•  dagA  Altered  by  the  editor  of  1816  to  "  delays  :"  but  I 
believe  ihe  old  text  ia  right.  So  in  act  It.  k.  5,  Dampit  sa3ra  of 
one  oho  owed  him  money,  "  he  comes  to  have  a  longer  dai/." 
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'em ;  it  mads  me.  Thou  sbalt  prevent*  'em  ali. 
No  words  to  the  widow  of  my  coming  hither.  Let 
me  see — 'tis  now  upon  nine  :  before  twelve,  ne- 
phew, we  will  have  the  bargain  struck,  we  will, 
faith,  boy. 

Wit.  O,  my  precious  uncle  !  [Exeunt. 


A  Room  in  Hoard's  Hoate. 
Enter  Hoabd  and  Joyce, 

HoA.  Niece,  sweet  niece,  prithee,  have  a  care  to 
my  house ;  I  leave  all  to  thy  discretion.  Be  con- 
tent to  dream  awhile  ;  I'll  have  a  husband  for  thee 
shortly  :  put  that  care  upon  me,  wench,  for  in 
choosing  wives  and  husbands  I  am  only  fortunate ; 
I  have  that  gift  given  me.  [_Exit. 

Joy.  But  'us  not  likely  you  should  choose  for 
me. 
Since  nephew  to  your  chiefest  enemy 
Is  he  whom  I  aifect :  but,  O,  forgetful ! 
Why  dost  thou  flatter  thy  affections  so, 
Widi  name  of  him  that  for  a  widow's  bed 
Neglects  thy  purer  love  1     Can  it  be  so. 
Or  does  report  dissemble  ? 

EtOer  Geoeoe. 

How  now,  sir  ? 

Geo.  a  letter,  with  which  came  a  private  charge. 

Joy.  Therein  I  thank  your  care.  [Exit  Geokqe.J 

— I  know  this  hand  — 

[Reads]  Dearer  than  tight,  what  the  world  reporti  of 

me,  yet  believe  not ;    rumour  mill  alter  shortly :    be 

'  prevtnt]  i.  e.  anticipate. 
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thou  corutant ;  I  am  stilt  the  same  that  I  ff  at  t'n  lose, 
and  I  hope  to  be  the  same  in  fortunes. 

THEODOaUB  WiTOOOD. 

I  am  resolv'd  :"■  do  more  shall  fear  or  doubt 
Raise  their  pale  powers  to  keep  aOection  out. 

lExit. 

SCENE  III. 

A  Tavern. 

Enter  Hoard,  Gentlemen,''  and  Dramer. 

Dba.  You're  very  welcome,  gentlemen. — Dick, 
shew  those  gentlemen  the  Pomegranate  there. 

HoA.  Hist! 

Dra.  Up  those  stairs,  gentlemen. 

HoA.  Hist,  drawer ! 

DrAj  Anon,  sir. 

HoA.  Prithee,  ask  at  the  bar  if  a  gentlewoman 
came  not  in  lately. 

Dra.  William,  at  the  bar,  did  you  see  any  gen- 
tlewoman come  in  lately  7  Speak'  you  ay,  speak 
you  no. 

\Wilhin.']  Mo,  none  came  in  yet  but  mistress 

Dra.  He  says  none  came  in  yet,  sir,  but  one 
mistress  Florence. 

HoA.  What  is  that  Florence  ?  a  widow  ? 
Dra.  Yes,  a  Dutch  widow." 

-  reio/iF'rf]  See  note,  p.  39. 

'  OendBureti]  As  Lamnreyand  Spichcock  appear  afterwards 
with  Hoard  at  Cole-Harbour,  ibey  ought  perhaps  to  be  witli 
him  on  the  present  occasion.  I  suspect,  indeed,  that  some  of 
the  speeches  ^ven  here,  and  in  s  former  iceae,  to  Gtiitlemtii, 
belong,  properly,  to  these  two  northies. 

"  a  Dutch  aidoui]  A  cant  lerm,  aufflciently  explsined  by 
what  follows. 
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HoA.  How  7 

DitA.  That's  an  English  drab,  sir  :  give  your 
worship  good  morrow.  [ExU. 

HoA.  A  merry  knave,  i'faith  I  I  shall  remember 
a  Dutch  widow  the  longest  day  of  my  life. 

First  G.    Did  not  I  use  most  art  to  win  the 
widow  ? 

Sec.  G.  You  shall  pardon  me  for  that,  sir  ;  mas- 
ter Hoard  knows  I  took  her  at  beat  'vant^e. 

HoA.  What's  that,  sweet  gentlemen,  what's  that? 

Sec.  G.  He  will  needs  bear  me  down,  that  his 
art  only  wrought  with  the  widow  most. 

HoA.  O,  you  did  both  well,  gentlemen,  you  did 
both  well,  I  thank  you. 

First  G.  I  was  ^e  first  that  moved  her. 

HoA.  You  were,  i'faith. 

Sec.  G.  But  it  was  1  that  took  her  at  the  bound. 

HoA.  Ay,  that  was  you :    faith,  gentleroen,  'tis 
right. 

Third  G.    I  boasted  least,  but  'twas  I  join'd 
their  hands. 

HoA.  By  th'  mass,  I  think  he  did :  you  did  all 
well. 
Gentlemen,  you  did, all  well ;  contend  no  more. 

First  G.  Come,  yon  room's  fittest. 

HoA^  True,  'tis  next  the  door.  lExewit. 

Enter  Witoood,  Courtesan,  Host,  aiid  Dratner. 

Dra.  You're  very  welcome  :  please  you  to  walk 
up  stairs  ;  cloth's  laid,  sir. 

Court.  Up  stairs?  troth,  I  am  very"  weary, 
master  Witgood. 

Wrr.  Rest  yourself  here  awhile,  widow  ;  we'll 
have  a  cup  of  muscadine  in  this  little  rooin. 

■  vtn/'i  So  ed.  1616.     Not  in  first  «d. 
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Dra.  a  cup  of  muscadine  7  You  shall  have  the 
best,  sir. 

Wir.  But,  do  you  hear,  sirrah  ? 

Dra.  Do  you  call  ?  anon,  sir. 

Wit.  What  is  there  provided  for  dinner  ? 

Dra.  I  cannot  readily  tell  you,  sir  :  if  you 
please  you  may  go  into  the  kitchen  and  see  your- 
self, sir  ;  many  gentlemen  of  worsh^  do  use  to  do 
it,  I  assure  you,  sir.  [_Exit. 

Host.  A  pretty  familiar,  prigging*  rascal ;  he 
has  his  part  without  book. 

Wit.  Against  you  are  ready  to  drink  to  me, 
widow,  I'll  be  present  to  pledge  you, 

Codet.  Nay,  I  commend  your  care,  'tis  done 
well  of  you.  \_Exit  Witoood.] — 'Las,^  what  have 
I  forgot! 

Most.  What,  mistress  ? 

Court.  I  slipt  my  wedding-ring  off  when  I 
washed,  and  lefl  it  at  my  lodging  :  prithee,  run ;  I 
shall  be  sad  without  it.  [Jlxtt  Host.} — So,  he's 
gone.     Boy, 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy.  Anon,  forsooth. 

Court.  Come  hither,  sirrah  ;  learn  secretly  if 
one  master  Hoard,  an  ancient  gendeman,  be  about 
house. 

BoT.  I  heard  such  a  one  named. 

CouHT.  Commend  me  to  him. 

a  <be  cant  lingusge  of  that  age,  meant 
[t  is  found  in  Shakespeare,  and  Beau- 
mont and  Fletclier."     Edilar  of  1816.— Prigging  is  used  in 
tbis  passage  merely  as  a  jocular  term  of  reproach. 

'  'Ltu\  Old  edi.  "  a«se," — the  initial  letter  having  dropt  out 
in  the  first  ed. 
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Re-enter  Hoakd  and  GentUmen. 

HoA.  Ay,  boy,*  do  tby  commendations. 

CocRT,  O,  you  come  well :  away,  to  boat,  be- 
gone. 

HoA-  Thus  wise  men  are  reveng'd;  give  two  for 
one.  [£xeun(. 

Re-enter  Witgood  and  Vmlner. 

Wit.  I  must  request 
You,  sir,  to  shew  extraordinary  care  ; 
My  uncle  comes  with  gentlemen,  his  friends. 
And  'tis  upon  a  making.' 

ViN.  Is  it  so  ? 
I'll  gire  a  special  charge,  good  master  Witgood. 
May  I  be  hold  to  see  her  ? 

Wit.  Who  1   [t]he  widow  ? 
With  all  my  heart,  i'faith,  I'll  bring  you  to  her. 

ViH.  If  she  be  a  Staffordshire  gentlewoman,  'tis 
much  if  I  know  her  not. 

Wit.  How  now  1  boy  !  drawer  ! 

Vm.  Hie ! 

■  Re-enter  Boy. 

Bor.  Do  you  call,  sir  7 

Wit.  Went  the  gentlewoman  up  that  was  here  ? 

Boy.  Up,  sir  "i  she  went  out,  sir. 

Wit.  Out,  sir  1 

Boy.  Out,  sir  :  one  master  Hoard,  with  a  guard 
of  gentlemen,  carried  her  out  at  back  door,  a  pretty 
while  since,  sir. 
'  Wit.  Hoard  ?  death  and  darkness  1  Hoard  ? 
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Re-enter  Hotf. 
Host.  The  devil  of  ling  I  can  find. 
Wit.  How  now  ?    what  news  ?    where's  the  wi- 
dow ? 

Host.  My  mistress  ?  is  she  not  here,  sir  7 

Wit.  More  madness  yet ! 

Host.  She  sent  me  for  a  ring. 

Wit.   a  plot,  a  plot !  —  To  boat  I    she's    stole 

away. 
Host.  What? 

Enter  Locks  and  Gentlemtn. 

Wit.  Follow !    inquire  old  Hoard,  my  uncle's 
adversary.  {Exit  Host. 

Luc.  Nephew,  what's  that  7 

Wit.  Thrice-miserable  wretch ! 

Lnc.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

ViN.  The  widow's  home  away,  sir. 

Ltic.  Ha?  passion  of  me  I — A  heavy  welcome, 
gentlemen.  ^ 

FiaST  G.  The  widow  gone  1 

Luc.  Who  durst  attempt  it  ? 

Wit.  Who  but  old  Hoard,  my  uncle's  adversary  ! 

Lnc.  How  I 

Wit.  With  his  confederates. 

Luc.  Hoard,  my  deadly  enemy? — Gentlemen, 
stand  to  me, 
I  will  not  bear  it ;  'tis  in  hate  of  me  ; 
That   villain    seeks    my   shame,    nay,    thirsts  my 

He  owes  me  mortal  malice. 
I'll  spend  my  wealth  on  this  despiteful  plot. 
Ere  tie  shall  cross  me  and  ray  nephew  thus. 
Wit.  So  maliciously  ! 


..y  Google 


A  TRICK  TO  CATCH  THE  OlD  ONX.  65 

Re-enter  Hott. 
Luc.  How  now,  you  treacherous  rascal  ? 
Host.  That's  none  of  my  name,  sir. 
Wit.  Poor  soul,  he  knew  not  on't  I 
Luc.  I'm  sorry.     I  gee  then  'twas  a  mere  plot. 

Host.  I  trac'd  'em  nearly 

Luc.'-  Well? 

Host,  And  hear  for  certain 
They  have  took  Cole-Harbour.'' 

Luc.  The  devil's  sanctuary  I 
They  shall  not  rest ;  I'll  pluck  her  from  his  arms. — 
Kind  and  dear  gentlemen, 

If  ever  I  had  seat  within  your  hreasts 

First  G.  No  more,  good  sir ;  it  is  a  wrong  to  us 
To  see  you  injur'd  ;  in  a  cause  so  just 
We'll  spend  our  lives  but  we  will  right  our  friends. 
Luc.  Honest  and  kind !    come,  -  we've**  delay'd 
too  long : 
Nephew,  take  comfort ;  a  just  canse'is  strong. 
Wit.  That's  all  my  comfort,  uncle.     [Exemt  alt 
Imt  WiTOoos.]     Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Now  may  events  fall  luckily  and  well : 
He  that  ne'er  strives,  says  wit,  shall  ne'er  excel. 

iExit. 

SCENE  IV. 

A  Room  m  Dahfit's  Howe. 

Enter  Daupit,  drunk. 

Dah.   When  did  I  say  my  prayers  ?     In  anno 

88,  when  the  great  armada  was  coming ;    and  in 

anno  89,*  when  the  great  thundering  and  lightning 

"  £i«c]  Ed.  1616,  "  WU." 

•  CoU' Harbour]  See  note  on  act  U.  bc.  1. 

'  iw'm]  Old  eds.  "  we  have." 

'  antu)  89]  "  Both  (he  quartos  read  '  99 ;'  but  Stow  doe» 
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was,  I  orayed  heardly  then,  i'faith,  to  overthrow 
Pooviea  new  buildings ;  I  kneeled,  by  my  great 
iron  chest,  I  remember. 

Enter  AtibaET. 

Add.  Master  Dampit,  one  may  hear  you  before 
they  see  you  ;  you  keep  sweet  hours,  master  Dam- 
pit  ;  we  were  all  a-bed  three  hours  ago. 

Dau.  Audrey  ? 

AuD.  O,  you're  a  fine  gentleman  ! 

Dau.  So  I  am,  i'faith,  and  a  fine  scholar  :  do 
you  use  to  go  to  bed  so  early,  Audrey  7 

Add.  Call  you  this  early,  master  Dampit  ? 

Dam.  Why,  is't  not  one  of  clock  i'  th'  morning  ? 
is  not  that  early  enough  1  fetch  me  a  glass  of  fresh 
beer. 

Add.  Here,  I  have  warmed  your  nightcap  for 
you,  master  Dampit. 

Dau.  Draw  it  on  then.  I  am  very  weak  truly  : 
I  have  not  eaten  so  much  as  the  bulk  of  an  egg 
these  three  days. 

Add,  You  have  drunk  the  more,  master  Dampit. 

Dam.  What's  that  ? 

Aud.  You  mought,  and'  you  would,  master 
Dampit. 

Dam.  1  answer  you,  I  cannot :  hold  your 
prating ;  you  prate  too  much,  and  understand 
too  little :  are  you  answered  1  Give  me  a  glass 
of  beer. 

not  menlion  any  vtry  great  storm  in  thai  year,  althongh  he 
h»  noticed  one  or  (wo  ;  whereas  in  the  year  15B9,  he  obgerves, 
■hat  on  '  The  lat  AuguEl,  at  night,  was  the  greatest  lightning 
and  thunder  that  had,  Ht  nay  time,  hin  seene  or  heard  about 
London  in  the  memury  of  any  man  living ;  and  yet,  thankea 
be  ^TCD  to  God,  little  hurt  heard  of.'"  Editor  af  lil6.— See 
Slow's  Jnnakt.p.  757,  ed.  1631. 
'  maught,  anj]  i.  e.  might,  if. 
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Aus.  May  I  ask  you  how  you  do,  master 
Dampit  ? 

Dam.  How  do  I  ?  i'faith,  naught 

Avu.  I  ne'er  knew  you  do  otherwise. 

Dam.  I  eat  not  onepen'north  of  bread  these  two 
years.'  Give  me  a  glass  of  ftesb  beer.  I  am  not 
sick,  nor  I  am  not  well. 

AuD.  Take  this  warm  napkin  about  your  neck, 
sir,  whilst  I  help  to  make  you  unready .^ 

Dak.  How  now,  Audrey  prater,  with  your  scurvy 
devices,  what  say  you  now  ? 

AuD.  What  say  1,  master  Dampit  t  I  say  nothing, 
but  that  you  are  very  weak. 

Dah.  Faith,  thou  hast  more  cony-catching"  de- 
vices than  all  London. 

AuD.  Why,  master  Dampit,  I  never  deceived  you 
in  all  my  life. 

Dam.  Why  was  that?  becausel  never  did  trust  thee. 

Ant.  I  care  not  what  you  say,  master  Dampit.  ' 

Dam.  Hold  thy  prating :  I  answer  thee,  thou 
art  a  beggar,  a  quean,  and  a  bawd :  are  you  an- 
swered ? 

Add.  Fie,  master  Dampit !  a  gentleman,  and 
have  snch  words  ? 

Dau.  Why,  thou  base  drudge  of  infoTtunity, 
thou  kitchen-stuff-drab  of  beggary,  roguery,  and 
cockscombry,  thou  cavernesed  quean  of  foolery, 
knavery,  and  bawdreaminy,  I'll  tell  thee  what,  I 
will  not  give  a  louse  for  thy  fortunes. 

AcD.  No,  master  Dampit  1  and  there's  a  gentle- 
man comes  B-wooing  to  me,  and  he  doubts'  nothing 
but  that  you  will  get  me  from  him. 

'  yeari]  Qy.  "days!" 
(  maiie  yoa  unrforfy]  i.  e.  undreu  you. 
■■  cony-calehiag]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  290. 
'  dcabU]  i.e.  t'ewB. 
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Dau.  I  ?  If  I  would  either  have  thee  or  lie  with 
thee  foi  two  thousand  pound,  would  I  might  be 
damned  !  why,  thou  base,  impudent  quean  of  fool- 
ery, flattery,  and  coxcombry,  are  you  answered? 

AuD.  Come,  will  you  rise  and  goto  bed,  sir ? 

Dauf.  Rise,  and  go  to  bed  too,  Audrey  1  How 
does  mistress  Proserpine  ! 

Ann.  Fooh  I 

Dam.  She's  as  fine  a  philosopher  of  a  stinkard's 
wife,  as  any  within  the  liberties.  Faugh,  faugh, 
Audrey ! 

AuD.  How  now,  master  Dampit? 

Dam.  Fie  upon't,  what  a  choice  of  stinks  here 
is !  what  hast  thou  done,  Audrey  ?  fie  upon't,  here's 
a  choice  of  stinks  indeed !  Give  me  a  glass  of  fresh 
beer,  and  then  I  will  to  bed. 

Aun.  It  waits  for  you  above,  sir. 

Dau.  Poh  !  I  think  they  burn  horns  in  Bar- 
nard's Inn.  If  ever  I  smelt  such  an  abominable 
stink,  usury  forsake  me.  [_Exii. 

AuD.  They  he  the  stinking  nails  of  his  tramp- 
ling  feet,  and  he  talks  of  burning  of  horns.     [£zt(. 


ACT  IV.    SCENE  1. 

An  Apartment  at  Cole-Harbour.^ 

Enter  Hoard,  Courtesan,  LAUPBEy,  Sfichcock, 

and  Gentlemen. 
First  G.  Join  hearts,  join  hands, 
In  wedlock's  bands, 

'  Cote  •  Harbour]  The  soge-direcrion  ia  tbe  old  eds.  is 
"  EnUr  at  Cole-harbimr,  Hoard,  the  Widdoa,  and  Gentitmtn, 
ht  married  noa."~CaU-HaTb<Mr  (■  corruplioii  of  Cald-Har- 
bour,  ar  Cotd-Harborough)  wai  an  ancient  building,  aituated 
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Never  to  part 

Till. death  cleave  your  heart. 

ETo  Hoakd]  You  shall  forsake  all  other  women  ; 
To  Courteian]  You  lords,  knights,  gentlemen,  and 
yeomen. 
What  my  tongue  slips 
Make  up  with  your  lips. 

HoA.  [^kiiiei  her]  Give  you  joy,  mistress  Hoard  :• 
let  the  kiss  come  about.  [^Knocking. 

Who  ktaocka  ?     Convey  my  little  pig-eater^  out. 
Lcc.   [tvilAtn]  Hoard  I 

HoA.  Upon  my  life,  my  adversary,  gentlemen  ! 
Luc.  [mthtTi]  Hoard,  open  the  door,  or  we  will 
force  it  ope : 
Give  us  the  widow. 

HoA.  Gentlemen,  keep  'em  out. 

in  the  parish  of  All-hallom  the  Leia,  io  Dawngaie  Ward ; 
see  an  account  of  it  in  Ston'g  Surveg,  b.  ii.  p.  206.  (vol.  i.} 
ed.  1720.  A  gi>od  many  years  before  (he  date  of  this 
play,  the  then  Earl  of  Shreosbury  took  it  down,  and  built  a 
number  of  small  teDemenCs  in  its  stead,  which  were  let  at 
great  rents,  and  served  aa  a  retreat  for  debtors,  &c. ;  the 
place  beiog  considered  a  sort  of  sanctusry,  probably  because 
TunstBll,  bishop  of  Durham,  had  resided  there  in  Henry 
the  Eighth's  reign.  Lodge  laya,  "  It  was  pulled  doirn  by 
Earl  Gilbert,  about  the  year  1600."  Hluil.  d^  Brit.  Hat. 
vol.  i.  p.  9  ;  but  its  demolition  must  have  been  earlier  ;  for, 
in  Nash's  Haiie  mth  you  to  Saffron  WalOen,  1596,  ne  find,  "  Or 
hast  thou  tirake  thee  a  chamber  in  CoU-harbmiT  f"  &c.  sig.  D.  4. 
Prom  the  present  scene,  as  the  editor  of  JS16  observes  in 
B  note  on  act  ii.  sc.  1,  "  it  ma^  be  inferred  thet  it  was  noto- 
rious as  a  plsce  where  mamages  were  solemnised  hastily 
and  without  the  proper  forms  ;  such  as  the  Fleet  Prison  and 
Keith's  Chapel  were  for  some  time  previnusly  to  the  passing 
the  marriage-act"  He  adds,  that  "  the  only  [other]  allu- 
sion he  recollects  to  it  among  the  dramatic  wtiteia  of  the 
time,  i*  in  our  author's  Roaring  Qirl :"  but  half-a-doien 
might  easily  be  ftimished. 

'pig-eater\  An  odd  term  of  endearment :  piganie  is  com- 
mon enoi^h. 
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Lam.  He  comes  upon  his  death  that  eoteta  here. 

Luc.  [withm]  My  friends',  assist  me  ! 

HoA.  He  has  assiBtants,  gentlemen. 

Lam.  Tut,  nor  him  nor  them  we  in  this  action 

fear. 
Luc.  [ffittAm]  Shall  I,  in  peace,  apeak  one  word 

with  the  widow  ? 
Court.  Husband,  and  gentlemen,  hear  me  but  a 

word. 
HoA,  Freely,  aweet  wife. . 
Court.  Let  him  in  peaceably  ; 
You  know  we're  sure  from  any  act  of  his. 
HoA.  Most  true. 

CouBT.''  You  may  stand  by  and  smile  at  his  old 
weakness : 
Let  me  alone  to  answer  him. 

HoA.  Content ; 
'Twill  be  good   mirth,  i'faith.      How  think  you, 
gentlemen  ? 
Lam.  Good  gullery ! 
HoA.  Upon  calm  conditions  let  him  in. 
Luc.  [niitAin]  AH  spite  and  malice  ! 
Lam.  Hear  me,  master  Lucrf  : 
So  you  will  vow  a  peaceful  entrance 
With  those  your  friends,  and  only  exercise 
Calm  conference  with  the  widow,  without  fury, 
The  passage  shall  receive  you. 
Luc.  [wiifiin]  1  do  vow  it. 

Lam.    Then   enter   and    talk    freely :    here   she 
stands. 
EnterhvcAB,  Gentlemen,  and  Host, 
Luc.  O,  master  Hoard,  your  spite  has  watch'd 
the  hour ! 
You're  excellent  at  vengeance,  master  Hoard. 

"  Caurl.}  Old  eda.  "  Luc." 
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HoA.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Ltjc.  I  am  the  fool  you  laugh  at : 
You  are  wise,  air,  and  know  the  seasons  well. — 
Come  hither,  widow  :  whjr  is  it  thus  7 
O,  you  have  done  me  infinite  disgrace. 
And  your  own  credit  no  small  injury  I 
Suffer  mine  enemy  so  de spitefully 
To  bear  you  from  my  nephew  1     O,  I  had 
Rather  half  my  substance  had  been  forfeit 
And  begg'd  by  some  starv'd  rAScal ! 

Cou&T.  Why,  what  would  you  wish  me  do,  sir  ? 
I  must  not  overthrow  my  state  for  love  : 
We  have  too  many  precedents  for  that ; 
From  thousands  of  our  wealthy  undone  widows 
One  may  derive  some  wit.     I  do  confess 
i  lov'd  your  nephew,  nay,  1  did  affect  hiin 
Against  the  mind  and  liking  of  my  friends  ;* 
Believ'd  his  promises  ;  lay  here  in  hope 
Of  flatter'd  living,  and  the  boast  of  lands  : 
Coming  to  touch  his  wealth  and  state,  indeed. 
It  appears  dross  ;  I  find  him  not  the  man  ; 
Imperfect,  mean,  scarce  furnish'd  of  his  needs  ; 
In  words,  fair  lordships  ;  in  performance,  hovels  : 
Can  any  woman  love  the  thing  that  is  not  ? 

Luc,  Broke  you  for  this  ? 

CovKT.  Was  it  not  cause  too  much  1 
Send  to  inquire  his  state  :  most  part  of  it 
Lay  two  years  mortgag'd  in  his  uncle's  hands. 

Ldc.  Why,  say  it  did,  you  might  have  known 

I  could  have  soon  restor'd  it. 

CouET.  Ay,  had  I  but  seen  any  such  thing  per- 

Why,  'twould  have  tied  my  affection,  and  contain'd 

■  fiiaidi}  So  ei.  1616.     First  ed.  "  friend." 
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Had  promise  in  your  nephen  took  effect  ? 

Luc.  Why,  snd  there's  no  time  past ;  and  rather 


CouKT.  Tut,   you've  been  ever  full  of  golden 

If  words  were  lands,  your  nephew  would  be  rich. 

Luc.  Widow,  believe't,'"  I  vow  by  my  best  bliss. 
Before  these  gentlemen,  I  will  give  in 
The  mortgage  to  my  nephew  instantly. 
Before  I  sleep  or  eat. 

First  G.    [yH«irf  to  Locre]    We'll  pawn   our 
credits, 
Widow,  what  he  speaks  shall  be  perfoTm'd 
In  fulness. 

Luc.  Nay,  more ;  I  will  estate  him 
In  farther  blessings  ;  he  shall  be  my  heir  ; 
I  have  no  son  ;" 
111  bind  myself  to  that  condition. 

Court.   When  I  shall   hear   this  done,  I   shall 
soon  yield 
To  reasonable  terms. 

Lire.  In  the  mean  season. 
Will  "you  protest,  before  these  gentlemen. 
To  keep  yourself  as  you're"  now  at  this  present  1 

Court.  I  do  protest,  before  these  gendemen, 
I  will  be  as  clear  then  as  I  am  now. 


"  Minw'O  Old  eds.  "  ielUm  it." 

°  /  havi  no  ion,  &c.]  See  what  1  have  said  on  couplets  im- 
perfect in  the  first  line,  notes  p.  7  of  the  present  vol.,  and 
p.  424  of  vol.  i. 

•  jftu're]  Old  edt.  "  you-are." 
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Luc.  I  do  believe  you.    Here's  your  own  honest 


I'll  take  him  along  with  me. 
.    Court.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 
Luc.  He  shall  see  all  perform'd,  and  bring  you 

CoDKT.  That's  all  I  wait  for. 

HoA.  What,  have  you  finished,  master  Lucre  f 
ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Luc.    So  laugh.   Hoard,   laugh    at    your    poor 
enemy,  do ; 
The  wind  may  turn,  you  may  be  laugh'd  at  too  ; 
Yes,  marry  may  you,  sir.— Ha,  ha,  ha,  [ha]  ! 

lExeunt  Ldckb,  GeTUlemen,  mid  Host. 

HoA.  Ha,   ha!?    if  every   man   that  swells    in 
malice 
Could  be  reveng'd  as  happiljr  as  I, 
He  would  choose  hate,  and  forswear  amity. — 
What  did  he  say,  wife,  prithee  1 

CouBT.  Faith,  spoke  to  ease  his  mind. 

HoA.  O,  0,  0  ! 

Court.  You  know  now  little  to  any  purpose. 

HoA.  True,  tl-ue,  true  ! 

CorRT.  He  would  do  n 


HoA.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay, 
Lau.  You've  struck  him  dead,  master  Hoard. 
Spi,  And^  his  nephew  desperate. 
HoA.  I  know't,  sirs,  I. 
Never  did  man  so  crush  his  enemy.  \_Exeunt. 

'  Ha,  ha .']  Old  edi.  "  ha,  ha,  ha." 

'  Jnin  So  ed.  1616.     Firit  ed.  "  I  [ay]  and."— The  speech 
is  part  <rf  the  Sn>t  line  of  a  couplet" 
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A  Room  in  Lucre's  Houte. 

Enter  Luges,  Otntkmen,  and  Hott,  meeting 
Fkbedou. 

Ldc.  My  son-in-law,  Sam  Freedom,  vhere's  my 
nephew  7 

FaEE.  0  man  in  lamentatum,'  father. 

Luc.  How ! 

Fk££.  He  thumps  his  breast  like  a  gallant  dicer 
that  has  lost  his  doublet,  and  stands  id's  shirt  to  do 
penance. 

Luc.  Alas,  poor  gentleman  ! 

Free.  I  warrant  you  may  hear  him  sigh  in  a 
still  evening  to  your  house  at  Highgate. 

Luc.  1  prithee,  send  him  in. 

Free.  Were  it  to  do  a  greater  matter,  I  will  not 
stick  with  you,  sir,  in  regard  you  married  my 
mother.  \_ExU. 

Luc.  Sweet  gentlemen,  cheer  him  up  j  I  wSl  but 
fetch  the  mortgage  and  return  to  you  instantly. 

First  G.  We'll  do  our  best,  sir.  [Earii  LucaK.] — 
See  where  he  comes, 
E'en  joyless  and  regardless  of  all  form. 

Enter  Witgood. 
Sec.  G.  Why,  how  now,*  master  Wi^ood  7  Fie ! 
you  a  firm  scholar,  and  an  understanding  gentle- 
man, and  give  your  best  parts  to  passion  t  * 

'  O  matt  in  laMtntaHan\  lu  Tht  Old  Whuf  Tale,  "  the  tune 
of  O  iBOfi  in  detptratim"  a  mentianed :  see  Peele's  Wtrlit, 
Tol.  i.  p.  308  (ed.  1B29),  and  my  note  there. 

■  nw]  So  ed.  I6I6.     Not  in  first  ed. 

'  faMiiim\  i.  e.  sorrow. 
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'    FiBST  G.  Come,  fie,  fie  !" 

Wit.  O,  gentlemen 

FiBST  G.  Sorrow  of  me,  what  a  sigh  was  there, 

Nine  such  widows  are  not  worth  it. 

Wit.    To  be   borne    from    me   by    that  lecher 

Hoard! 
First  G.  That  vengeance  is  your  uncle's  ;  being 
done 
More  in  despite  to  him  than  wrong  to  you  : 
But  we  bring  comfort  now. 

Wit.  I  beseech  you,  gentlemen 

Sec.  G.    Cheer  tiiyself,   man ;    there's  hope  of 

her,  i'faith. 
Wit.  Too  gladsome  to  be  true. 

Re-enter  Lucre. 

Luc.  Nephew,  what  cheer  ? 
Alas,  poor  gentleman,  how  art  thou  diang'd  ! 
Call  thy  fresh  blood  into  thy  cheeks  again  : 
She  comes. 

Wit.  Nothing  afflicts  me  so  much. 
But  that  it  is  your  adversary,  uncle. 
And  merely  plotted  in  despite  of  you. 

Luc.  Ay,  that's  it  mads  me,  spites  me !  I'll  spend 
my  wealth  ere  he  shall  carry  her  so,  because  I 
know  'tis  only  to  spite  me.  Ay,  this  is  it.  Here, 
nephew  {£ii)ing  a  paper],  before  these  kind  gentle- 
men, I  deliver  in  your  mortgage,  my  promise  to 
the  widow ;  see,  'tis  done  :  be  wise,  you're  once 
more  master  of  your  own.  The  widow  shall  per- 
ceive now  you  are  not  altogether  such  a  beggar  as 
the  world  reputes  you ;  you  can  make  shift  to 
bring  her  to  three  hundred  a-year,  sir. 

'  JSe,fie]  So  ed.  1816.    First  ei  "  fie," 
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FiKBT  G.  Byrlady/  and  that's  no  toy,*  sir. 
Luc.  A  word,  nephew. 

FiKST  G.   [to  Hoti]   Now  you  nmy  certify  the 
widow. 

Luc.  You  niuBt  conceive  it  uigbt,  nephew,  imw  ; 
To  do  you  good  I  am  content  to  do  this. 
Wir.  1  know  it,  .ir. 

Ldc.  But  your  own  cooBcience  can  tell  I  had  it 
Dearly  enough  of  you.* 
Wit.  Ay,  that's  most  certun. 
Luc.    Much   money   laid    out,    beside    many  a 
journey 
To  fetch  the  rent ;  I  hope  you'll  think  on't,  nephew. 
Wit,  I  were  worse  than  a  beast  else,  i'faith. 
Ldc.  Although,  to  blind  the  widow  and  the  world, 
I  out  of  policy  do't,  yet  there's  a  conscience,  nephew. 
Wit.  Heaven  forbid  else  ! 
Luc.  When  you  are  full  posaess'd, 
'Tis  nothing  to  return  it. 

Wit.  Alas,  a  thing  quickly  done,  uncle  ! 

Luc.  Well  said !  you  know  I  give  it  yon  but  in 

trust. 
Wit.  Pray,  let  me  understand  you  rightly,  uncle : 
You  give  it  me  but  in  trust  ? 
Luc.  No. 

Wit.  That  is,  you  trust  me  with  it  ? 
Luc,  True,  true. 

Wit.  But  if  ever  I  trust  you  with  it  Bgaio, 
Would  1  might  be  truss'd  up*  for  my  labour  I 

[Atide. 
'  Byladj/'i  A  corruption  of  By  ear  Lady. 
■  (oy)  i.  e.  trifle. 

'  miM  I  might  bt  ina^d  up]  Brome  hu  the  lame  poor 
play  on  vorda ; 

"  vhen  LodoTico 
Does  not  prove  Inulit,  then  let  me  be  tnu^d." 
The  Qaeen  and  CmcnUiu,  p.  106.-— Pivi  Nm  Plage;  16S9. 
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Luc.  You  can  all  witness,  gentlemen ;  and  you, 
■IT  yeoman  ? 

Host.  My  life  for  yours,  sir,  now,  I  know  my 
mistress's  mind  so^  well  toward  your  nephew,  let 
things  be  in  preparation,  and  I'll  train  her  hither 
in  most  excellent  fashion.  Exk. 

Lcc,  A  good  old  boy  ! — Wife !  Jenny  ! 

Enter  Misikbss  Lucre. 
Mis.  L.  What's  the  news,  sir  ? 
Ldc.  The  wedding-day's  at  hand :  prithee,  sweet 
wife,  express  thy  housewifery  ;  thou'rt  a  fine  cook, 
I  know't ;   thy  first  husband  married  thee  out  of 
an  alderman's  kitchen  ;   go  to,  he  raised  thee  for 
raising  of  paste.     What !  here's  none  but  friends  ; 
most  of  out  beginnings  must  be  winked  at. — Gen- 
tlemen, I  invite  you  all  to  my  nephew's  wedding 
.  against  Thursday  morning. 

First  G.  With  all  our  hearts,  and  we  shall  joy 
to  see 
Your  enemy  so  roock'd. 

Luc.  He  laugh'd  at  me,  gentlemen  ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
^xeunt  all  but  Witoood. 
Wit.  He  has  no  conscience,  faith,  would  taugb 
at  them  ; 
They  laugh  at  one  another  ; 
Who  then  can  be  so  cruel  ?  troth,  not  I ; 
1  rather  pity  now,  than  ought  envy  :• 
I  do  conceive  sucfa  joy  in  mine  own  happiness, 
I  have  no  leisure  yet  to  laugh  at  their  follies. 
Thou  soul  of  my  estate,  I  kiss  thee  1 

[To  tht  mortgage. 
I  miss  life's  comfort  when  I  miss  thee ; 
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O,  never  will  we  pan  agen,* 

Until  I  leave  the  sight  of  men  !    . 

Well  ne'er  trust  conscience  of  our  kin, 

Since  cozenage  brings  that  title  in.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.     - 
A  Street. 
Enter  Three  Creditort. 
First  C.  Ill  wait  these  seven  hours  but  I'll  see 

him  caught. 
Sec.  C.  Faith,  so  will  I. 
Tnian  C.  Hang  him,  prodigal  I  he's  stript  of  the 

'  widow. 
FiKST  C.  A'  my  troth,  she's  the  wiser ;  she  has 
made  the  happier  choice :  and  I  wonder  of  what 
stuff  those  widows'  hearts  are  made  of,  that  will 
marry  unfledged  boys  before  comely  thrum- chinned'* 
gentlemen. 

Enter  Boy. 
BoT.  News,  news,  news  ! 
FiEST  C.  What,  boy  ? 
Boy.  The  rioter  is  caught. 

FiftsT  C.   So,  so,  so,  so !    it  warms  me  at  the  , 
heart ; 
I  love  a'  life'  to  see  dogs  upon  men. 
O,  here  he  cornea. 

Enter  Sergeants,  mth  Witqood  in  cuttody. 
Wit.  My  last  joy  was  so  great,  it  took  away  the 

*  (^r**)]  So  written  for  tbe  sake  of  ihe  Thyme :   compare 
vol.  i.  p.  416. 

*  thntm-chinneii]    i.  e.  rough  •  cbinneil ;    *ee  note,  vol.  i. 
p.  481. 

'  «'  ijft]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  272. 
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sense  of  all  future  afflictions.  What  a  day  ia  here 
o'ercast !  how  soon  a  black  tempest  rises ! 

FiBST  C.  O,  ve  may  speak  with  you  now,  air  I 
what's  become  of  your  rich  widow  7  I  think  you 
may  cast  your  cap  at  the  widow,  may  you  not, 
sir! 

Sec.  C.  He  a  rich  widow  ?  who,  a  prodigal,  a 
daily  rioter,  and  a  nightly  vomiter'?  he  a  widow  of 
account  ?  he  a  hole  i'  th'  counter.'' 

Wit.  You  do  well,  my  roasters,  to  tyrannise 
over  misery,  to  afflict  the  aiSicted :  'tis  a  custom 
you  have  here  amongst  you;  I  would  wish  you 
never  leave  it,  and  I  hope  you'll  do  as  I  bid  you. 

First  C.  Come,  come,  sir,  what  say  you  extem- 
pore DOW  to  your  bill  of  a  hundred  pound  ?  a  sweet 
debt  for  frosting*  your  doublets. 

Sec.  C.  Here's  mine  of  forty. 

Taian  C.  Here's  mine  of  fifty. 

Wit.  Prav,  sirs, — you'll  give  me  breath  ? 

FiBST  C.  No,  sir,  we'll  keep  yon  out  of  breath 
still ;  then  we  shall  be  sure  you  will  not  run  away 
from  us. 

Wit.  Will  you  but  hear  me  speak  ? 

Sec.  C.  You  shall  pardon  us  for  that,  sir ;  we 
know  you  have  too  fiiir  a  tongue  of  your  own  ;  you 
overcame  us  too  lately,  a  shame  take  you  !  we  are 
like  to  lose  all  that  for  want  of  witnesses  :  we  dealt 
in  policy  then  ;  always  when  we  strive  to  be  most 
politic  we  prove  most  coxcombs :    rum  phti  ultra 

*  hole  f  ih'  cimiKer]  See  notes,  lol.  i.  p.  392. 


'e  those  of  aensualit;,  and  not  of  foppery ; 
sod  it  is  poasible  thai  thia  was  the  demand  of  the  keeper  of 
some  brothel,"  &c.  &c.  Bdilor  of  1816.— Perhaps  so  ;  but,  I 
think,  fnating  means  here  nodui^  more  than  dresni^  up, 

repairing. 
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I  perceive  Iw  n»,  we're  not  ordained'to  thrive  by 
wisdom,  and  therefore  we  must  be  content  to  Iw 
tradesmen. 

Wit.  Give  me  but  reasonable  time,  and  I  pro- 
test 111  make  you  ample  satisfactioD. 

FiHST  C.  Do  you  talk  of  reasonable  time  to  us  } 

Wit.  'Tis  true,  beasts  know  no  reasonable  time. 

Sec.  C.  We  must  have  either  money  or  carcass.' 

Wit.  Alas,  what  good  will  my  carcass  do  you  ? 

Thikd  C.  O,  'tis  a  secret  delight  we  have  amongst 
UB  !  we  that  are  used  to  keep  birds  in  cages,  have 
the  heart  to  keep  men  in  prison,  I  warrant  you. 

Wit.  I  perceive  I  must  crave  a  little  more  aid 
from  my  wits  :  do  but  make  shift  for  me  this  once, 
and  I'll  forswear  ever  to  trouble  you  in  the  like 
fashion  hereafter  ;  I'll  have  better  employment  fo» 
you,  and' I  live.  [Atide.] — You'll  give  me  leave, 
my  tnasterB,  to  mdce  trial  of  my  irienda,  and  raise 
all  means  I  can  ? 

FiKST  C.  That's  our  deBire,B  sir. 

Enter  Hott. 

Host.  Master  Witgood. 

Wit.  O,  art  thou  come  ? 

Host.  May  I  speak  one  word  with  you  in  pri- 
vate, sir  t 

Wit.  No,  by  my  faith,  canst  diou  ;  I  am  in  heli 
here,  and  the  devils  will  not  let  me  come  to  thee. 

FiBST  C*  Do  you  call  us  devils  ?  you  shall  find 
UB  puritans. — Bear  him  away  ;  let  'em  talk  as  they 

fo ;  we'll  not  stand  to  hear  'em. — Ah,  sir,  am  la 
evil  ?  I  shall  think  the  better  of  myself  as  long 
as  I  live  :  a  devil,  i'faith  I  \_Exema. 

'  oH^  i.  e.  if.  ■  <fenr«]  Old  eds.  "  deiiiei." 

»  Fint  C]  Old  edB.  "  CU." 
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SCENE  IV. 
A  Room  in  Hoard's  Hotue. 
Elder  Hoabd. 
HoA.  What  a  sweet  blessing  hast  thou,  muter 
Hoard,  above  a  multitude  !  nilt  thou  never  be 
thankful  ?  how  dost  thou  think  to  be  blest  another 
time  ?  or  dost  thou  count  this  the  full  measure  of 
thy  happiness  7  by  my  troth,  I  think  thOu  doat : 
not  only  a  wife  large  in  possessions,  but  spacious 
in  content ;  she's  rich,  she's  young,  she's  fair,  she's 
wise  :  when  I  wake,  I  think  of  her  lands — that  re- 
vives me ;  when  I  go  to  bed,  I  dream  of  her  beauty 
— aud  that's  Miough  for  me  :  she's  worth  four  hun- 
dred a-year  in  her  very  smock,  if  a  man  knew 
how  to  use  it.  But  the  journey  will  be  all,  in 
troth,  into  the  country ;  to  ride  to  her  Imids  in 
state  and  order  following  ;  my  brother,  and  other 
worshipful  gentlemen,  whose  conqianies  I  ha'  sent 
down  for  already,  to  ride  aloDg  with  us  id  their 
goodly  decorum  beards,  their  broad  velvet  cas- 
socks, and  chains  of  gold  twice  or  thrice  double  ; 
against  which  time  I'll  entertain  some  ten  men  of 
mine  own  into  liveries,  all  of  occupations  or  qua- 
lities ;  I  wilt  not  keep  an  idle  man  about  me  :  the 
sight  of  which  will  so  vex  my  adversary  Lucre — 
for  we'll  pass  by  his  door  of  purpose,  make  a  little 
stand  for  [the]  nonce,'  and  have  our  horses  curvet 
before  the  window — certainly  he  will  never  endure 
it,  but  run  up  and  hang  himself  presently. 

Enter  Servant. 
How  now,  sirrah,  what  news  1  any  that  offer  their 
service  to  me  yet  ? 
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Seb.  Yes,  sir,  there  are  some  i'  th'  hall  that 
wait  for  your  worship's  liking,  and  desire  to  be 
entertained. 

HoA,  Are  they  of  occupation? 

Ser.  They  ate  men  fit  for  your  worship,  sir. 

HoA.  Sayest  so  ?  send  'em  all  in.  lExil  Ser- 
eant.'] — To  see  ten  men  ride  after  me  in  watcbet' 
liveries,  with  orange-tawny  capes,''— 'twill  cut  his 
cotnh,  i' faith. 

Enter  Taihr,  Barber,  PerfumeT,  Falctmer,  and 
Huntsman. 
How  now  ?  of  what  occupation  are  you,  sir  ? 

Tai.  a  tailor,  an't  please  your  worship. 

HoA.  A  tailor  1  O,  very  good :  you  shall  serve 
to  make  all  the  liveries. — What  are  you,  sir  1 

Bar.  a  barher,  sir. 

HoA.  A  barher  ?  very  needful ;  you  shall  shave 
all  the  house,  and,  if  need  require,- stand  for  a 
re^er  i'  th'  summer  time. — You,  sir  ? 

Feb.  A  perfumer. 

HoA.  I  smelt  you  before :  perfumers,  of  all 
men,  had  need  carry  themselves  uprightly ;  for  if 
they  were  once  knaves,  they  would  be  smelt  out 
quickly. — To  you,  sir  ? 

Fal.  a  falconer,  an't  please  your  worship. 

HoA.  Sa  ho,  sa  ho,  sa  no  ! — And  you,  sir  7 

Hunt.  A  huntsman,  sir. 

HoA.  There,  boy,  there,  boy,  there,  boy  !  I  am 
not  BO  old  but  I  have  pleasant  days  to  come.  I 
promise  you,  my  masters,  I  take  such  a  good  liking 
to  you,  ^at  I  entertain  you  all ;  I  put  you  already 
into  my  countenance,  and  yon  shall  be  shortly  in 

'  watchtl]  i.  e.  blue  ;  see  note,  p.  26. 

■'  capet]  The  editor  of  1816  prints  "  cofu,"  which  ma;  be 
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my  livery ;  but  especially  you  two,  my  jolly  fal- 
coner and  my  bonny  huntsman  ;  we  aball  have 
most  need  of  you  at  my  wife's  manor-houses  i'  th' 
country ;  there's  goodly  parks  and  champion' 
grounds  for  you  ;  we  shall  have  all  our  sports 
within  ourselves  ;  all  the  gentlemen  a'  th'  country 
shall  be  beholding™  to  us  and  our  pastimes. 

Fal.  And  we'll  make  your  worship  admire,  sir. 

HoA.  Sayest  thou  so  ?  do  but  make  me  admire, 
and  thou  shall  want  for  nothing. — My  tailor. 

Tai,"  Anon,  air. 

HoA.  Go  presently  in  hand  with  the  liveries. 

Tai.  I  will,  sir. 

HoA.  My  barber. 

Bab.  Here,  sir. 

HoA.  Make  'em  all  trim  fellows,  lonse  'em  well, 
— especially  my  huntsman, — and  cut  all  their  beards 
of  the  Folonian  fashion. — My  perfumer. 

Per.  Under  your  nose,  sir. 

HoA.  Cast  a  better  savour  upon  the  knaves,  to 
take  away  the  scent  of  my  tailor's  feet,  and  my 
barber's  lotium- water. 

Pes.  It  shall  be  carefully  performed,  sir. 

HoA.  Bui  you,  my  falconer  and  huntsman,  the 
welcomest  men  alive,  i'faith  ! 

Hunt.  And  we'll  shew  you  that,  sir,  shall  de- 
serve your  worship's  favour. 

HoA.  I  prithee,  shew  me  that. — Go,  you  knaves 
all,  and  wash  your  lungs  i'  th'  buttery,  go.  [_Exeiint 
Tailor,  Barber,  4"C.] — By  th'  mass,  and  well  re- 

'  ckampiim]  i.  e.  champaign. 

"  These  many  ruu  and  furmws  in  thy  cheek 
Proves  Ihy  old  face  lo  be  but  ckampion  g;round 
Till'd  with  the  plough  of  age." 

Randolph's  Sey/sr  Haneity,  16S1,  p.  36. 
"  belu/Iding\  See  note,  toI.  i  p.  411. 
VOL.  II.  H 
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membered !    I'll  uk  my  wife  that  quention. — Wife, 
mistiesa  Jane  Hoard  I 

Enter  Courtesan,  altered  m  apparel. 

Court.  Sir,  would  you  with  me  ? 

HoA.  I  would  but  know,  sweet  wife,  which 
might  stand  best  to  thy  liking,  to  have  the  wed- 
ding dinner  kept  here  or  i'  th'  country  ? 

CoDRT.  Hum : — faith,  sir,  'twould  like"  me  better 
here ;  here  you  were  married,  here  let  all  rites  be 

HoA.  Could  a  marquease"  give  a  better  answer  ? 
Hoard,  bear  thy  head  aloft,  thou'st  a  wife  will 
advance  it. 

Enter  Hott  with  a  letter. 
What  haste  comes  here  now  T  yea,  a  letter  ?  some 
dreg   of  my  adversary's  malice.      Come   bitber ; 
what's  the  news  ? 

Host.  A  thing  that  concerns  my  mistress,  sir. 

[Giving  a  tetter  to  Cowtetan. 

HoA.  Why  then  it  concerns  me,  knave. 

Host.  Ay,  and  you,  knave,  too  (cry  your  wor- 
ship mercy) :  you  are  both  like  to  come  into 
trouble,  I  promise  you,  sir  ;  a  pre-contract, 

Hoa.  How  1  a  pre-contract,  sayest  thou  ? 

Host.  I  fear  they  have  too  much  proof  on't,  sir  : 
old  Lucre,  he  runs  mad  up  and  down,  and  will  to 
law  as  fast  as  he  can  ;  young  Wilgood  laid  bold  on 
by  bis  creditors,  he  exclaims  upon  you  a'  t'other 
side,  says  you  have  wrought  his  undoing  by  the 
injurious  detaining  of  his  contract. 

Hoa.  Body  a'  me  ! 
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Host.  He  will  have  utmost  satisfaction ; 
The  law  shall  give  bim  recompense,  he  says. 

CoDRT.  Alas,  his  creditors  bo  merciless !  my 
8tat«  being  yet  uncertain,  I  deem  it  not  oncon- 
Bcionsble  to  further  him.  [Atide. 

Host.  True,  sir. 

HoA.  Wife,  what  says  that  letter  1  let  me  con- 
strue it. 

CouAT.  Curs'd  he  my  rash  and  unadvised  words  I 
ITears  the  letter  and  ttan^i  on  it. 
I'll  set  my  foot  upon  my  tongue, 
And  tread  my  inconsiderate  grant  to  dust. 

HoA.  Wife 

Host.  A  pretty  shift,  i'faith .'  I  commend  a 
woman  when  she  can  make  away  a  letter  from  her 
husband  handsomely)  and  this  was  cleanly  done, 
by  my  troth.  [Atide. 

Court.  I  did,  sir ; 
Some  foolish  words  I  must  confess  did  pass, 
Which  now  litigiously  he  fastens  on  me. 

HoA.  Of  what  force  ?  let  me  examine  'em. 

Court.  Too  strong,  I  fear :  would  I  were  well 
freed  of  him  1 

HoA.  Shall  I  compound  1 

Court.  No,  sir,  I'd  have  it  done  some  nobler 
wajr 
Of  youi  side ;  I'd  have  you  come  off  with  honour ; 
Let  baseness  keep  with  them.     Why,  have  you  not 
The  means,  sir  ?  the  occasion's  ofler'd  you, 

HoA.  Where  I  how,  dear  wife  1 

Court.  He  is  now  caught  by  his  creditors ;  the 
slave's  needy  ;  his  debts  petty  ;  hell  rather  bind 
himself  to  a\\  inconveniences  than  rot  in  prison  : 
by  this  only  means  you  may  get  a  release  from 
him :  'tis  not  yet  come  to  his  uncle's  hearing ; 
send  speedily  for  the  creditors ;  by  this  time  he's 
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desperate ;  he'll  set  his  hand  to  any  thing :  take 
order  for  his  debts,  or  discharge  'em  quite  :  a  pax" 
on  him,  let's  be  rid  of  a  rascal ! 

HoA.  Excellent  I 
Thou  dost  astonish  me. — Go,  run,  make  haste  ; 
Bring  both  the  creditors  and  Witgood  hither. 

Host.  This  will  be  some  revenge  yet. 

{Aside,  and  exit. 

HoA.  In   the   mean   space   I'll  have   a  release 
drawn. — Within  there ! 

Enter  Servata. 

Ser.  Sir! 

HoA.  Sirrah,  come  take  directions  ;    go  to  my 
scrivener. 

Court,  [aside ;  while  Hoard  gives  direction*  to  the 
servant^  I'm  yet  like  those  whose  riches  lie  in  dreams, 
If  I  be  wak'd,  they're  false  ;  such  is  my  fate. 
Who  venture^  deeper  than  the  desperate  state. 
Though  I  have  sinn'd,  yet  could  I  become  new. 
For  where  I  once  tow,  I  am  ever  true. 

HoA.  Away,  despatch,  on  my  displeasure  quickly. 
[Exit  ScTBaat, 
Happy  occasion !  pray  heaven  he  be  in  the  right 
vein  now  to  set  his  hand  to't,  that  nothing  alter 
him  ;  grant  that  all  his  follies  may  meet  in  him  at 
once,  to  besot  him  enough  I 
I  pray  for  him,  i'faith,  and  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Witgood  and  Creditors. 
Wit.  What  would  you  with  me  now,  my  uncle's 
Spiteful  adversary  ? 

HoA,  Nay,  I  am  friends. 

Wit.  Ay,  when  your  mischief's  spent. 
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HoA.  I  heard  yon  were  arrested. 

Wit.  Well,  what  then  ?  you  will  pay  none  of  my 
debts,  I  am  sure. 

HoA.  A  wise  man  cannot  tell ; 
There  may  be  those  conditions  'greed  upon 
May  move  me  to  do  much. 

Wit.  Ay,  when  !— 
*Tia  thou,  perjured  woman  !  (O,  no  name 
Ib  vildi'  enough  to  match  thy  treachery  1) 
That  art  the  cause  of  my  confusion, 

Copkt.  Out,  you  penurious  slave  ! 

HoA.  Nay,  wife,  you  are  too  froward  ; 
Let  him  alone  ;  give  losers  leave  to  talk. 

Wit.  Shall  I  remember  thee  of  another  promise 
Far  stronger  than  the  first  ? 

Court.  I'd  fain  know  that. 

Wit.  'Twould  call  shame  to  thy  cheeks. 

Court.  Shame  ? 

Wit.  Hark  in  yonr  ear. — 
Will  he  come  off,  think'st  thou,  and  pay  my ' 
debts  roundly  ? 

Court.    Doubt  nothing ;    there's  a  release 
a-drawing  and   all,  to  which   you  must 
your  hand. 

Wit.  Excellent! 

Court.  But  tnethinks,  i'faith,  you  might 
have  made  some  shift  to  discharge  this  your- 
self, having  in  the  mortgage,  and  never  have 
burdened  my  conscience  with  it. 

Wit.  A'  my  troth,  I  could  not,  for  my  ere- 
ditois'  cruelties  extend  to  the  present. 

Court.  No  more. — 
Why,  do  your  worst  for  that,  I  defy  you. 

Wit.  You're  impudent ;  I'll  call  up  witnesses. 

'  vild]  i.  e.  vile :  tee  not«,  voL  L  p.  94. 
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Court.  Call  up  thy  nits,  for  thou  haat  been 
devoted 
To  follies  a  long  time. 

HoA.  Wife,  you're  too  bitter. — 
Kfasler  Witgood,  and  you,  my  masters,  you  shall 
hear  a  mild  speech  come  from  me  now,  and'thi's  it 
is  :  't  has  been  my  fortune,  gentlemen,  to  have  an 
extraordinary  blessing  poured  upon  me  a'  late,  and 
here  she  stands ;  I  have  nedded  ber,  and  bedded 
her,  and  yet  she  is  little  the  worse  ;  some  foolish 
words  she  bath  passed  to  you  in  the  country,  and 
some  peevish*!  debts  you  owe  here  in  the  city  ;  set 
the  hare's  head  to  the  goose -giblet,'  release  you 
her  of  her  words,  and  I'll  release  you  of  your  debts, 

Wit.  Would  you  so  ?  I  thank  you  for  that,  sir ; 
I  cannot  blame  you,  I'faith. 

HoA.  Why,  are  not  debts  better  than  words,  sir  t 

Wii.  Are  not  words  promises,  and  are  not  pro- 
mises debts,  sir  i 

HoA.  He  plays  at  back-racket  with  me.    [_Aside. 

First  C.  Come  hither,  master  Witgood,  come 
hither  ;  be  ruled  by  fools  once. 

Sec,  C.  We  are  citizens,  and  know  what  be- 
long[s]  to't. 

First  C.  Take  hold  of  his  offer  :  pax*  on  her, 
let  ber  go  ;  if  your  debts  were  once  discharged,  I 
would  help  you  to  a  widow  myself  worth  ten  of 
her. 

^  peevith']  i.  e.  fooliih,  trifling. 
'  let  tht  hart't  head  le  the  gOBU-giblet']  A  n 
proieibial  expresnion : 

"  Since  ^t  for  tat  (quoth  I]  oq  euea  hand  ii  ut. 
Set  the  haret  head  agaynti  the  gome  UUtt." 
Hetwood'b  Dialogue,  ^c,  sig.  □. — Worktt,  ed.  IS98. 
*  pax]  See  note,  p.  21. 
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Thibp  C.  Mass,  partner,  and  now  you  remember 
me  on't,  there's  master  Mulligrub's  Bister  newly 
falleu  a  widow. 

First  C.  Cuda  me,  as  pat  as  can  be !  there's  a 
widow  left  for  yon ;  ten  thousand  in  money,  beside 
plate.  Jewels,  et  cetera :  I  warrant  it  a  match ;  we 
can  do  all  in  all  with  her  ;  prithee,  despatch ;  we'll 
carry  thee  to  her  presently. 

Wit.  My  uncle  will  ne'er  endure  me  when  he 
shall  hear  I  set  my  hand  to  a  release. 

Sec.  C.  Hark,  I'll  tell  thee  a  trick  for  that :  I 
have  spent  five  hundred  pound  in  suits  in  my 
time,  I  should  be  wise  ;  thou'rt  now  a  prisoner  ; 
make  a  release ;  take't  of  my  word,  whatsoever  a 
man  makes  as  long  as  he  is  in  durance,  'tis  nothing 
in  law,  not  thus  much.  [_Snapi  hisfingeri. 

Wit.  Say  you  so,  sir  ? 

Third  C.  I  have  paid  for't,  I  know't. 

Wit.  Proceed  then  ;  I  consent. 

Third  C.  Why,  well  said. 

HoA.  How  now,  my  masters,  what  have  you 
done  with  him  1 

First  C.  With  much  ado,  sir,  we  have  got  him 
to  consent. 

HoA.  Ah — a — a  I  and  what  come'  his  debts  to 
now? 

FiKST  C.  Some  eight  score  odd  pounds,  sir. 

HoA.  Naw,  naw,  naw,  naw,  naw !  tell  me  the 
second  time  ;  give  me  a  lighter  sum  ;  they  are  but 
desperate  debts,  you  know ;  ne'er  called  in  but 
upon  such  an  accident ;  a  poor,  needy  knave,  he 
would  starve  and  rot  in  prison  :  ■  come,  come,  you 
shall  have  ten  shillings  in  the  pound,  and  the  sum 
down  roundly. 

First  C.  You  must  make  it  a  mark,'  sir. 

■  cornel  Old  edi.  "  csme."  '  mar*]  i.  e.  13*.  M. 
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HoA.  Go  to  then,  tell  yoar  money  in  the  mean- 
time ;  you  shall  fmd  little  less  there.  ^Giving  them 
money.] — Come,  master  Witgood,  you  are  so  un- 
willing to  do  yourself  good  now ! 

Enter  Scrivener. 
Welcome,  honest  scrivener. — Now  you  shall  hear 
the  release  read. 

ScBi.  [reads]  Be  it  ktumn  to  all  men,  by  these  pre- 
sents, that  I,  Theodorut  Witgood,  gentleman,  sole  ne- 
phew to  Peciaaus  Lucre,  having  tmjutlly  made  title 
and  claim  to  onk  Jane  Medler,  late  widon)  of  Anthony  - 
Medler,  and  now  wife  to  JValkadine  Hoard,  in  con- 
lideration  of  a  competent  sum  of  money  to  discharge 
my  debts,  do  for  ever  hereafier  disclaim  any  title, 
right,  estate,  or  interest  in  or  to  the  said  widow,  late 
in  the  occupation  of  the  said  Anthony  Medler,  and  now 
in  the  occupatitm  of  Walkadine  Hoard ;  as  also  neither 
to  lay  claim  by  virtue  of  any  former  contract,  grant,pro- 
mile,  or  demise,  to  any  of  her  manor[sJ,  m^tor-houses, 
parks,  groves,  meadow-grounds,  arable  lands,  bams, 
stacks,  stables,  dove-koles,  and  coney-burrows ;  to- 
gether with  all  her  cattle,  money,  plate,  jewels,  bor- 
ders, chains,  bracelets,  furnitures,  liangtngs,  moveables 
or  immoveables.^  In  witness  whereof,  I  the  said  Theo- 
doras Witgood  have  interchangeably  set  to  my  hand 
and  seal  before  these  presents,  the  day  and  date  above 
written. 

Wit.  What  a  precious  fortune  hast  thou  slipt 
here,  like  a  beast  as  thou  art  1 

HoA.  Come,  unwilling  heart,  come. 

Wit.  Well,  master  Hoard,  give  me  the  pen ;  I 

'Tis  vain  to  quarrel  with  our  destiny. 

[Signs  the  paper. 
>  Immoveablet]  So  ed.  ISIG.    Fir«t  ed.  " immouerablei." 
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HoA.  O,  as  vain  a  thing  as  can  be  I  you  cannot 
commit  a  greater  absurdity,  sir.  So,  so  ;  give  me 
that  hand  now ;  before  all  these  presents,  I  am 
friends  for  ever  with  thee. 

Wit.  Troth,  and  it  were  pity  of  my  heart  now, 
if  I  should  bear  you  any  grudge,  i'tkith. 

HoA.  Content :  I'll  send  ^r  thy  uncle  against 
the  wedding  dinner  ;  we  will  be  friends  once  again. 

Wit.  I  hope  to  bring  it  to  pass  myself^  sir. 

HoA.  How  now  7  is't  right,  my  masters  ? 

First  G.  Tis  something  wanting,  sir ;  yet  it  shall 
be  sufficient. 

HoA.  Why,  well  said ;  a  good  conscience  makes 
a  fine  shew  non-a-daya.  Gome,  my  masters,  you 
shall  all  taste  of  my  wine  ere  you  depart. 

All  the  Cred.  We  follow  you,  sir. 

[^Exeiott  HoAKD  and  Scrivener. 

Wit.  I'll  try  these  fellows  now.  [Aside.']  —  A 
word,  sir :  what,  will  you  carry  me  to  that  widow 
now  ? 

First  C.  Why,  do  you  think  we  were  in  earnest, 
i'faith  ?  carry  you  to  a  rich  widow  ?  we  should  get 
much  credit  by  that :  a  noted  rioter  I  a  contempt- 
ible prodigal !  'twas  a  trick  we  have  amongst  us  to 
get  in  our  money  :  fare  you  well,  sir. 

{_Exeunt  Creditors. 

Wit.  Farewell,  and  he  hanged,  you  short  pig- 
haired,  ram-headed  rascals !  he  that  believes  in 
you  shall  ne'er  be  saved,  I  warrant  him.  By  this 
new  league  I  shall   have   some  access'  unto  my 

*  iwne  acceti]  "  The  quarto  of  1Ij16  reads,  '  some-afranc 
SccesB ;'  and  the  niece  [Joyce]  speaks  without  a  notice  of  her 
havinp  entered  :  whereas  in  the  first  quarto  there  is  a  stage- 
direction,  '  She  is  aboiie;'  and  I  suppose  the  word  caught  the 
printer's  eye,  and  was  eiroDeousl;  introduced  into  tbE  ten." 
Editor  of  1S16. 
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Joyce  etppeart  ^ce, 

Joyce.  Master  Witgood  1 

Wit.  My  life ! 

JorcE.  Meet  me  presently ;  that  note  directs  you 
[tkroivt  kim  a  Utter\  :  I  would  not  be  suspected  : 
our  happiness  attends  us  :  farewell. 

.  Wit.  a  word's  enough.  ^Exeunt  severaUy. 


SCENE  V. 

Dampit's  Bed-chamber. 

Dampit  tn  bed;  Audrey  spinning  by ;  Boy. 

AuD.  [dnging] 
Let  the  ueurer  cram  him,  tn  interest  that  excel, 
There's  pits  enom  to  damn  him  before  he  comes  to  hell; 
In  Holborn  some,  in  Fleet  Street  some. 
Where'er  he  come  there's  tome,  there's  tome. 

Damp.  Trdke,  trahito,  draw  the  curtain ;  give 
me  a  sip  of  sack  more. 

fVhile  he  drinks,  enter  Lakpbbe  and  Sfichcocx. 

Lau.  Look  you ;  did  not  I  tell  you  he  lay  like 
the  devil  in  chains,  when  he  was  bound  for  a 
thousand  year  7" 

Spi.  But  I  think'  the  devil  had  no  Bteel  bed- 
staSs  ;  he  goes  beyond  him  for  that. 

°  a  ihomand  ytar]  "  Our  poet  alludes  here  [v«t]r  irreve- 
rently] to  a  pasiage  in  tbe  Revelatioa  of  St.  John,  chap.  xx. 

ver.  2."     Edilar  of  W16. 

""  Bat  I  thiak']  "  It  is  unnecessary  to  observe  there  ma 
something  pailiculsr  about  Dampit's  bed ;  the  reader,  how- 
ever, will  collect  ell  the  information  I  could  give  him  from 
this  scene."     Editor  qf  1816, 
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Lam.  Nay,  do  but  mark  the  cooceit  of  his  drink- 
ing ;  one  must  wipe  bis  mouth  for  him  with  a 
muckinder,"  do  you  see,  sir  ? 

Spi.  Is  this  the  sick  trarapler  ?'  why,  he  is  only 
bed-rid  with  drinking. 

Lax.  True,  sir.     He  spies  us. 

Dam.  What,  Sir  Tristram  ?  you  come  and  see  a 
weak  man  here,  a  very  weak  man. 

Lam.  If  you  be  weak  in  body,  you  should  be 
strong  in  prayer,  sir. 

Dam.  O,  I  have  prayed  too  much,  poor  man  ! 

Lam.  There's  a  taste  of  his  soul  for  you  ! 

Spi.  Faugh,  loathsome  I 

Lam.  I  come  to  borrow  a  hundred  pound  of 
you,  sir. 

Dam.  Alas,  you  come  at  an  ill  time  I  I  cannot 
spare  it,  i'faith ;  I  ha'  but  two  thousand  i'  th' 
house. 

AcD.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Dah.  Out,  you  gernative  quean,  the  mullipood 
of  villany,  the  spinner  of  concupiscency  ! 

Enter  Sis  Lauhcelot,  and  others. 

Sir  L.  Yea,  gentlemen,  are  you  here  before  us  7 
how  is  he  now  ? 

Lam.  Faith,  the  same  man  still :  the  tavern  bitch 
has  bit  him  i'  th'  head.' 

Sia  L.  We  shall  have  the  better  sport  with  him  : 
peace. — And  how  cheers  master  Dampit  now  t 

Dam.  O,  my  bosom  Sir  Launcelot,  how  cheer  I .' 
thy  presence  is  restorative. 

■  mucMiidtT']  i.  e.  a  handkeichiet 
'  Irampltr'}  See  note,  p.  18. 

'  the  Imtra  bitch,  ftcO  "  One  of  the  nuiny  provetbi  e>- 
preuive  of  inebriety."     Editor  iif  1816. 
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SiE  L.  But  I  hear  a  great  complaint  of  ycm, 
master  Dampit,  among  gallants. 

Dau.  I  am  glad  of  that,  i'faith  :  pritbee,  vhat  ? 

SiK  L.  They  say  you  are  waxed  proud  a'  late, 
and  if  a  friend  visit  you  in  the  afternoon,  you'll 
scarce  know  him. 

Dau.  Fie,  fie  ;  proud  ?  I  cannot  remember  any 
such  thing  :  sure  I  was  drunk  then. 

Sir  L.  Think  you  so,  sir  1 

Dau.  There  'twas,  i'failh  ;  nothing  but  the  pride 
of  the  sack;    and  so  certify  'em. — Fetch  sack, 

Boy.  a  vengeance  sack  you  once  I 

[£ztt,  and  returns  presently  nith  sack. 

AtJD.  Why,  master  Dampit,  if  you  nold  on  as 
you  begin,  and  lie  a  little  longer,  you  need  not 
C  take  care  how  to  dispose  your  wealth  ;  you'll  make 
(^  the  vintner  your  beir. 

Dam.  Out,  you  babliaminy,  you  unfeatbered, 
cremitoried  quean,  you  cullisance  of  scabiosity  ! 

AuD.  Good  words,  master  Dampit,  to  speEkk  be- 
fore a  maid  and  a  virgin  ! 

Dam.  Hang  thy  virginity  upon  the  pole  of  car- 
nality I 

AuD.  Sweet  terms  !  my  mistress  shall  know  'em. 

Lam.  Note  but  the  misery  of  this  usuring  slave  : 
,.  here  he  lies,  like  a  noisome  dunghill,  full  of  the 
poison  of  his  drunken  blasphemies  ;  and  they  to 
whom  he  bequeaths  all,  grudge  him  the  very  meat 
that  feeds  him,  the  very  pillow  that  eases  bim. 
Here  may  a  usurer  behold  his  end  :  what  profits  it 
to  be  a  slave  in  this  world,  and  a  devil  i'  th'  next  7 

Dam.  Sir  Launcelot,  let  me  buss  thee,  Sir  Launce- 
lot ;  thou  art  the  only  friend  that  I  honour  and 
respect. 

SiB,  L.  I  thank  you  for  that,  master  Dampit. 
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Dak.  Farev'ell,  my  bosom  Sir  Launcelot. 
Sir  L.  Gentlemen,  and*  you  love  me,  let  me  step 
behind  you,  and  one  of  you  fall  a-talking  of  me  to 

Lak.  Content. — Master  Dampit 

Dam.  So,  sir. 

Lam.  Here  came  Sir  Launcelot  to  see  you  e'en 
now. 

Dam.  Hang  bim,  raacal ! 

Lah.  Wbo  7  Sir  Launcelot  7 

Dam.  Pythagorical  rascal ! 

Lam,  PythagoricaJ  7 

Dam.  Ay,  be  changes^  his  cloak  wben  he  meets 
a  sergeant. 

Sir  L.  What  a  rogue's  this  ! 

Lam.  I  nonder  you  can  rail  at  him,  sir ;  he 
comes  in  love  to  see  you. 

Dam.  a  louse  for  his  love  I  his  father  was  a 
comb-maker  ;  I  have  no  need  of  his  crawling  love  : 
be  comes  to  have  longer  day,'  the  superlative 
rascal  I 

Sir  L.  'Sfoot,  I  can  no  longer  endure  the  rogue  ! 
— Master  Dampit,  I  come  to  take  my  leave  once 
again,  sir. 

Dau.  Who  7    my  dear  and  kind  Sir  Launcelot, 

*  j(j,  he  chmget,  ftc]  "  I  icarcely  need  notice  that  Dam- 
pil'a  explaaation  of  tlie  DBine  is  in  allusioa  lo  the  doctrioe  of 
Mtltrnpiucheiu,  first  taught  by  thai  philosopher."  Editor  iif 
1816. 

<  Umger  day]  "  Dampll  means  to  insinuate,  I  conceiTei  lliiit 
he  had  borrowed  money  of  him,  aod  only  called  to  postpone 
the  payment"    EditoriifUW.—  _ 

"  You  linow  this  meeting 
Was  foi  the  creditors  to  give  longtr  day." 
BaouB's  City  Wit,  act  i.  sc  h—Five  Nev  P%«,  16S3. 
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the  only  geDtleman  of  England  ?  let  me  hug  thee  : 
farewell,  and  a  thousand." 

Lah.  Compos'd  of  wrongs  and  slavish  flatteries  1 

Sir  L.  Nay,  gentlemen,  he  shall  shew  you  more 
tricks  yet ;  I'll  give  you  another  taste  of  him. 

Law.  Is't  possible  1 

Sir.  L.  His  memory  is  upon  departing. 

Dam.  Another  cup  of  sack  ! 

Sir  L.  Mass,  then  'twill  be  quite  gone  !  Before 
he  drink  that,  tell  him  there's  a  country  client  come 
up,  and  here  attends  for  his  learned  advice. 

Lau.  Enough. 

Dam.  One  cup  more,  and  then  let  the  bell  toll : 
I  hope  I  shall  be  meak  enough  by  that  time. 

Lam.  Master  Dampit 

Dam.  Is  the  sack  spouting  ? 

Lau.  'Tis  coming  fornard,  sir.  Here's  a  country 
man,  a  client  of  yours,  waits  for  your  deep  and 
profound  advice,  sir. 

Dau.  a  coxcombry,  where  is  he  ?  let  him  ap~ 
proach  ;^et  me-up  a  peg  higher. 

Lam.  [to  Sir  Laun.J  You  must  draw  near,  sir. 

Dam.  Now,  good  man  fooliaminy,  what  say  you 
to  me  DOW  ? 

Sir  L.  Please  your  good  worship,  I  am  a  pooi 

Dam.  What  make  you  in  my  chamber  then? 
Sib  L.  I  would  entreat  your  worship's  device*  in 
a  just  and  honest  cause,  sir. 

'  fareweU,  and  a  tfumtaad']  i.  e.  a  thousaad  times  rnievell : 
see  Peele'9  Worla,  vol.  i.  p.  2IT.  ed.  1829,  and  my  noce  there. 

'  dttia]  "  For  advict ;  I  Buppoie  it  intentional."  Editor 
q/'1816. — Ofcourae  it  !■:  ta  a  clown  in  Randolph'!  Htyfiir 
Hmflg,  1651 ;  "  lie  tell  yoD  what  I  do  ievite  you  nov,  tbis 
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Dak.  I  meddle  with  no  such  matters ;  I  refer 
'em  to  master  No-man's  office. 

Sir  L.  I  had  but  one  house  left  me  in  all  the 
world,  sir,  which  was  my  father's,  my  grandfather's, 
my  great-grandfather's,  and  now  a  villain  has  un- 
justly wrimg  me  out,  and  took  possession  on't. 

Dam.  Has  he  such  feats  ?  Thy  best  course  is 
to  bring  thy  ejectione  Jirmee,  and  in  seven  year  thou 
mayst  shove  him  out  by  the  law. 

Sir  L.  Alas,  an't  please  your  worship,  I  have 
small  friends  and  less  money ! 

Dau.  Hoyday !  this  geer  will  fad^e  well :'  hast 
no  money  ?  why,  then,  my  advice  is,  thou  must 
set  fire  a'  th'  house,  and  so  get  him  out. 

Lam.  That  will  break  strife,  indeed. 

Sib  L.  I  thank  your  worship  for  your  hot  coun- 
sel, sir. — Altering  but  my  voice  a  little,  you  see 
he  knew  me  not :  you  may  observe  by  this,  that  a 
drunkard's  memory  holds  longer  in  the  voice  than 
in  the  person.  But,  gentlemen,  shall  I  shew  you  a 
sight?  Behold  the  little  dive-dapperS  of  damnation, 
Gulf  the  usurer,  for  his  time  worse  than  t'other. 

Lam.  What's  he  comes  with  him  t 

SiE  L.  Why  Hoard,  thai  married  lately  the 
widow  Medler. 

Lam.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy,  sir. 

Enter  Hoard  and  Gulf. 

HoA.  Now,  gentlemen  visitants,  how  does  master 
Dampit  ? 

Sir  L.  Faith,  here  he  lies,  e'en  drawing  in,  sir, 
good  canary  as  fast  as  he  can,  sir ;  a  very  weak 
creature  truly,  he  is  almost  past  memory. 

'  tUi  geer  loiU  fadgt  well}  i.  e.  thi>  natter  nill  fit  well, 
succeed  well. 

t  divt-dapper]  i.  e.  dabchick. 
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HoA.  Fie,  master  Dainpit  1  you  lie  laiing  a-bed 
here,  and  I  come  to  invite  you  to  my  wedding- 
dinner  :  up,  up,  up  ! 

Dau.  Who's  this?  master  Hoard?  who  hast 
thou  married,  in  the  name  of  foolery  ? 

HoA.  A  rich  widow. 

Dak.  a  Dutch  widow  ?■> 

HoA.  A  rich  widow ;  one  widow  Medler. 

Dau.  Medler  ?  she  keeps  open  house. 

HoA.  She  did,  I  can  tell  you,  in  her  t'other  hus- 
band's days ;  open  house  for  all  comers ;  horse  and 
man  was  welcome,  and  room  enough  for  'em  all. 

Dam.  There's  too  much  for  thee  then ;  thou 
mayst  let  out  some  to  thy  neighbours. 

Gulf.  What,  hung  alive  in  chains  7  O  spectacle ! 
bed-staSs  of  steel  7  O  moiutntm  horreiuhnn,  it^orme, 
ingeuM,  cui  hiwen  ademjavmt*  O  Dampit,  Dampit, 
here's  a  just  judgment  shewn  upon  usury,  extor- 
tion, and  trampling^  villany  I 

Sir  L.  This  [is]  excellent,  thief  rails  upon  the 
thief! 

Gulf.  Is  this  the  end  of  cut-throat  usury,  bro- 
thel, and  blasphemy  ?  now  mayst  thou  see  what 
race  a  usurer  runs. 

Dam.  Why,  thou  rogue  of  universality,  do  not 
I  know  tliee  1  thy  sound  ia  like  the  cuckoo,  the 
Welch  ambassador :''  thou  cowardly  slave,  that 
offers  to  fight  with  a  sick  man  when  his  weapon's 

^  a  Dulch  tBidow]  See  note,  p.  GO. 

<  Vir^.  ^s.  iii.  658.  i  Irampting]  See  note,  p.  18. 

''  IVekh  amba4tador']  "  A  jocular  name  for  the  cuckaa,  I 
preBume  from  i(8  migrating  hither  from  the  west."  Nahei's 
Glmi.  jH  D. — Perhapi  it  wiia  so  called  because 

"  the  note  which  his  hoarse  voice  doth  beare 
Ii  harsh  and  fatal)  to  the  wadded  eaie." 

The  Cudrow  (b;  NiccoLs),  ie07,  sig.  a  3. 
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down !  rail  upon  me  in  my  naked  bed  T  why,  thou 

P«at  Lucifer's  little  vicar !  1  am  not  ao  weak  but 
know  a  knave  at  first  sight :  thou  inconscionable 
rascal !  thou  that  goest  upon  Middlesex  juries,  and 
wilt  make  haste  to  give  up  thy  verdict'  because 
thou  wilt  not  lose  thy  dinner  !    Are  yon  answered  1 

Gulp,  An't  were  not  for  shame 

[^Dratvt  Am  dagger. 

Dak.  Thou  wouldst  be  hanged  then. 

Lam.  Nay,  you  must  esercise  patience,  master 
Gulf,  always  in  a  eick  man's  chamber. 

SiB  L.  He'll  quarrel  with  none,  I  warrant  you, 
but  those  that  are  bed-rid. 

Dam.  Let  him  come,  gentlemen,  I  am  armed : 
reach  my  close-stool  hither. 

Sia  L.  Here  vrill  be.  a  sweet  fray  anon ;  111 
leave  you,  gentlemen. 

Lam.    Nay,    we'll    alonaf    with    you,  —  Master 

Gulf.  Hang  him,  usuring  rascal ! 

SiK  L.  Push,*"  set  your  strength  to  his,  your  wit 
to  his! 

AuD.  Pray,  gentlemen,  depart ;  his  hour's  come 
upon  him. — nSleep  in  my  bosom,  sleep. 

Sib  L.  Nay,  ne  have  enough  of  him,  i'faith  ; 
keep  him  for  the  house. 
Now  make  your  best :° 
For  thrice  his  wealth  I  would  not  have  his  breast. 

'  make  haite  (d  givt  up  My  oerdict,  &c,]  Did  Pope  remember 
Ibis  passage  T 

"  The  hungry  judges  soon  Ihe  senteace  sign, 
dud  wrilchtt  hang,  thaljarytaea  nay  dnu." 

The  Rapt  of  the  Lock,  iiL  21. 
■  PiaK\  See  note,  vol,  i,  p.  39. 

'  tfotB  ttdke  goHr  btiQ  Another  coi^et,  of  which  the  first 
line  U  imperfect ;  see  notes,  p.  7  of  this  vol.  and  p.  424  of 
voL  J. 
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Gulf.  A  little  thing  would  make  me  beat  him 
now  he's  asleep. 

SiB  L.  Mass,  then  'twill  be  a  pitiful  day  when 
he  wakes !  I  would  he  loath  to  see  that  day : 
conie. 

Gulf.  You  overrule  me,  gentlemen,  i'iaith. 

[^Exeunt. 


ACT  V.    SCENE  I. 
A  Room  in  Lucre's  Hmue. 
Enter  Lucre  and  Witooos. 

Wit.  Nay,  uucle,  let  me  prevail  with  you  so 
much; 
I'faith,  go,  now  he  has  invited  you. 

Luc.  1  shall  have  great  joy  there  when  he  ha« 
borne  away  the  widow  ! 

Wit.  Why,  la,  I  thought  where  I  should  find 
you  presently  :  uncle,  a'  my  troth,  'tis  nothing  go. 

Luc.  What's  nothing  so,  sir  ?  is  not  he  married 
to  the  widow  ? 

Wit.  No,  by  my  troth,  is  he  not,  uncle. 

Luc.  How? 

Wit.  Will  you  have  the  truth  on't  ?  be  is  mar- 
ried  to  a  whore,  i'faith. 

Luc.  I  should  laugh  at  that. 

Wit.  Uncle,  let  me  perish  in  your  favour  if  you 
find  it  not  ao ;  and  that  'tis  I  that  have  married 
the  honest  woman. 

Luc.  Ha !  I'd  walk  ten  mile  a'  foot  to  see  that, 
i'faith. 

Wit.  And  see't  you  shall,  or  I'll  ne'er  see  you 
again. 

Luc.  A  quean,  i'faith  ?  ha,  ha,  ha !         [£x«mt. 
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A  Romn  in  Hoard's  House. 

Enter  Hoakd  tatting  mine,  Hoit  foUmvxng  in  a 
livery  cloak. 

Hoa.  Pup,  pup,  pup,  pup,  I  like  not  this  wine  : 
is  there  never  a  better  tierce  in  the  house  ? 

Host.  Yes,  sir,  there  are  as  good  tierce[Bj  in 
the  house  as  any  are  id  England. 

Hoa.  Desire  your  mistress,  you  knave,  to  taste 
'em  all  over ;  she  has  better  skill. 

Host.  Has  ehe  so  ?  the  better  for  her,  and  the 
worse  for  you,  {Atide,  and  exit. 

Hoa.  Arthur ! 

Enter  Abthcb, 
Is  the  cupboard  of  plate  set  out?" 

Arth.  All's  in  order,  sir.  [Exit. 

Hoa.  I  am  in  love  with  my  liveries  every  time  I 
think  on  'em ;  they  make  a  gallant  shew,  hy  my 
troth.     Niece ! 

Enter  Joyce. 

Joyce.  Do  you  call,  sir  ? 

Hoa.  Prithee,  shew  a  little  diligence,  and  over- 
'  look  the  knaves  a  little ;  they'll  filch  and  steal  to- 
day, and  send  whole  pasties  home  to  their  wives : 
andP  thou  be'st  a  good  niece,  do  not  see  me  pur- 
loined. 

Joyce.  Fear  it  not,  sir — I  have  cause  :  though 
the  feast  be  prepared  for  you,  yet  it  serves  fit  for 
my  wedding- dinner  too.^  [jiside,  and  exit. 

"  eapbaard  of  plale]  i.e.  a  moveable  lideboard,  or  buffet, 
containing  the  plate. 
'  mui]  i.  e.  a. 
4  tool  Qj.  HIM  thii  miginally  a  couplet  t 
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Enter  Laupret  and  Spichcock. 

HoA.  Master  Lamprey  and  master  Spichcock, 
tno  the  most  welcome  gentlemen  alive !  your 
fathers  and  mine  were  all  free  a'  th'  fishmongers. 

Lah.  They  were  indeed,  sir.  You  see  hold 
guests,  air ;    soon  entreated. 

HoA.  And  that's  hest,  sir. 

ErOer  Servant. 
How  now,  «irrab  ? 

Seb.  There's  a  coach  come  to  th'  door,  sir. 

lExU. 
HoA,  My  Lad^  Foxtone,  a'  my  life ! — Mistress 
Jane  Hoard  !    wife  ! — Mass,  'tis  her  ladyship  in- 
deed ? 

EiUer  Lady  Foxtohe. 
Madam,  you  are  welcome  to  an  unfurnished  house, 
dearth  of  cheer,  scarcity  of  attendance. 


Enter  Courtesan. 
L.  Fox.  Is  this  your  bride  ? 
Hoa.  Yes,  madam. — Salute  roy  Lady  Foxtane. 
Court,  Please  you,  madam,  awhile  to  taste  the 
air  in  the  garden  7 

L.  Fox.  'Twill  please  us  well. 

{_Exeunt  L.  Foxtone  and  Cmirteian. 
Hoa.  Who  would  not  wed?  the  most  delicious 
life! 
No  joys  are  like  the  comforts  of  a  wife. 

Lau.  So  we  bachelors  think,  that  are  not  troubled 
with  them. 
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Re-enter  Servant. 

Seb,  Your  worship's  brother,  with  other  ancient 
gentlemen,!]  are  newly  alighted,  sir.  [£xi(. 

HoA.  Master  Onesiphorus  Hoard  7  why,  now  our 
company  begins  to  come  in. 

Enter  Onebiphohus  Hoard,  Limbek,  and  Kix. 
My  dear  and  kind  brother,  welcome,  i'faith. 

Ones.  H.  You  see  we  are  men  at  an  hour,  bro- 
ther. 

HoA.  Ay,  I'll  say  that  for  you,  brother  ;  you 
keep  as  good  an  hour  to  come  to  a  feast  as  any 
gentleman  in  the  shire. — What,  old  master  Limber 
and  master  Kix !  do  we  meet,  i'faith,  jolly  gentle- 
men ? 

Liii.  We  hope  you  lack  guesa,^  sir  ? 

HoA.  O,  welcome,  welcome !  we  lack  still  such 
guess  as  your  worships. 

Ones.  H.  Ah,  sirrah  brother,  have  you  catched 
up  widow  Medler  ? 

HoA.  From  'em  all,  brother ;  and  I  may  tell  yoa 
I  had  mighty  enemies,  those  tliat  stuck  sore ;  old 
Lucre  is  a  sore  fox,  I  can  tell  you,  brother. 

Ones.  H.  Where  is  she  ?  I'll  go  seek  her  out :  I 
long  to  have  a  smack  at  her  lips. 

HoA.  And  most  wishfully,  brother,  see  where 
she  comes. 

Re-enter  Courtesan  and  Ladt  Foxtoke. 
Give  her  a  smack'  now  we  may  hear  it  all  the  house 
over.  [_C(ntrtesan  and  Ones.  H.  start  and  turn  amaif. 

1  other  ancient  gentlemen]  Old  eds.  "  an  other  ancient  gen- 
tleman :"  hut  aee  what  follows  ;  and  note,  p,  9. 
'  gueti]  i.  e.  guestfl  :  see  note,  »ol.  i.  p.  326. 
■  emack]  Old  edi.  "  smerck." 
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Court.  O  heaven,  I  am  betray'd  I  I  know  that 
face. 

HoA.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  why,  how  now?  are  you  both 
ashamed  T — Come,  gentlemen,  we'll  look  another 
way. 

Ones.  M.  Nay,  brother,  hark  you  :  come,  you're 
disposed  to  be  merry. 

HoA.  Why  do  we  meet  else,  man  ? 

Ones.  H.  That's  another  matter  :  I  was  ne'er  bo 
'fraid  in  my  life  but  that  you  had  been  in  earnest. 

HoA.  How  mean  you,  brother  f 

Ones.  H.  You  said  she  was  your  wife. 

HoA.  Did  I  so  ?  by  my  troth,  and  so  she  is. 

Ones.  H.  By  your  troth,  brother  ? 

HoA.  What  reason  have  I  to  dissemble  with  my 
friends,  brother  ?  if  marriage  can  make  her  mine, 

she  is  mine.     Why 

[Onebiphorvs  Hoard  if  about  to  retire. 

Okeb.  H.  Troth,  I  am  not  well  of  a  sudden:  I 
must  crave  pardon,  brother ;  I  came  to  see  you, 
but  I  cannot  stay  dinner,  i'faith. 

Hoa.  I  hope  you  will  not  serve  me  so,  brother  ? 

LiM.  By  your  leave,  master  Hoard 

Hoa.  What  now  ?  what  now  ?  pray,  gentlemen  : 
— you  were  wont  to  shew  yourselves  wise  men. 

Liu.  But  you  have  shewn  your  folly  too  much 
here. 

Hoa.  How? 

Kiz.  Fie,  fie  1  a  man  of  your  repute  and  name ! 
You'll  feast  your  friends,  but  cloy  'em  first  with 
shame. 

Hoa.  This  grows  too  deep  ;  pray,  let  us  reach 
the  sense. 

Liu.  In  your  old  age  doat  on  a  courtesan  ! 

Hoa.  Ha ! 

Kix.  Marry  a  strumpet ! 
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HoA.  Gentlemen ! 
Onbs.  H.  And  Witgood's  quean  ! 
HoA.  O  !  nor  lands  nor  living  ? 
Ones.  H.  Living ! 
HoA.  [to  Ccmrleian]  Speak. 
CoOKi.  Alas,  you  know,  at  first,  sir, 
1  told  you  I  had  nothing ! 
HoA.  Out,  out !  I  am  cheated ;  infinitely  coz> 

LiM.  Nay,  master  Hoard 

Enter  Lucre,  Witqood,  and  Jotce. 

HoA.  A  Dutch  widow !'  a  Dutch  widow !  a  Dutch 
widow  I 

Luc.    Why,  nephew,  shall  I  trace  thee  still  a 
liar? 
Wilt  make  me  mad  7  is  not  yon  thing  the  widow  ? 

Wit.  Why,  la,  you  are  so  hard  a'  belief,  uncle  ! 
by  my  troth,  she's  a  whore. 

Luc.  Then  thou'rt  a  knave. 

Wit.  Negalur  argwmefUum,  uncle. 

Luc.  Probo  tibi,  nephew  :  he  that  knows  a  woman 
to  be  a  quean  must  needs  be  a  knave  ;  thou  sayst 
thou  knowest  her  to  be  one  ;  ergo,  if  she  be  a 
quean,  thou'rt  a  knave. 

Wit.  Negatur  teqaeia  majorU,  uncle  ;  he  that 
knows  a  woman  to  be  a  quean  must  needs  be  a 
knave  ;  I  deny  that. 

HoA.  Lucre  and  Wi^ood,  you're  both  viltsiDS ; 
get  you  out  of  my  house  ! 

Loc-  Why,  didst  not  invite  me  to  thy  wedding- 
dinner  ? 

Wir.  And  are  not  you  and  I  sworn  perpetual 
friends  before  witness,  sir,  and  were  both  drunk 
upon't  ? 

■  a  DuUh  wUffu]  See  note,  p.  £0. 
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HoA.  Daintily  abus'd !  you've  put  a  juiit'  upon 

Luc.  Hb,  ha,  ba  1 

HoA,  A  common  strumpet ! 

Wit.  Nay,  now 
You  wrong  her,  sir  ;  if  I  were  she,  I'd  have 
The  law  on  you  for  that ;  I  durst  depose  for  her 
She  ne'er  had  common  use  nor  common  thought. 

Court.  Despise  me,  publish  me,  I  am  your  wife ; 
What  shame  can  I  have  now  hut  you'll  have  part  ? 
If  in  disgrace  you  share,  I  sought  not  you  ; 
You  pursu'd,  nay,"  forc'd  me  ;  had  I  friends  would 

follow  it, 
Less  than  your  action  has  been  prov'd  a  rape. 

Ones.  H.  Brother  ! 

CoDKT.  Nor  did  I  ever  boast  of  lands  unto  you. 
Money,  or  goods  ;  I  took  a  plainer  course, 
And  told  you  true,  I'd  nothing  : 
If  error  were  committed,  'twas  by  you  ; 
Thank  your  own  folly  :  nor  has  iny  sin  been 
So  odious,  but  worse  has  been  forgiven  ; 
Nor  am  I  so  deform'd,  but  I  may  challenge 
The  utmost  power  of  any  old  man's  love. 
She  that  tastes  not  sin  before  [twenty],  twenty  to 
one  but  she'll  taste  it  after  :  most  of  you  old  men 
are  content  to  marry  young  virgins,  and  take  that 
which  follows ;    where,*  marrying  one  of  us,  you 
both  save  a  sinner  and  are  quit  from  a  cuckold  for 

And  more,  in  brief,  let  this  your  best  thoughts  win, 
She  that  knows  sin,  knows  best  how  to  hate  sin. 
HoA.  Curs'd  be  all  malice  !  black  are  the  fruits 

of  spite, 

>  janf]  i.  e.  harlot. 

»  paria'd,  nag]  Old  eds.  "purmd  me,  nag." 

'  where]  i.  e.  vhereu. 
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And  poison  first  their  owners.     O,  my  friends, 
I  must  embrace  shame,  to  be  rid  of  shame! 
CoDCeaL'd  disgrace  prevents  a  public  name. 
Ah,  Witgood  !  ah,  Theodorus  I 

Wit.  Alas,  sir,  I  was  pricked  in  conscience  to 
see  her  welt  bestowed,  and  where  could  I  bestow 
her  better  than  upon  your  pitiful  worship  f  Ex- 
cepting but  myself,  I  dare  swear  she's  a  virgin  ; 
and  now,  by  marrying  your  niece,  I  have  banished 
myself  for  ever  from  her ;  she's  mine  aunt  now, 
by  my  faith,  and  there's  no  meddling  with  mine 
aunt,  you  know  :  a  sin  against  my  nuncle.* 

Court.  Lo,  gentlemen,  before  you  all      [^Kneels. 
In  true  reclaimed  form  I  fall. 
Henceforth  for  ever  I  defy* 
The  glances  of  a  sinful  eye," 
Waving  erf  fans  (which  some  suppose 
Tricks  of  fancy),^  treading  of  loes, 
Wringing  of  fingers,  biting  the  lip. 
The  wanton  gait,  th'  alluring  trip; 
AU  secret  friends  and  private  meetings, 
Close-bome  letters  and  bawds'  greetings  ; 
Feigning  excuSe  to  women's  labours 
When  we  are  sent  for  to  th'  next  neighbour's  ; 

'  mmelt]  With  thii  comiption  of  the  word  Shakeapeare  bat 
msde  Mil  readen  acqnunted. 
-  d^lfi  i.  e.  renounce. 

Tht  glancei  ^  a  iil\ful  eye. 
Waning  o/fam, 

AU  lecret friejidil   Here   Middleton  lecoUected 
the  Palinode  which  claaes  Cynlhia'i  Reveli  ■• 
"  From  itcret  fiieiidt, 

Frvm  wming  fani,  coy  glaticei." 

Jonsoh'*  t^orke,  vol.  ii.  p.  3S0,  ed.  GiS. 
'  /meyl  i.  e.  love. 

VOI»  II.  K 
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Taking  false  pbysic,  and  ne'er  start 
To  be  let  blood  though  signT  be  at  heart ; 
Removing  chambers,  shifting  beds, 
To  welcome  friends  in  husbands'  steads, 
Them  to  enjoy,  and  you  to  marry, 
They  first  serv'd,  while  you  must  tarry. 
They  to  spend,  and  you  to  gather. 
They  to  get,  and  you  to  father  : 
These,  and  thousand,  thousand  more. 
New  reclaim'd,  I  now  abhor.  ' 

Lnc.  [lo  Witoood]  Ah,  here's  a  lesson,  vioter, 
for  you  I 

Wit.  I  must  confess  my  follies  ;  I'll  down  too : 
[_Kneels. 
And  here  for  ever  I  disclaim 
The  cause  of  youth's  undoing,  game, 
Chiefly  dice,  those  true  outlanders. 
That  shake  out  beggars,  thieves,  and  panders  ; 
Soul-waBting  surfeits,  sinful  riots, 
Queans'  evils,  doctors'  diets, 
'Pothecaries'  drugs,  surgeons'  glisters  ; 
Stabbing  of  arms*  for  a  common  mistress  ; 

'  >ign]  Tte  editor  of  1818  sitered  this  word  to  "  sin."— 
According  to  the  directions  for  bleeding  in  old  almanacs, 
blnod  waa  M  be  taken  from  particular  parts  under  particular 

"  Jleft.  When  is  the  time  to  let  the  veatbers  blood  t 


Which  must  b«  purg'd,  else  when  the  winter  come 
The  roc  will  leaue  me  nothing  hiit  tbeir  Bkinnes. 
Fall.  Chil  let  om  blood,  but  yet  it  ie  no  time, 
Vntill  Ihe  xygae  be  gmu  btlaui  the  hart." 
Yakinqton's  Ttnii  Lamenlable  Tragediei,  1601,  si 
■  Stabbiiig  qfanu 
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Riband  favours,  ribald  speeches  ; 

Dear  perfum'd  jackets,  pennyless  breecbeK  ; 

Dutch  flapdragons,  healths  in  urine  ; 

Drabs  that  keep  a  man  too  sure  in : 

I  do  defy*  you  all. 

Lend  me  each  honest  hand,  for  here  I  rise 

A  reclaim'd  man,  loathing  the  general  vice. 

HoA.  So,  so,  all  friends !    the  nedding -dinner 

Who  seem  moat  crafty  prove  ofttimes  most  fools. 
l_Exeunt  omnes. 

"  From  itabbing  ^  arvu,  /hipdragimt." 

Worki,  ibid. 
To  stab  their  aims  vilh  dunera,  and  drink  ofi*  the  blood 
besfth  of  theii 


mixed  with  wine,  to  the  besli 

merlf  a  frequent  practice  among  gallants. — For  jlopdragoiu, 
■ee  note,  *oL  L  j>.  66 1  from  ■eTera^  pauagea  in  out  early 
dramai,  it  appears  that  the  Dutch  were  celebrated  for  swal- 
lowing them. — Drinking  ktaUhi  in  uiiat  wai  another  and  more 
diiguiting  feat  of  gallantry. 
•  dtfy']  See  note,  p.  97. 
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The  FamiUe  ^  Lew.  Acted  by  tht  Children  qfhii  Maieiliei 
SateUt. 

Sgdera  inagamus,  faeito  laihi  Iiqipita  adiit, 
Et  Hbi  Menmrim  noitifT  dabit  ommafaiB. 
At  Landm  Printed  for  John  Hebaei,  and  are  ia.be  teld  ia  Slant 
Dututant  Churchyard  in  FUetitreet.     1608.  4(o. 

Tbough  tbere  is  undoubtedly  but  one  edition  of  ihis  drqma, 
yet  tlie  copies  di&er  ilightly  in  levend  places ;  ilCenitioDB 
having  been  introduced  ^er  pan  of  the  impresaion  bad  been 
worked  off:  a  circumstance  which  will  aurariae  thoie  peraona 
Daly  who  have  not  been  accuatomed  to  coUate  the  4to«  of  old 
Ehglish  plajra. 


Concerning  the  Beet  which  givei  the  title  to  the  play,  the 
following  noticeB  will  be  perhaps  more  than  aufflcienl. 

In  Brandt's  HUt.  ef  the  Rrform.  &e.  ia  the  Ltw  Comlriet,  we 
are  told,  under  the  year  1555  :  "  That  Family  was  suapected 
■rfbeing  more  addicted  to  carnal  than  to  apiritual  love.  Henry 
Nicholas,  a  'Westphalian,  bom  at  Maoater,  but  who  had  lived 
a  great  while  at  Anuterdam,  and  aome  time  likewise  at  Emb' 
dni,  was  father  of  this  Family.  He  appeared  upon  the  itage 
about  the  year  15*0,  stiled  himself  the  dei/hd  Man,  boasted  of 
great  matters,  and  seemed  In  exalt  himaeJf  above  the  condi- 
tion of  a  human  creature.  He  was,  aa  he  pretended,  g^reater 
than  Moses  and  Chriat,  because  Mosea  had  taught  mankind 
to  hope,  Christ  to  belieoe,  but  he  to  Imie  ;  which  last  being  of 
more  worth  than  both  the  former,  he  was  consequently  greater 
than  both  those  prophets."  vol.  i.  p.  105,  ed.  1720. 

According  to  srane  writers,  however,  the  sect  was  not 
founded  by  Henry  Nicbolaa,  but  by  David  George,  an  ana- 
baptist of  Delft ;  and  indeed  there  seems  reaaon  to  believe 
that  the  Family  of  Love  grew  out  of  the  heresies  of  George, 
with  whom  Nicholaa  had  been  on  iotimate  terms. 

"  Ah  to  bia  [Nicholas's]  pretendona,"  obaervea  Mosheim, 
"  they  were  indeed  yisionary  and  chimerical  i  for  he  main- 
tained that  he  bad  a  commission  from  heaven  to  teach  men 
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perfect  indiffereDce  what  opinioni  Chrigdans  entertained  con- 
cerning the  dirine  nature,  provided  their  heartg  burned  with 
the  pure  and  Mcred  Same  of  piety  and  lore.  To  this,  hi* 
main  doctrine,  Nicholaa  may  haTe  probably  added  other  odd 
fanciea,  u  alwayi  U  the  caie  with  those  innovatora  who  are 
endued  with  a  warm  and  fruitful  imaginatioa  :  to  come,  how- 
ever, at  a  true  notion  of  the  opinions  of  iMa  enthiaiaat,  it 
will  be  much  easier  to  consult  his  own  writings  than  to  de- 
pend entirely  upon  the  accounts  and  retutatiDna  of  his  adver- 
saries."     EbcUi.  HUt.  (by  Macl*ine),  toI.  iv.  p.  484. 

"  Not  content,"  gays  FuUer,  "  to  confine  his  errours  to  his 
own  country,  over  he  [Nicholas]  comes  into  England,  and  in 
the  later  end  of  the  reign  of  Edward  the  Siilh  joyned  himself 
to  tte  Dutch  congregation  in  London,  where  he  seduced  a 
number  of  aniflcers  and  sU!y  women,"  &c.  CAtireA  Hiit. 
h.  II.  p.  112,  ed.  1655. 

"  The  twelfe  of  June  [1575],  stood  at  Paules  Crosse  Gue 
persons  Englishmen,  of  the  sect  termed  the  Familie  of  Loue, 
who  there  confeased  themselues  Titerlie  to  detest  as  well  the 
author  of  that  sect  H.  N.  as  all  bis  damnable  errois  and  here- 
sies."    Holinshed's  Chraa.  vol.  iv.  p.  328,  ed.  I80S. 

Towards  the  end  of  1580,  the  sect  was  increasing  so  rapidly 
in  England,  that  the  government  took  active  measures  for  its 
suppression.  "  The  queenes  maiestie  being  informed  diat  in 
Mindrie  places  of  this  reahne,  certeine  persons  seeratlie  taught 
damnable  heresies,  contrarie  to  diuers  principal!  articles  of 
our  beleefe  and  christian  faith,  who  to  colour  their  sect  named 
themselues  the  Familie  of  Loue,  and  then  as  manic  as  were 
allowed  by  them  to  be  of  that  familie  to  be  elect  and  ssued, 
and  all  oUiers,  of  what  church  soeuer  diey  be,  to  be  reiecled 
and  damned.  And  for  that  vpon  conuenting  of  some  of  them 
before  the  bishops  and  ordinaries,  it  was  found  that  the 
ground  of  their  sect  is  mainteined  by  certeine  lewd,  heretieall, 
and  seditious  books,  first  made  in  the  Dutch  toong,  and  lastlie 
translated  into  English,  and  printed  beyond  the  seas,  and 
secretlie  brought  ouer  into  the  realme,  the  author  whereof 
they  name  H.  N.  &c.  And  considering  also  it  is  found,  that 
those  sectaries  held  opinion,  that  they  may  before  aoie  ma- 
giatrat  or  ecclesiasticoll  or  temporall,  or  anie  other  person, 
noi  being  professed  to  be  of  their  sect,  by  oth  or  otherwise 
denie  anie  thing  for  their  aduantage :  so  as  though  roanie  of 
them  are  well  knowne  to  be  teachers  and  spreaderB  abroad  of 
these  dangerous  and  damnable  sects;  yet  by  their  owne  con- 
fession they  cannot  be  condemned.  Therefore  hir  maiestie 
being  verie  sorie  to  set;  so  great  an-  euill,  by  malice  of  the 
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diuell  to  be  brought  into  this  bir  realme,  and  bv  bii  bishops 
and  oidiDaries  she  vnderBtandeth  it  yerie  requint,  not  onelie 
to  haue  those  daogerouB  heretiks  and  seccariea  to  be  eeueralie 
punished ;  but  that  also  other  meanei  be  vaed  by  bic  ma- 
leadeB  roiall  auChoiitie,  which  is  giuen  hir  of  God  to  defend 
Christs  church,  to  root  them  out  from  fiutbec  iofecting  of  hir 
realme :  she  hatb  thought  meet  and  conuenient,  and  so  hy 
hir  prociamation  commandetb,  that  all  hir  officers  and  minia- 
ters  l£mp0Ta]i  shall  in  all  their  seuerall  vocations  asaatfhe 
bishops  of  hir  real  me,  and  all  other  person,  to  search  out  all 
pergoni  dulie  suspected  to  be  either  teachers  oi  profeasors  of 
the  foresaid  damnable  sects,  and  by  alt  good  meanes  to  pro- 
ceed seuerelie  against  them,  being  found  culpable,  b;  order 
of  the  lawes  ecclesiasticall  or  temporall :  and  that  all  search 
be  made  in  all  places  suspected,  for  the  books  and  writings 
mainteining  the  aaid  beresies  and  sects,  and  them  to  destroie 
and  hurne,  &c ;  as  more  at  large  may  appeere  by  the  said 
proclamatiDn,  giuen  at  Richmond  the  third  of  October,  and 
prodamed  at  London  on  tbe  nineteenth  dale  of  the  same 
moneth  [15S0]."  Holihsued's  Chron.  vol.  iv.  p.  432,  ed.  180S. 
See  also  Caudeni  AnnaUs,  p.  318,  ed.  1639. 

A  list  of  Nicholas's  numerous  writings  may  be  found  in 
Lowndes's  BibUogri^btT'i  Manaai.  One  of  them  19  in  verse  : 
An  Enterlude  of  Myniti :  witneiaing  the  Mam  Fall  from  God 
and  Ckrut.  Set  forth  by  H.  N.  and  by  Aim  nttoly  perused  and 
amended.  Tranilaied  out  cf  Baie-Almayne  inio  English,  a.  d. : 
see  an  account  of,  and  e&tracta  from  it,  in  Sir  E.  Brydges's 
Reiliiuta,  vol.  iv.  p.  1M>,  sqq.  Nicholas  is  mentioned  in  the 
last  scene  of  The  Alchemut,  —  'B.  Jonson's  Jforlie,  vol.  iv. 
p.  187,  ed.  Giff. 

"  The  Family  of  Love  (or  Lust  rather),"  says  Fuller,  "  at 
this  time  [1604]  presented  a  tedious  Petition  to  King  James, 
BO  that  it  ia  questionable  whether  his  majesty  ever  graced  it 
with  his  perusall,  wherein  they  endeavoured  to  cleare  them- 
selves from  some  misrepresenlatiDnB,  and  by  fawning  expres- 
sion to  insinuate  themselves  into  his  miijes^'s  good  opinion." 
Church  Hisi,  b.  x.  p.  29,  ed.  \655.  Having  given  the  docu- 
ment in  question,  wbicb  is  too  long  for  insertion  here.  Fuller 
proceeds :  "  I  Rnde  not  what  eS'ect  this  their  Petition  pro- 
duced ;  whether  it  was  slighted,  and  the  Petitioners  looked 
upon  as  inconsiderable,  or  beheld  aa  a  few  franticic  folk  out 
of  theii  wits,  which  consideration  alone  often  melted  their 
adversaries  anger  into  pity  unto  them.  The  main  design 
driven  on  in  the  Petition  is  to  separate  themselves  from  the 
Puritans  (as  persons  odioua  to  King  James),  that  they  might 
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not  &re  the  wone  for  iheii  vicinity  unto  them ;  though  theie 
FMmiliati  could  not  be  ao  deiiioui  Id  leave  them  u  the  othen 
were  glad  to  be  left  b;  tbem.  For  if  their  npinioiu  were  to 
■eniclene,  and  tbe  Utcb  of  tbcse  Familisti  lo  wnautdl  u  ia 
rapoTted,  no  Mrl^  at  all  belonged  onto  them."  p.  32.  Frcnn 
tha  Petition  Juat  mentioned,  we  find  that  "divera"  of  the 
Pamilitta  bad  been  lately  &towd  into  priaon. 

The  lect  wm  attacked,  at  different  timei,  by  varioui  vriien : 
■mong  others  by  John  Rogeri,  in  The  Diiptaying  qf  an  harriblt 
Sicle  of  grout  Sf  wiektd  Umtiquti,  nsmii^  Ihemielitei  Ike  Fa- 
mllg  <y  LoM,  vntk  t)u  Ibui  igihar  Atiihmirt,  If  vhat  doctrint 
theg  teach  i»  contert.  Ntmty  let  /oarth  bi/  J.  R.  IfC.  London, 
15TB.  12mo. 

In  Tht  Lady  i^  PUanrt,  act  L  ac  1,  Shirley  has  the  fol- 
lowing pMuge : 

"  Another  game  you  have,  which  consumea  more 
Your  bme  than  pune  :  your  reveli  in  the  night. 
Your  meetings  cMlI'd  Tbe  Ball,  to  which  repair, 
A*  to  the  court  of  plesaure,  all  your  gUknts, 
And  Udiea,  thither  bound  by  a  gubptena 
Of  Venus,  and  small  Cupid's  high  displeasure; 
"Tis  but  the  Family  of  l^ve  translated 
Into  more  costly  siu  I    There  was  a  Plat  on't. 
And  had  the  poet  not  been  brib'd  to  a  modest 
Expression  of  your  antic  gambols  in't, 
Some  darks  had  been  discover' d,  and  the  deeds  too  : 
In  time  he  may  repent,  and  make  some  blush. 
To  see  the  second  pan  ilanc'd  on  the  stage." 

SBiliLET'a  Warkt,  voL  iv.  p.  9. 
I  have  quoted  the  tioes  only  fbr  tbe  sake  of  correctiDg  a  mis- 
take  of  the  last  editor  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher.  In  a  note 
mi  The  Widou),  Webec  remarks,  that  Middleton  "  wrote  a  play 
entitled  The  Family  qf  Love,  but  it  seems  that  he  waa  repre- 
hended far  not  displaying  these  sectaries  in  th^r  true  colours. 
Thus  Shirley  in  The  Lady  qf  Fleamre : 

"  'Tis  but  the  Familv  of  Love  translated 
Into  more  costly  sin  t    There  was  a  Play  on't,"  ftc. 

B.  and  F.'s  Worki,  vol.  xiv.  p.  1*5. 
What  stuptdinr  t  not  to  perceive  that  the  "  Play  on't"  was  the 
drama  called  Tht  Ball,  written  by  Shirley  and  Chapman  I 
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TO  THE  READER. 


Too  aoon  and  too  late  this  work  is  published  :  too 
soon,  in  that  it  was  in  the  press  before  I  had  no- 
tice of  it,  by  which  means  some  faults  may  escape 
in  the  printing ;  too  late,  for  that  it  was  not  pub- 
lished when  the  general  voice  of  the  people  had 
sealed  it  for  good,  and  tfae  newness  of  it  made  it 
much  more  desired  than  at  this  time  ;  for  plays  in 
this  city  aie  like  wenches  new  fallen  to  the  trade, 
only  desired  of  your  neatest  gallants  whiles  they're 
fresh  ;  when  they  grow  stale  they  must  be  vented 
by  termers'  and  country  chapmen.  I  know  not 
how  this  labour  will  please :  sure  I  am  it  passed 
the  censure  of  the  stage  with  a  genera]  applause. 
Now,  whether  vox  popuU  be  vox  Dei  or  no,  that  I 
leave  to  be  tried  by  the  acute  judgment  of  the 
famous  six  wits  of  the  city. — Faeewell. 
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PROLOGUE." 

If,  for  opinion  hath  not  blaz'd  hie  fame. 

Nor  expectation  fill'd  the  general  lound, 

You  deem  his  labours  slight,  you  both  confound 

Your  graver  judgment  and  his  merits  : 

Impartial  hearing  fits  judicious  spirits. 

Nor  let  the  fruit  of  many  an  hour  fall 

By  etivy's  tooth  or  base  detraction's  gall : 

Both  which  are  tokens  of  such  abject  spirits, 

Which,  wanting  worth  themselves,  hate  other[s'} 

.  merits ; 
Or  els.e  of  such,  which  once  made  great  by  fame. 
Repine  at  those  which  seek  t'  attain  the  same. 
From  both  we  know  all  truer  judgntents  free  : 
To  them  our  Muse,  with  blushing  modesty, 
Patiently  to  her  entreats  their  favour  ; 
Which  done,  with  judgment  praise,  or  else  dislike 
the  laboiu. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON^.* 

GbiBTBR,  a  doetor  ofphgiie. 

PuiaE)  ajeaioia  apoihecary, 

DftTTAT,  a  mtrchanl,  a  troUur  tf  tht  Family. 

Obrardine,  o  lover  [ef  Hasia], 

Club,  ob  ofTirnlue  [fa  Puhoe]. 
Vial,  a  wmnf  to  Glister. 

[^fiprMlHW  mil  StnoHit]. 

HlSTHEBS  GLIITKB. 

MiiTSESs  Pdkoe,  on  eldtr  in  fAt  Fdmi^. 
Maria,  nitce  to  Glister. 


'  The  old  ed.  hai  (what  is  generallj  wantiiu;  in  earl;  4tDs) 
s  list  of  the  characters.  The  only  alleration  I  have  made  in 
it  is  (he  sulwtitutioii  of  "  Shrcmp"  for  "  Smelt,"  the  pre- 
eocioQi  youth  being  alHiys  throughout  die  play  introduced 
under,  and  addreued  by,  uie  former  name. 


..y  Google 


THE  FAMILY  OF  LOVE. 


ACT  I.    SCENE  I. 

A  Gallery  in  Glistee'b  Home. 

Enter  Glibieb,  Mistress  Glisiee,  and  Makia. 

Gli.  Tricks  and  shows !  Protestations  witli  men 
are  like  tears  with  women,  forgot  ere  the  cheek  be 
dry.  Gerardine  is  a  gentleman ;  his  lands  be  in 
statutes  :  V  is  not  for  thee,  nor  thou  for  him :  'a 
is  a  gallant,  and  young  thoughts  be  most  un- 
constant. 

Mas.  Yet  young  vines  yield  most  wine. 

Mis.  G.  But  old  vines  the  best.  Believe  not 
these  great-breeched*  gallants  ;  they  love  for  pro- 
fit, not  for  affection ;  if  'a  brings  thee  to  a  fool's 
paradise,  'a  will  forsake  thee. 

Gli,  Which  fortune  God  send  my  enemy  !  Love 
is  a  cold  heat/  a  bitter  sweet,  a  pleasure  full  of 
pain,  a  huge  loss,  and  no  gain.  Why  shouldest 
thou  love  him  only  ? 

Mar.  Words  cannot  force  what  destiny  hath 
seal'd. 

'  'a]  For  he  occurs  over  and  over  ^;ain  in  this  drama. 

'  grtat-breeched  gt^tantt]  i.  e.  gallsDU  nho  wear  Inaik-hote 
— breecheB  snelled  out  to  a  piepoiteroua  size  by  stufflogs  of 
lOfo,  wool,  b&ir,  &c 

'  a  cold  heat,  &c.]  Here,  perhaps,  the  doctor  meant  to 
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Who  can  resist  the  iufluence  of  his  stars, 

Or  give  a  reason  why  'a  loves  or  hates, 

Since  our  affections  are  not  rul'd  by  will, 

But  will  by  our  affections  ?«     'Tis  blaaphMtiy 

'Gainst  love's  most  sacred  deity,  to  ask'' 

Why  we  do  love,  since  'tis  his  only  power 

That  sways  all  our  affections  :  all  things  which  be. 

Beasts,  birds,  men,  gods,  pay  him  their  fealty. 

Gli.  Tut,  love  is  an  idle  fantasy,  bred  by  desire, 
nursed  by  delight,  an  humour  that  begins  his  do- 
minion in  Leo  the  lion,  the  sign  of  the  heart ;  and 
ends  ia  Aries  the  ram,  the  sign  of  the  bead :  his 
power  is  to  stir  the  blood, — pricks  up  the  flesh, 
fills  all  the  body  with  a  libidinous  humour,  and  ia 
indeed  the  overture'  of  all  ladies :  which  to  pre- 
vent, I  have  banished  Gerardine,  your  dearly  be- 
loved, my  house  ;  and  as  for  you,  since  I  am  your 
guardian  by  my  brother's  last  will,  I  will  sequester 
you  from  all  other  rooms  in  my  house  save  this 
gallery  and  your  upper  chamber,  til],  in  discretion, 
I  shall  find  it  convenient  to  enlarge  you. 

Mar.  My  body  you  may  circumscribe,  confine. 
And  keep  in  bounds  ;  but  my  unlimited  love 
Extends  itself  beyond  all  circumscription. 

Mis.  G.  Believe  me,  Maria,  I  have  known  the 
natures  of  divers  of  these  gtdlants.  If  they  pos- 
sess the  unlimited  love  of  us  women  in.  never  so 
ample  manner,  without  the  society  of  the  body, 

>  affectiimi]  Qj.  here  and  in  the  next  line  but  two,  for  the 
Hake  of  the  vecae,  affecti — which  ia  out  early  poetry  has  the 

**  oiir]  Old  ed.  "  axe,"  which,  though  the  genuine  Saxon 
form  of  the  word,  and  pertiapi  used  here  by  Middleton,  i* 
now  considered  so  ludicrous  a  vulgarism,  that  I  have  sub- 
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I  know  how  soon  their  love  vadeth  -J  young  men's 
love  is  like  ivy  ;  it  must  have  somewhat  to  cleave 
tOj  or  it  never  prospers.  Love  is  like  fasting-days, 
but  the  body  is  like  flesb-days  ;  and  'tis  our  Eng- 
lish gallants'  fashion  to  prefer  a  morsel  of  flesb 
before  all  the  fasting-days  in  the  whole  year. 

Ent^  Vial. 

Gli.  The  news  with  you.  Vial  1 

Vial,  And  it  like''  your  worship,  here's  Club, 
master  Purge  the  'pothecary's  'prentice,  come  to 
invite  you,  my  mistress,  and  Inistress  Maria,  to 
supper,  and  to  see  master  Gerardine's  will  sealed. 

Gli-  Tell  Club  my  wife  and  myself  will  be  there, 
but  Maria  shall  not  come.  [Exit  Vial.]— There 
mast  be  your  sweetheart's  parting  feast.  Now  'a 
perceives  no  access  to  my  house,  'a  will  to  sea ;  a 
good  riddance  :  if  'a  returns  not,  you,  forsooth,  are 
his  heir ;  that's  not  much  amiss.  Yet  there  may 
be  tricks  :  I  will  not  be  overreached.  Come,  to 
your  chamber  ;  where,  till  my  return,  you  shall  be 
in  safe  custody.  [_Exit  with  Mistress  Glister. 

Mab.  O  silly  men,  which  seek  to  keep  in  awe 
Women's  affections,  which  can  know  no  law  ! 

[Maria  atcendt.^ 

1  eadefb']  Brattnrait  {Strappado /or  the  Diuell,  ISIS,  p.  5S)    > 
hM.  1 

"Thy  form's  diuine,  na fading,  tading Sower s"  )  i 

and  SpeDsei  sad  other  poela  uae  vade  at  a  rhyme  to/ade:  but  :' 
though  the  words  were  coasidered  as  difiereol,  il  would  not  J 
be  easy  to  assign  a  distinct  meaning  to  each. 

*  And  il  like]  i.  e.  if  it  please. 

■  Maria  aicendi'^   So  old   ed.-;-t.  e.  goes  into  the  Upper 

chamber  which  Glister  has  just  mentioned. 
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A  Street :  before  Glister's  Houu. 

Enter  Gebakpine,  Lipsalve,  and  GusoEOti. 

Lip.  Now,  by  the  horns  of  Cupid's  bow,  wbich 
batb  been  the  bane  to  many  a  tall™  citizen,  I  think 
there  be  no  finer  foola  under  heaven  than  we  men 
when  we  are  lovers.  How  thou  goest  crying  up 
and  down,  with  thy  arms  across,  for  a  wife !  which 
hadst  thou,  she'd  cross  both  arms,  head,  and  heart. 
Dost  not  yet  know  the  old  saying, — a  wife  bringa 
but  two  good  days,  that  is  her  wedding-day,  and 
death-day  ? 

GuD.  Believe  him,  Gerardine,  'a  speaks  now 
gospel :  a  man  may  take  more  wife  with  one  hand 
than  he's  able  to  put  away  with  ten,  Gerardine. 
A  wife  is  such  a  crpss,  that  all  married  men  would 
most  gladly  be  rid  of. 

Geb.  And  yet  such  a  cross,"  that  all  bachelors 
I    would  gladly  be  creeping  to. 
I  Profane  not  thus  the  sacred  name  of  love> 
1  You  libertines,  who  never  knew  the  joys 
1  Nor  precious  thoughts  of  two  consenting  hearts ! 
Lip.  Didst  ever  see  the  true  jucture  of  a  lover  ? 
I  can  give  thee  the  hieroglyphic  ;  and  this  it  ia : 
a  man  standing  naked,  a  weneb  tickling  him  on  the 
left  side  with  a  feather,  and  pricking  him  under 
the  right  side  with  a  needle.     The  ^legory,  as  I 
take,  is  this  :  that  at  the  first  we  are  so  overjoyed 
with  obtaining  a  wife,  that  we  conceit  no  heaven 

°>  tiUIJ  I  e.  brave,  bold. 

°  a  emi.  So.]  Old  ed.  "  to  erui,"  &c — Creeping  to  Ihi 
enii  was  a  Geiemonji  of  penance  inpoKd  by  the  Romish 
Church. 
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like  to  tbe  first  night's  lodging ;  and  that's  the  sig- 
niiication  of  the  left  side,  for  wives  always  in  the 
night  take  the  left-side  place ;  but,  air,  now  come 
to  the  needle  on  the  right  side, — that's  the  day- 
time, wherein  she  commands  ;  then,  air,  she'  hag  a 
certain  thing  called  tongue,  ten  times  more  sharp 
than  a  needle,  and  that,  at  the  least  displeasure,  a 
man  must  have  shot  quite  through  him. 

GuD.  Gramercies,  Lipsalve,  my  neat  courtier ! — 
But,  sirrah  Gersrdine,  be  thyself,  sociable  and  free ! 
leave  not  thy  native  soil  for  a  giglot,^  a  wench  who 
in  her  wit  is  proud . 

Lip.  In  her  smile  deceitful  ■  ■  ■ 

Gun.  In  her  hate  revengeable  ■ — — 

Lip.  And  in  nothing  but  her  death  acceptable. 
ni  tell  thee,  there's  no  creature  more  desirous  of 
an  honest  name,  and  worse  keeps  it,  than  a  woman. 
Dost  hear  ?  follow  this  song  ;  and  if  ever  thou  for- 
sake thy  country  for  a  wagtail,  let  me  be  whipt  to 
death  with  ladies'  hairlaces. 

Geb.  Let's  hear  that  worthy  song,  gentle  master 
Lipsalve. 

Lip.  Observe : 

[_Sings]  Nam,  if  I  list,  mil  I  love  no  tnore, 
Nor  longer  matt  upon  a  gill,'^ 
Since  every  place  non>  yieldt  a  wench ; 
If  one  mill  not,  another  mil : 
And,  if  what  I  have  heard  he  true, 
Then  young  and  old  and  all  will  do. 
How  dost  thou  tike  this,  man  t 

Gee.  No  more,  no  more. 
This  is  the  chamber  which  confines  my  love. 
This  is  the  abstract  of  the  spacious  world  : 
Within  it  holds  a  gem  so  rich,  so  rare, 

'  giglet]  i.  e.  jrauton.  i  giff]  u  «.  girl,  wench. 
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That  art  or  nature  never  yet  could  set 
A  valued  price'  to  hei  unvalaed'  worth. 

Lip.  Unvalued  worth  7'  ha,  ha,  ha  !    Why,  she's 
but 
A  woman  ;  and  they  are  windy  turning  vanes  ; 
Love  light  aa  chaS)  which  when  our  nourishing 

Are  winnow'd  from  them,  unconstantly  they  fly 
At  the  least  wind  of  passion  :  a  woman's  eye 
Can  turn  itself  with  quick  dexterity, 
And  in  each  wanton  glass  can  comprehend 
Their  sundry  fancy  suited  to  each  friend." 
Tut,  their  loves  are  all  compact  of  levity, 
Even  like  themselves  :  nil  mtliere  teviiu. 

GuD.-  Tut,  man,  every  one  knows  their  worth 
when  they  are  at  a  rack-rent :  in  the  term-time 
they  hear  as  great  a  price  as  wheat  when  tran- 
sportations are. 

[Mahu  appears  above  at  a  mtidmi. 

Ger,  Peace :  let's  draw  near  the  window,  and 
listen  if  we  may  bear  her. 

Mae.  Debarr'd  of  liberty  !  O,  that  this  flesh 
Could,  like  swift-moving  thoughts,  transfer  itself 

'  A  valued  price,  &c.]  i.  e.  a  price  equal  in  value  to  her  in- 
estimable worth. 

■  vacalued']  Old  ed.  "  in  valued," — which,  ss  one  nord, 
mighl  etand  ;  but  see  the  DexC  apeech. 

'  unvo/ufif  worfA,  &c.]  This  pMsage  seemB  tobe  eorrupted. 
For  the  benefit  of  those  who  are  not  familiar  with  "  small 
4tos,"  I  aubjoin  it  an  exhibited  in  the  old  ed. 
"  Vnvalued  worth,  ha  ha  ha  1   Whj  !  ahees  but  a  woman, 

And  thef  are  windy  Cuming  veins,  loue  light  as  chaSe  which 

Our  nourishing  grajnca  are  winnow'd  from  them, 
Vnconstsntly  they  flye  at  the  least  wind  of  passion 
A  woiaans  eye,  can  turne  it  selfe  witb  quick  dexterity."    . 

■  fiienO]  Old  ed.  "  fend." 
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From  place  to  place,  UDseea  and  undisBoWd ! 
Then  should  no  iron  ribs  or  churlish  flint 
Divide  my  love  and  me  ;  dear  Gerardine, 
Despite  of  chance  or  guardian's  tyranny,  • 

I'd  move  within  thy  orb  and  thou  in  mine  !  1 

Lip.  She'd  move  vrithln  thy  orb  and  thou  in' 
hers  i  blood,  ahe  talk[8]  bawdy  to  herself. — Gud- 
geon,  stand  close. 

Mab.  But,  [ahl,  in  vain  do  I  proclaim  my  grief. 
When  air  and  walls  caii  yield  me  no  relief! 

Gdd.  The  walla  are  the  more  stony-hearted  then. 

Lip,  Peaee,  good  Xrudgeon,  gape  not  so  loud. 
'  Mar.  Come  thou,  my  best  companion  1  thou  art 

sensible. 
And  canst  my  wrongs  reiterate  :  thou  and  I 
Will  make  some  mirth  in  spite  of  tyranny. 
The  black-brow'd  Night,  drawn   in  her   pitchy" 

In  starry-spangled  pride  rides  now  o'er  heaven  : 
Now  is  the  time  when  stealing  minutes  telt 
The  stole  delight  juy'd  by  all  faithful  lovers  : 
Now  loving  souta  contrive  both  place  and  means 
For  wished  pastimes  :  only  I  am  pent 
Within  the  closure  of  this  fatal  wall, 
Depriv'd  of  all  my  joys. 

Gbk.  My  dear  Maria,  be  comforted  in  this  : 
The  frame  of  heaven  shall  sooner  cease  to  move. 
Bright  Phoebus'  steeds  leave  their  diurnal  race, 
And  all  that  is  forsake  their  natural  being. 
Ere  I  forget  thy  love. 

Mar.  Who's  that  protests  so  fast  f 

Gbr.  Thy  ever-vowed  servant,  Gerardine. 

Mar.  O,  by  your  vows,  it  seems  you'd  fain  get  ' 
up. 

Lip,  Ay,  and  ride  too.  [^Atide. 

'  pUehy]  Old  ed.  "  pithie." 
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Gbk,  I  would,  moBt  lov'd  Maria. 

Mar.  I  knew  it :  he  thatj  to  get  up  tO  a  &ir 
woman,  will   stick   to   tow   and    swear,  may   be 
accounted  no  man.     But  tell  me, 
Why  halt  thou  chose  this  hour  to  visit  me, 
Wbich  nor  the  day  new  night  can  claim,  but  both 
'  Or  neither  ?  why  in  this  twilight  cam'st  thou  t 

Gbb.  T'  avoid  suspicious  eyes :    I  come,  dear 

To  take  my  laat  farewell ;  fitting  this  hour, 
Which  nor  bright  day  will  claim  nor  pitchy  night. 
An  hour  fit  to  part  conjoined  souls. 
Since  that  my  native  soil  will  not  afibrd 
My  wish'd  and  best  content,  I  will  forsake  it, 
And  prove  more  strange  to  it  than  it  to  me. 
In  time's  swifl  course  all  things  shall  find  event, 
Be  it  good  or  ill ;  and  destiuies  do  grant 
That  most  preposterous  courses  oAen  ^;ain 
What  labour  and  direct  proceedings  miss. 

Mar.  Wo't''  thou  forsake  me  then  ? 

Ger.  Let  first  blest  life  forsake  me  I   Be  [thot^ 
constant : 
My  absence  may  procure  thy  more  enlarge, 
And  then 

Mar>  Desire's  conceit  is  quick ;    I  apprehend 
thee  : 
Be  thou  as  loyal  as  I  constant  prove. 
And  time  shall  knit  our  mutual  knot  of  lore. 
Wear  this,  my  love's  true  pledge.  [Z'Armvf  i(  down.'} 

I  need  not  wish, 
I  know  thou  wo't  return,  n[or]  will  I  say 
Thou  may'st  conceal  thyself,  being  return'd. 
Till  I  may  make  escape,  and  visit  thee. 
I  prithee,  love,  attempt  not  to  ascend 
My  chamber-window  by  a  ladder'd  rope  : 

'  Ife'l]  Or  Wu't — a  cotTujilion  of  ut'K. 
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Tb'  entrance  is  too  narrow,  except  tLia  post. 
Which  may  with  ease, — yet  that  ia  dangerous  : 
I  prithee,  do  it  not,     I  hear  some  call : 
Farewell !" 
My  constant  love  let  after-actions  tell.  lExit  ahoot, 

Ger.  O  perfection  of  women  I 

Lip.  a  plague*  of  such  perfection  1 

Ger.  How  she  wooes  !  by  negattves  shews ■ 

GuD.  Thee  what  to  do,  under  colour  of  dis- 
suasioD.' 

Gbe.  She's  truly  virtuous  I 

Lip.  Tut,  man,  outward  apparance*  is  no  authentic 
instance*  of  the  inward  desires  :  women  have  sharp 
ialcon's  eyes,  and  can  soar  aloft ;  but  keep  them, 
like  falconsj  from  flesh,  and  they  soon  stoop  to  a 
gaudy  lure. 

Gbr.  Why,  then,  Huguenot  women  are  admlr- 
able  angels, 

GcD,  But  angels'*  make  them  admirable  devils. 

GxR,  My  love's  chaste  smile  to  all  the  world 
doth  speak 
Her  spotless  innocence. 

'  FarantW]  An  imperlect  couplet ;  see  notei,  p.  7  of  this 
tqI.  uid  p.  424  of  ToL  i. 

'  Lip,  Aplagut,  &c.]  What  I  bave  here  asiigned  to  Lip- 
|slTe  ii  given  lo  Gerardine  in  the  old  ed. 

y  under  caloar  i^  i\iBamm\  Like  another  young  lady,  in 
Chapman-g  Uiy  Cay,  16II : 

"  XmUa.  But  good  cuze,  if  you  chouce  to  lee  my  chamber 
window  open,  that  is  upon  the  tairaaae,  doe  not  let  him  come 

LodmicD.  'Sblood  how  con  he  1  can  he  come  over  the  wall 
think'st  I 

JEmiHa.  O  air,  you  men  have  not  devices  with  ladders  of 
ropei  to  scale  such  walles  at  your  pleaaure,  and  abuse  ui 
pooie  weDches ! "  p.  22. 

*  apparaact]  i.  e.  appearance.  ■  initance]  i.  e.  preot 

*  mgtli\  See  note,  vol.  L  p.  2Sft. 
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Lip.  Wovaea's  siniles  lu'e  more  of  custom  tfaati  of 
courtesy  ;  women  are  creatures  ;  their  hearts  and 
they  are  full  of  bolea,  apt  to  receive,  but  not  retain 
affection.  Thou  wilt  to-morrow,  thou  sayest,  be- 
gone:  if  thou  wilt  know  the  worst  of  a  country,' 
marry  before  thou  goest ;  for  if  tbou  canst  endure 
a  curst  wife,  never  care  what  company  thou  comest 
in. 

GxR.  Come,  meriy  gallants,  will  you  associate 
me  to  my  cousin  Purge's  the  'pothecary's,  and 
take  part  of  my  parting  feast''  to-night  7 

God.  O,  bis  wife  is  of  the  Family  of  Love  :  I'll 
thither  ;  perhaps  I  may  prove  of  the  fraternity  in 
time  :  we'll  thither,  that's  flat.  lEitamt. 

SCENE  III. 
A  Room  Ml  Poxoe's  Home. 
Enter  Mistkess  Pdbob. 
Mis.  p.    What,  Club,  Club !    Is  Club    within 
there? 

Enter  Cldb. 
Club.  Mistress? 

Mis.  p.  I  pray,  what  said  master  doctor  Glister  ? 
will  'a  come  ? 

Cldb.  'A  sent  word  'a  would,  for  'a  was  but  to 
carry  a  diet  to  one  of  his  patients — what  call  you 
her  7  she  that  paints  a  day-times,  and  looks  fair 
and  fresh  on  the  outside,  but  in  the  night-time  is 
filthier  than  the  inside  ofBocardo,'  and  is  indeed  far 
more  unsavoury  [to  those]  that  know  her,  forsooth. 

■  emmtry]  Old  ed.  "  cuntriea." 

*  /eoji]  Old  ed.  '■  feaatg." 

•  flocorrfo]  i.  e.  a  dungeon,  a  prisQDr 
norlh  gau  of  Oxford,  nbioh  aerred  as  «  pi 
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Mis.  P.  Went 'a  to  her/ 

Club.  'A  had  a  receipt  for  the  griiicomes'  in  his 
hand,  and  'a  said  'a  would  take  that  in  hii  yray. 

Mis.  p.  'Tis  well :  and  what  gnestfs]  besides 
him  and  his  wife  will  be  here  at  supper? 

Club.  The  first  in  my  accoynt  is  master  Gerar- 
dine  your  cousin,  master  doctor  Glister  and  his 
wife,  master  Dryfat  the  merchant,  master  Lipsalve 
the  courtier,  master  Gudgeon  the  gallant,  and  their 
pages, — these,  I  take,  will  be  your  full  number. 

Mis.  p.  Then  belike  my  room  Bhall  be  stuffed 
with  courtiers  and  gallants  to-nigbt.  Of  all  men  I 
love  not  these  gallants ;  they'll  prate  much,  but  do 
little :  they  are  people  most  uncertain  ;  they  use 
great  words,  but  little  sense ;  great  beards,  but 
little  wit ;  great  breeches,'  but  no  money. 

Club.  That  was  the  last  thing  they  swore  away. 

Mis.  P.  Beliltc  they  cannot  fetch  it  again  with 
swearing,  for  if  they  could,  there's  not  a  page  of 
theirs  but  would  he  as  rich  as  a  monarch. 

Club.  There's  nothing,  mistress,  that  is  sworn 
out  of  date  that  returns.  Their  first  oatli  in  times 
past  was  by  the  matt;  and  that  they  have  sworn 
quite  away :  then  came  they  to  their  faith,  as,  by 
my  fmtk,  'tis  to;  that  in  a  short  time  was  sworn 
away  too,  for  no  man  believes  now  more  than  *a 
sees :  then  they  swore  by  that  konettiei ;  and  that, 
mistress,  you  know,  is  sworn  quite  away ;  after 
their  honesty^  was  gone,  then  came  tbey  to  their 

longer  exiats.  liaving  been  pulled  dowD  in  1771 1  but  the  a^I- 
logiam  from  which  it  seemi  to  have  derived  id  name  idll 
tonnenls  the  students  of  that  univeriity,  in  the  page*  of 
Aldricb's  Legie. 

'  griacomti^  i.  e.  the  venereal  diaenifc 
'  great  breechii']  See  Dole,  p.  111. 
I  hmtiit/']  Old  ed.  "  hones^es." 
VOL.  IT.  U 
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gentility,  and  swore  as  they  mere  gentlemen;  and 
their  gentility  they  swore  away  so  fast,  that  they 
had  ^most  Bwarn  away  all  the  ancient  gentry  out 
of  the  land;  which,  indeed,  are  scarce  missed,  for 
that  yeomen  and  farmers*  sons,  with  the  help  of 
a  few  Welcbmen,  have  undertook  to  supply  their 
places:  then**  at  the  last  they  came  to  silver,  and 
their  oath  was  by  the  crott  of  thit  tiloer ;  and  swore 
so  fast  upon  that,  that  now  they  have  scarce  left 
them  a  cross'  for  to  swear  by. 

Mis.  p.  And  what  do  they  swear  by,  now  their 
money  is  gone  ? 

Club.  Why,  by  (  )J  and  God  refiue  them. 

Mis.  P.  And  can  they  not  as  well  say,  men  re- 
fuse them,  as  God  refuse  themT 

Club.  No,  mistress ;  for  men,  especially  citizens 
and  rich  men,  have  refused  their''  bonds  and  pro- 
testations already. 

Enter  Pcroe. 
Mrs.  P.  'Tis  well :  see  how  supper  goes  forward, 
and  that  my  shoes  be  very  well  blacked  against  I  go 
to  the  Family,  [fiiii  Cldb.] — Now,  sweet  chii^, 
where  hait  thou  been  ?  In  troth,  la,  I  am  not  well ; 
I  had  thought  to  have  spent  the  morning  at  the 
Family,  hut  now  I  am  resolved  to  take  pills,  and 
therefore,  I  pray  thee,  desire  doctor  Glister  that  'a 
would  minister  to  me  in  the  morning. 

»  iien]  Old  ed.  "that." 

>  a  crui]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  246. 

J  iy  (  )]  So  the  old  ed.,  the  author  hiving  used  some 

ezpreuioD  which  the  printer  was  sfrsid  to  inaert.  Copies  of 
early  pUy»  freqifently  occur  in  which  words  have  been  struck 
through  with  a  pen,  perhaps  by  some  public  authority.  I 
possess  several  pieces  by  Maratini,  from  which  (he  objection- 
able words  have  been  cut  out. 

'  routed  Ihtir]  Old  ed.  "  rffuitd  them  tbtir." 
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PoK.  TEy  will  ia  known ;  and  this  for  answer 

Tis  fit  that  wise  men  should  their  wives  obey. 
And  now,  sweet  duck,  know  I  have  been  for  niy 
cousin  Gerardine'B  will,  and  have  it :  'a  has  given 
thee  a  legacy,  but  the  total  is  Maria's. 

Enter  Glisteb,  Mibtbesb  Glister,  and  Dbifat. 
Master  doctor,  your  wife,  and  master  Dryfat,  are 
most  welcome :  now,  were  my  cousin  Gerardine 
and  master  Lipsalve  here,  our  number  were  com- 
plete. 

Gli.  Is  this  frantic  will  done?  will  master 
Gerardine  to  sea?  Let  me  tell  you,  I  am  no  whit 
sorry ;  let  such  aa  will  be  headstrong  bite  on  the 

Pdk.  'Tis  here,  master  doctor  ;  alt  his  worth  is 
Maria's,  and  locked  in  a  trunk,  which  by  to-tnor- 
row['s]  sun  shall  be  delivered  to  your  custody, 

Dby.  Methinks  'twere  a  reasonable  match  to  be- 
stow your  niece  on  master  Gerardine:  'a  is  a  most 
hopeful  gentleman,  and  his  revenue  such,  that 
having  your  niece's  portion  to  clear  it  of  all  in- 
cumbrances, 'twill  maintain  them  both  in  a  very 
worthy  degree. 

Gli.  Tut,  you  are  master  Dryfat  the  merchant ; 
your  skill  is  greater  in  cony-skins^  and  woolpacks 
than  in  gentlemen.  His  lands  be  in  statutes :  you 
merchants  were  wont  to  be  merchant  staplers ;  but 
now  gentlemen  have  gotten  up  the  trade,  for  there 
is  not  one  gentleman  amongst  twenty  but  his 
land£s]  be  engaged  in  twenty  statutes  staple.' 

*  CBitf-tkbu]  i.  e.  rabbit-akiiu. 
'     ■    ittt  ilopJi]  "The  mercer, 

,. gcalleman,  that  halhoogo. .-   

he  feedetli  hi*  humour  lo  goe  braae :  bee  iball  not  want  lilkei, 
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Enter  Lipsalve,  GsBARDinEi  and  Gudoeom. 
Lip.  [^tingii'g]  Let  every  man  his  humour  hae'e, 
I  do  at  mme  reptne ; 
/  never  regard  «hote  ivencA  /  kist. 
Nor  who  doth  the  like  by  mhte : 
Th'  indifferent  mind't  I  hold  Hill  beit, 

Whaiever  doe*  bejall ; 
For  the  that  will  do  with  me  and  thee 
mUbea  tvenchfor  alt. 
And  how  BO  the  squares  ?" 

Pus.  ^ui  stay,  gentlemen,  does  wrong  to  a 
great  many  of  good  stomachs :  your  suppers  ex- 
pect you. 

GuD.  And  we  out  suppers. 
Gli,  And  from  what  good  exercise  come  you 
three  ? 

Gbb.  From  a  play,  where  we  saw  most  excellent 
Sampson"  excel  the  whole  world  in  gate-carrying. 
Dby,  Was  it  performed  by  the  youths  1" 
Lip.  By   youths?      Why,   I   tell   thee   we  saw 
Sampson,  and  I  hope  'tis  not  for  youths  to  play 


tr  itapit !  and  bo  at  Ust  forfeit  all  TQto  the  merciteMe 
mercer,  and  leaue  liimselfe  neuer  a  foot  of  ground  in  Eng- 
land." Gbeenb's  Quip  far  <M  Vpttart  CourtUT,  ug.  p  3.  «d. 
1620. 

~  Amv  ga  the  iquarei]  Old  ei.  "  how  goei,"  Etc. — L  e.  how 
goes  on  the  garnet — (cheas-boards  being  full  of  aqiurea). 
"  What,  fellov  Robin,  kmr  gaei  the  i^uartt  with  ^u  ?"  Wily 
Btgatide,  Big.  B  4.  ed.  1628. 

■  apian,  H'Aen  m  loui  moil  iictlltnt  Samaon,  &c.]  From 
Henilone'i  MSS.  we  learn  that  "Sampaan,  b;  Samuel  Rowlejr 
and  Edw.  lubfe,"  wag  acted  in  Jul;  1602;  see  Moloae'a 
Shaketpeart  (bj  Bo»well),  voL  iiL  p.  82T.  To  (hig  drama 
(which  has  not  come  down  to  ui)  Middleton  perhaps  altndea. 

°  the  yeuthi]  i.  e.  the  children  of  FbuI'b,  or  aomc  of  the 
other  thBalricol  children  then  performing. 
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Sampson.  Believe  it,  we  saw  Sampson  bear  the 
toirn^ates  on  his  neck  from  the  lower  to  the 
upper  stage.P  with  that  life  and  admirable  accord, 
that  it  shall  never  be  equalled,  unless  the  whole 
new  livery  of  porters  set  [to]  their  shoulders. 

Mis.  P.  Fie,  fie,  'tis  pity  young  gentlemen  can 
bestow  their  time  no  better :  this  playing  is  not 
lawful,  for  I  cannot  find  that  either  plays  or  players 
were  allowed  in  the  prime  church  of  Ephesns  by 
the  elders. 

Day.  Aha,  I  think  she  tickled  you  there  I 

Fra.  Cousin  Gerardine,  shall  the  will  he  read 
before  supper  ? 

Ger.  Before  supper,  I  beseech  you. 

Lip.  Ay,  ay,  before  supper, — for  when  these 
women's  bellies  be  full,  their  tonguegi  will  be  soon 
at  rest.  [Atide. 

Dry.  Well,  master  doctor,  pity  the  state  of  a 
poor  genjleman :  it  is  in  you  to  stay  his  journey, 
and  make  him  and  yourself  happy  in  his  choice. 

Gli.  Hold  you  content. — Shall  this  will  be  read? 

Pna-  It  shall. — Read  you,  good  master  Lipsalve. 

Lip.  Command  silence  then. 

GuD.  Silence  I 

Lip.  {readi]  In  the  name  of  Ood,(a^^  Know 
aU  men  by  thete  presentt/  that  I  Gefaffftne,  being 
Mtrong  of  body,  and  perfect  in  tense 

Dry.  That's  false ;  there's  no  lover  in  hia  per- 
fect sense. 

Gdd.  Peace,  Dryfat, 

*  tht  upper  tiagt]  Wu  a  balcony  at  tbe  back  of  tbe  stage, 
in  pUtform  being  railed  ptobsblj  nght  or  Dine  feet  from  die 
groinid.  It  Mrred  for  awindow,  &c.  &c,  Ac — the  frequandj 
occornng  direction  in  our  eailf  plays,  "  enter  about,"  meaning 
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LiF.  [reoiii]  Do  gite  and  grant  to  Maria  Gutter, 
daughter  of  John  Gutter,  and  niece  to  doctor  Glitter, 
physician,  all  my  leatei,  lands,  chattel),  goods,  and 
moveables  fnhattoever.  This  is  stark  naught :  you 
cannot  give  away  your  tnoTeablea,  for  mistress 
doctor  and  mistress  Purge  claim  both  shares  in 
your  moveables  by  reason  of  their  legacies. 

Dry.  That's  true,  for  their  legacies  must  go  out 
of  your  moveables. 

Lip.  I['I1]  put  it  in — all  my  moveable*,  these  fol- 
laming  legacies  being  paid, 

Ger.  Do  so,  good  master  Lipsalve. 

Lip,  [after  writing}  'Tis  done. 

Mis.  p.  I  pray,  read  only  the  legacies,  for  supper 
stays. 

Lip.  Well,  the  legacies :  [reads]  First,  I  give  to 
my  cousin,  mistress  Purge,  a  fair  large  standing — 
what's  this? — O,  cwp, — afair  large  standing  cup, 
with  a  close  stool. 

Dry.  'Tis  not  so,  'tis  not  so. 

Lip.  I  cry  you  mercy ;  a  close  cover  'tis.  {^Reads} 
To  mistress  doctor  I  give  afair  bodkin  of  geld,  tvith 
trco  orient  pearls  attending  the  same :  all  which  are 
in  my  trunk  to  be  delivered  to  the  ketjntig  of  Maria, 
In  witness,  ^c— Is  this  your  will? 

Geb.  'Tis. 

Lip.  To  it  with  your  hand  and  seal. 

[Geeariiihe  ngns  and  seals  the  wilL 

Mis.  P.  How  is  it,  chick?  I  must  have  the 
standing  cup,  and  mistress  Glister  the  bodkin? 

POK.  Right,  sweet  duck. 

Gek.  I  pray,  gentlemen,  put  to  your  hands. 

Dry.  Come,  your  fists,  gentlemen,  your  fists. 

Ger.  [while  the  witnesses  sign  the  mil.']  Mistress 
Glister,  I  have  found  you  always  more  flexible  to 
understand   the   estate  of  a  poor  gentleman  than 
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your  husband  was  wilting :  therefore  I  have  thought 
it  a  point  of  charity  to  reveal  the  vtooge  you  sus- 
tain* by  your  husband's  looseneas.  Let  me  tell 
you  in  private  that  the  doctor  cuckolds  Purge 
oilener  than  he  visits  one  of  his  patients :  what  'a 
spares  from  you  'a  spends  lavishly  on  her.  These 
'polhecaries  are  a  kind  of  panders :  look  to  it :  if 
'a  keep  Maria  long  close,  it  is  for  some  lascivious 
end  of  his  own. 

Mi3.  G.  She  is  his  niece. 

Gbs.  Tut,  these  doctors  have  tricks.  Yoor  nice- 
ness  is  such  that  you  can  endure  no  polluted  shoes' 
in  your  house  :  take  heed  lest  *a  make  you  a  bawd 
before  your  time  ;  look  to  it. 

Lip.  Come,  our  hands  are  testimonies  to  thy 
follies.  Shall's  now  to  supper?  We'll  hav«  a  health 
go  round  to  thy  voyage. 

Odd.  Ay,  and  to  all  that  forswear  marriage,  and 
can  be  content  with  other  men's  wives. 

Gek.  Of  which  consort"  you  two  are  grounds; 
one  touches  the  bass,  and  the  other  tickles  the 
minikin." 

But  to  our  cheer :  come,  gentles,  let's  away ; 
The  roast  meat's  in  consumption  by 


"fi 


Exeunt. 

'  mlaia]  Old  ed.  "lustained." 

<  ihoti']  Old  ed.  "ahowei:"  in  set  ii.  ic.  i,  mistreu  Oliitei 
uyt,  "  I  prijF,  let's  have  no  pollultd/etl  nor  rheumatic  ohapa 
enier  ihe  house ;  I  shall  have  my  floor  look  more  greaaj," 
&c. ;  and  ■  little  after,  "  Let  them  come  in,  if  thtirfeet  it 

■  eoatart]  i.  e.  company  of  musician!. 

'  tickltt  Iht  minikin]  "  Minikin,"  uya  Nam  {Qbttt.  in  v.), 
"  MEms  aometimei  to  have  meant  tTtble  in  music" — It 
certaioly  also  meant  a  fiddle :  "  when  I  wai  a  young  man  and 
co^3iAticlll^tht  Minikin  .  .  .  but  now  .  .  .  I  am  falne  from  the 
Fiddle,"  &c  "A  Fidler,  when  he  bath  crackt  bis  Minikin." 
Jack!  Dnau  EnUrlaintmtnl,  sigs,  A  S,  E  S,  ed.  161S. 
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ACT  II.  SCENE  I. 
A  Roan  in  PnaoE's  Home. 
Enter  Purge. 
Pdk.  The  grey-eyed  moniing  braTes  me  to  my 
face,  and  calls  me  sluggard:  'tis  time  for  trades- 
men to  be  ia  tbeir  shop:) ;  for  be  tbat  tends  well 
his  sbop,  and  bath  an  dluring  wife  with  a  graceful 
what  d'ye  lack?'  sbal)  be  sure  to  have  good  doings, 
and  good  doings  is  tbat  that  crowns  so  maDy  citi- 
sens  nitb  tbe  boras  of  abundance.  My  wife,  by 
ordinary  course,  should  this  morning  have  been  at 
tbe  Family,  but  now  ber  soft  pillow  hatb  given  her 
counsel  to  keep  her  bed:  master  doctor  sbould 
indeed  minister  to  her ;  to  whose  pills  she  ia  so 
much  accustomed,  that  now  ber  body  looks  for 
them  as  duly  as  the  moon  shakes  off  tbe  old  and 
borrows  new  borns.  I  smile  to  myself  to  hear  our 
knights  and  gallants  say  how  they  gull  us  citizens, 
wben,  indeed,  we  gull  them,  or  rather  they  gull 
themselves.  Here  they  come  in  terra-time,  hire 
chambers,  and  perhaps  kiss  our  wives  ;  well,  what 
lose  I  by  that  1  God's  blessing  on's  heart,  I  say 
still,  tbat  makes  much  of  my  wife !  for  they  were 
very  hard-favoured  that  none  could  find  in's  heart 
to  lave  but  ourselves  :  drugs  would  be  dog-cheap, 
but  for  my  private  well -practised  doctor  and  such 
customers.  Tut,  jealousy  is  a  hell ;  and  they  tbat 
will  thrive  must  utter  their  wares  as  they  cao,  and 
wink  at  small  faults.  [^Extt. 

"  ahal  d'yt  lack']  See  nole,  vol.  i.  p.  iVI. 


..y  Google 


THB  rAUILT  OF  LOVB.  129 

SCENE  II. 

A  Street. 

Enter  Glisieb. 

Gli.  The  tedious  night  is  past,  and  the  jocuQd 
morn  looks  more  lively  and  fresh  than  an  old  gea- 
tlenoman's  glazed  face  in  a  new  perinig.  B;  this 
time  my  humorous  lover  is  at  Grsveaend ;  and  I 
go  with  more  joy  to  fetch  his  trunk  than  ever  the 
valiant  Trojans  did  to  draw  in  the  Grecian  jade : 
his  goods  shall  into  the  walls  of  my  Troy,  and  be 
offered  to  a  face  more  lovely*  than  ever  was  that 
thrice-ravished  HeleD['sJ  ;  yet  with  such  caution 
that  no  danger  shall  happen  to  me.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III. 


Enter  Lipsalve  and  Shbiup,  meeting  GnDOEON 
and  Febiwinklb. 

GuD.  Master  Lipsalve,  welcome  within  ken :  we 
two  are  so  nearly  linked,  that  if  thou  beest  absent 
but  one  two  hours,  thy  acquaintance  grows  almost 
mouldy  in  my  memory. 

Lip.  And  thinei'  fly-blown  in  mine:  how  dost 
thoudoj 

Shb.  Fellow  page,  I  think  our  acquaintance 
runs  low  too ;  but  if  it  run  not  o'  the  lees,  let's  set 
it  a-tilt,  and  give  'em  some  dregs  to  their  mouldy, 
fly-blown  compliments. 

Pek.  No,  rather  let's  pierce  the  rundlets  of  our 

■  ioMfjl]  Old  ed.  "  liutly."         '  thine]  Old  cd.  "  ihen." 
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running  heads,  and  give  'em  a  neat  cup  of  wagsliip 
to  put  down  their  courtghip. 

Sua.  Courtship  ?  cartship !  for  the  tongues  of 
contplimenters  ran  on  wheels :  but  mark  'em  ;  they 
ha'  not  done  yet. 

GuD.  And,  i'foith,  how  ia't  ?  methinks  thou  hast 
been  a  long  vagrant. 

Lip.  The  rogstian*  hath  been  long  indeed  :  there- 
fore we  may  salute  as  cereraauiously  as  lawyers 
when  they  meet  after  a  long  vacation,  who,  to  re- 
new the  discontinued  state  tale,  they  stretch  it  out 
with  such  length,  that  whilst  they  greet  before, 
their  clients  kiss  them  behind. 

Shr.  If  his  nose  were  put  i'  the  remainder  of 
that  state  tale,  be  would  aay  'twere  an  unsavoury 
one. 

Pea.  I  wonder  why  m^y  men  gird*  so  at  the 
law. 

Sbb.  Ill  tell  thee,  because  they  themselves  have 

Gun.  But  what  news  now  ?  how  stands  the  state 
of  things  at  Brussels  ? 

Lip.  Faith,  weak  and  limber,  weak  and  limber : 
notbinit  but  pride  and  double-dealing :  virtue  is 
vice's  lackey ;  beggars  suck  like  borse-Ieeches  at 
the  heart  of  bounty,  and  leave  him^  ao  tired  and 
Bpur-galled  that  he  can  be  no  longer  ridden  with 
honesty. 

GuD.  Well  fare  the  city  vet !  there  yirUie  ridea 
a  cockhorse,  cherished  ana  kept  warm  in  good 
sables  and  fox-fur,   and  with   the  breath  of  his 

*  rogation]  From  the  preceding  words,  *'  thou  hast  been  a 
long  vagrsnt,"  I  suspect  thst  a  pun  is  intended  here :  to 
rogue  meant — to  play  the  vagrant. 

■  gird]  i.  e.  cut,  gibe. 

*  ieavf  hin]  Old  ed.  "  loues  theaine." 
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nostrils  drives  pride  and  covelousness  before  binij 
tike's  ofrn  shadow :  be^&ra  hftve  whipping  cheer : 
bounty  obliges'  men  to't ;  and  liberality  gives 
money  for  scrips  and  scrolls,  sealed  with  strong 
arms  and  heraldry  to  outlive  mortality ;  love  there 
nill  see  the  last  man  born,  never  give  over  while 
there's  an  arrow  i'  th'  q^uiver. 

Lip.  Now  we  talk  of  love,  I  do  know,  not  far 
hence,  so  good  a  subject  for  that  humour,  that  if 
she  would  wear  but  the  standing  collar  and  her 
things  in  fashion,  our  ladies  in  the  court  were  but 
brown  sugar-candyt  as  gross  as  grocery  to  her. 

Gun.  She  is  not  so  sweet  as  a  'pothecary's  shop, 
is  she  ? 

Lip.  a  plague  on  you !  ha'  you  so  good  a  scentT 
— For  my  life,  he's  my  rival.  [Aside, 

Gdd.  Her  name  begins  with  mistress  Purge, 
does  it  not? 

Lip.  True,  the  only  comet  of  the  city. 

GcD.  Ay,  if  she  would  let  her  rufis  stream  out 
a  little  wider:  but  1  am  sure  she  is  ominous  to 
me ;  she  makes  civil  wars  and  insurrections  in  the 
state  of  my  stomach  :  I  had  thought  to  have  bound 
myself  from  love,  but  her  purging  comfits  make^ 
me  loose -bodied  still. 

Lip.  What,  has  she  ministered  to  thee  then? 

Gus.  Faith,  some  lectuary*  or  so. 

Lip.  Ay,  I  fear  she  takes  too  much  of  that  lec- 
tuary  to  stoop  to  love  j  it  keeps  her  body  soluble 
from  sin :  she  is  not  troubled  with  carnal  crudities 
nor  the  binding  of  the  flesh. 

'  bounty  abliget,  Sfc]  Old  ed.  "  bounty  obltgtt  men  too^t^  gittet 
mtny/or  icript  and  lorolU,  aad  liberalUy  itald,"  &c, 

'  ma*e]  Old  ed.  "makes." 
.    *  leetuary']  i.  t.  electiujy. 
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GuD.  Thou  hast  sounded  her  then,  belike. 

Lip.  Not  I,  I  am  too  ehallow  to  sound  her; 
she's  out  of  my  element :  if  I  shew  passion  and 
discourse  of  love  to  her,  she  tells  me  I  am  wide 
from  the  right  scope;  she  says  she  has  another 
object,  and  aims  at  a  better  love  than  mine. 

God.  O,  that's  her  husband. 

Lip.  No,  no ;  she  speaks  pure  demotion :  she's 
impenetrable;  no  gold  or  oratory,  no  virtue  in 
herbs  nor  no  physic  will  make  her  love. 

Gun.  More  is  the  pity,  I  say,  that  fair  women 
should  prove  saints  before  age  had  made  them 
crooked. — 'Tis  my  luck  to  be  crossed  still,  but  I 
must  not  give  over  the  chase.  [_Aiiile. 

Lip.  Come  hither,  boy,  while  I  think  on't. 

[LiPBALVs  talks  apart  to  Shkiup. 

God.  Faith,  friend  Lipsalve,  I  perceive  yon 
would  fain  play  with  my  love.  A  pure  creature 
'tis,  for  whom  I  have  sought  every  angle'  of  my 
brain ;  but  either  she  scorns  courtiers,  as  most  of 
them  do,  because  they  are  given  to  boast  of  their 
doings,  or  else  she's  exceeding  strait-laced  :  there- 
fore to  prevent*  this  smell-smock,  I'll  to  my  friend 
doctor  Glister,  a  man  exquisite  in  th'  art  magic, 
who  hath  told  me  of  many  rare  experiments  avail- 
able in  this  case.  [/4n(ie.]---Farenell,  friend  Lipsalve. 

Lip.  Adieu,  honest  Gregory  :  frequent  my 
lodging ;  I  have  a  viol  de  gambo  and  good  to- 
bacco.  lExeunt  Gudgeon  and  Pebi winkle.] — Thou 
wilt  do  this  feat,  boy? 

Shr.  Else  knock  my  head  and  my  pate  together. 

Lip.  Away  then :  bid  him  bring  his  measure 
with  him.    {_Exit  Shriup.]— Gerardine  is  travelled, 
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and  I  must  needs  be  cast  into  his  mould.  My  fleah 
grows  proud ;  and  Maria's  a  sweet  wench,  &c.' 
But  yet  I  must  not  let  fall  my  suit  with  mistress 
Purge,  lest,  sede  vacante,  my  friend  Gudgeon  join 

III  rather  to  my  learned  doctor  for  a  spell, 
For  I  have  a  fire  in  my  liver'  burns  like  hell. 

lExit. 

SCENE  IV. 

A  Room  tn  Gustek's  Houte. 

Enter  Mistress  Glister  and  Maria. 

Mis.  G.  I  pray^  let's  have  no  polluted  feet  nor 

rheumatic  chaps  enter  the  house  ;  I  shall  have  my 

fioor  look  more  greasy  shortly  than  one  of  your 

inn'of-court  dining- tables. — And  now  to  you,  good 

niece,  I  bend  my  speech.     Let  me  tell  you  plainly, 

you  are  a  fool  to  be  love-sick  for  any  man  longer 

than  he  is  in  your  company  :  are  you  bo  ignorant  in 

the  rules  of  courtship,  to  think  any  one  man  to  bear 

all  the  prick  and  praise  ?*  I  tell  thee,  be  he  never 

50  proper,  there  is  another  to  second  bira. 

Mar.   Let  rules  of  courtship  be  authentic  Still 
To  sucb  as  do  pursue  variety  ; 
But  unto  those  whose  modest  thoughts  do  tend 

»  ^c]  See  Date,  toL  i.  p.  2£2. 

'  fiver]  Was  supposed  to  be  the  aeat  of  Inve. 

1  I  pray,  S(c]  The  fiirlt  pan  of  Ihia  speech  ii  adiiresMd  to 
a  servant  off  tlie  atage. 

'  the  prick  and  praite]  So  in  The  Loition  ProdigaU,  1605  : 

"  iho  she  had   the  pricke  and  praite  far  a  preltie  wench." 

Sig.  E  3.     Spenser  has,  faery  Queent,  ii.  xii.  I , 

"  her  adorned  head 

To  prick  ojhigheit  praiit  forth  U>  advance." 

The  prick  was  the  point  or  mark  in  the  centre  of  the  butls  in 
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To  honour'd  nuptials  and  a  regular  life, 
Aa  far  from  shen  of  niceness'  as  from  that 
Of  impure  thoughts,  all  other  objects  seem 
Of  no  proportion,"  balanc'd  with  esteem 
Of  nhat  their  souls  affect. 

Mis.  G.  No  marvel"  sure  you  should  regard  these 
men  with  such  reverend  opinion :  there's  few  good 
faces  and  fewer  graces  in  any  of  them  :  if  one 
among  a  multitude  have  a  good  pair  of  legs,  he  never 
leaves  riding  the  ring  till  he  has  quite  marred  the 

ftroportion  ;  nay,  some,  as  I  have  heard,  wanting 
ineaments  to  their  liking  and  calf  to  support  them- 
selves, are  fain  to  use  art,  and  supply  themselves 
with  quilted  calves,  which  oftentimes,  in  revelling, 
fall  about  their  ankles ;  and  for  their  behaviour, 
wit,  and  discourse,  except  some  few  that  are 
travelled,  it  is  as  ini perfections  and  silly  as  your 
scholars  new  come  from  the  university.  By  this 
light,  1  think  we  lose  part  of  our  happiness,  when 
we  make  these  weathercocks  our  equals. 

Mak.  Disgrace  not  that  for  which  our  sect"  was 

Society!*  jn  nuptials  :  "hove  those  joys 

'  HiceniMl  i,  e.  scrupulauraiess,  over-delicacy. 

"  0  no  proportinn.  Sec.']  Old  ed.      ' 

"  Respectlease,  of  no  proporlioB,"  &c. 
"  Buftctlei^'  IB  probably  a  word  which  the  author  had  ori- 
ginally written,  but  forgot  to  eraae.     In  Che  addresBTo  iht 
ReadfT  (p.  107)  he  mentions  the  "  faulu  in  the  priming." 

"  No  marvel']  May  be  right  peibapi,  if  miatresi  GluleT  is 
■peaking  ironically  ;  but  qy.  "  Noa  I  marTel." 

°  ttet\  L  e.  aex :   the  word  in  this  senae  ia  of  frequent 

f  Society,  St]  Old  ed. 

"  Stdety  (B  nuptiall  beds  aboue  these  ^oyj." 
In  the  MB.,  I  suppose,  the  word  "  beda,"  for  vhich  Middleton 
had  lubadtuted  "  napHali,"  was  not  deleted :  lee  note  '  aupr. 
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Which  lovers  taste  when  their  conjoined  lips 
Suck  forth  each  other's  souls,  the  earth,  the  air. 
Yea,  gods  tliemselves,  know  none.   Elysium's  sweet, 
Ay,  all  that  hliss  which  poets'  pens  describe, 
Are  only  known  when  soft  and  amorous  folds 
Entwine  the  corps  of  two  united  lovers. 
Where  what  they  wish  they  have,  yet  still  desire, 
And  sweets  are  known  without  satiety.P     . 

Enter  Vial. 

ViAL.4  Here's  Club,  forsooth,  and  his  fellow 
'prentice  have  brought  master  Gerard ine's  trunk. 

Mis.  G.  Let  them  come  in  if  their  feet  be  clean. 
[Exit  Vial.] — So,  then,  your  best-beloved  is  gone  ; 
fair  weather  afler  him  !  all  thy  passions''  go  with 
him  !  recomfort  thyself,  wench,  in  a  better  choice  : 
his  love  to  thee  would  have  been  of  no  longer  con- 
tinuance than  the  untrussing  of  his  hose  ;*  then 
why  shouldst  thou  pine  for  such  a  one  t 

Mar.  She's  foolish  sure  :  with  what  imperfect 
phrase 
And  shallow  wit  she  answers  me  !  [Atide. 

Enter  Club  and  another  Apprentice,  teith  a  trunk. 

Mis.  G.  Honest  Club,  welcome  :  is  this  master 
Gerardine's  trunk  1  he  is  gone  then  1 

Club.  Ay,  indeed,  mistress  Glister,  he  is  de- 
parted this  transitory  city,  but  his  whole  substance 
is  here  enclosed  ;    which,  by  command,  we  here 

'  (ofieiy]  Old  ed.  "  society." 

■<  Fiat]  Here,  and  afterwards  in  thit  Bcene,  the  old  ed.  pre- 
fixes Nun.  (i,  e.  Nnntiat)  to  his  speechei. 

'  paiiima]  i.  e.  sorrowings. 

*  BBtmniog  iffUt  ftsie]  i.e.  untying  the  paints  of  bis  hose: 
see  note,  vol.  i.  p,  367. 
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deliver  to  your  custody,  to  the  n«e  of  mistregs 
Maria,  according  to  the  tenotir  of  the  premises. 

Mis.  O.  Place  it  bere,  my  honest  Club :  well 
done  :  and  how  does  thy  mistress  ?  was  she  at 
the  Family  to-day  1  [Clvm  Jptf.]  Spit  not,  good 
Club,  I  cannot  abide  iL 

Cldb.  Not  to  -  day,  forsooth  ;  she  hath  over- 
charged herself  and  he;  memory  :  she  means  to 
use  a  rtioderation,  and  take  no  more  than  she  can 
make  use  of. 

Mis,  G,  And,  1  prithee,  Club,  what  ^nd  of 
creatures  are  these  Familisis  ?  thou  art  conversant 
with  them. 

Club.  What  are  they?  with  reverence  be  it 
spoken,  they  are  the  most  accomplished  creatures 
under  heaven  ;  in  them  is  all  perfection. 

Mis.  G.  As  how,  good  Club  ? 

Club.  Omitting  their  outward  eraces,  I'U  shew 
yoii  only  one  instance,  whieh  includes  all  other ; 
they  love  their  neighbours  better  than  themselves. 

Mis.  G.  Not  than  themselves.  Club. 

Club.  Yes,  better  than  themselves  ;  for  they  love 
them  better  tlian  their  husbands,  and  husband  and 
wife  are  all  one  ;  therefore,  better  than  themselves. 

Mis.  G.  This  is  logic  :  bnt  tell  me,  doth  she 
not  endeavour  to  bring  my  doctor  of  her  side  and 
fraternity  ? 

Club.  Let  bim  resolve*  that  bimself,  for  here  he 
cornea. 

Enter  Glistek. 

Gli.  O,  hast  thou  brought  the  trunk,  honest 
Club  ?  I  commend  thy  honest  care :  here's  for 
thy  pains.  [Giving  money. 

Club.  I  thank  you,  master  doctor  ;  you  are  free 

■  mohn}  See  note,  p.  23. 
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and  liberal  still :  you'll  comnund  me  nothing 
back? 

Gli.  Nfltbing  but  commendations :  farewell. 
[^Exeunt  Club  and  Apprentice.'] — Your  sweetheart 
Gerardine  is  by  this  time  cold  of  his  hope  to 
■  enjoy  thee^  he's  gone  ;  and  a  more  equal  and  able 
husband  shall  my  care  ere  long  provide  thee. — 
What  clients  have  been  here  in  my  absence,  wife  ? 

Mis.  G.  Faith,  mouse,'  none  that  I  know  more 
than  an  old  woman  that  had  lost  her  cat,  and  came 
to  you  for  a  spell  in  the  recovery. 

Gli.  I  think  egregious  ignorance  will  go  near  to 
save  this  age  ;  their  blindness  takes  me  for  a  con- 
juror :  yesterday  a  justice  of  peace  salutes  me  with 
proffer  of  a  brace  of  angels"  to  help  him  to  his 
footcloth,^  some  three  days  before  stolen,  and  was 
fain  to  use  bis  man's  cloak  instead  on't. 

Be-enter  Vial. 
Vial.  Here's  a  gentleman-  craves  speech  with 
you,  air. 

Gli.  Go  in,  sweet  wife,  and  give  my  niece  good 
counsel. 

[_Exewit  Mistress  Glister  and  Maria. 
—His  name  ? 

Vial.  He  will  not  tell  it  me. 
Gli.  His  countenance  ? 

Vial.  I  can  see  nothing  but  his  eyes  :   the  rest 
of  him  ia  so  wrapt  in  cloak  that  it  sufjers  no  view. 
Gli.  Admit  him.     lExit  Vial.] — What  should 
hehe  for  aman!" 

'  vKute]  Waa  formerly  B  commaii  term  of  endearment. 
■  aagelt'}  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  290. 
'  fo^lath]  See  note,  vol  u  p.  396. 

'  mat  t/umU  h«  be  far  a  smm  f]  I  e.  Wh«(  man  should 
hebel 
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Enter  LipsAtvE. 
What,  master  Lipsalve,  is't  you  7    vhy  thus  ob- 
scured ?  what  discontent  overshadows  you  7 

Lip.  a  discontent  indeed,  master  doctor,  whicb 
to  shake  off  I  must  have  you  extend  your  art  to 
tlie  utmost  bounds.  You  physicians  are  as  good 
as  false  doors  behind  hangings  to  ladies'  necessary 
uses  :  you  know  the  very  hour  in  which  they  have 
neither  will  to  deny  nor  wit  to  mistrust :  faith 
now,  by  the  way,  when  are  women  most  apt  7 

Gil.  Shall  I  unbutton  myself  unto  you  7  after 
the  receipt  of  a  purgation,  for  then  are  their  pores 
most  open :  but  what  creature  of  a  courtier  is  it 
hath  drawn  your  head  into  the  woodcock's  noose  7 

Lip.  a  courtier  ?  nay,  by  this  flesh,  I  am  clean 
fallen  out  with  them ;  they  have  nothing  propor- 
tionable. 

'  Gl:.  O,  I  perceive,  then,  'tis  some  city  star  that 
attracts  your  aspect. 

Lip.  He  knows  by  his  art.  [^«(fc.] — In  plain 
terms,  a  certain  'pothecary's  wife. 

Gli.  Upon  my  life,  mistress'  Purge :  I  smell 
you,  sir. 

Lip.  You  may  smell  a  man  after  a  purgation : 
indeed,  sir,  'tis  she.  Now,  for  that  fame  hath 
bruited^  you  to  be  a  man  expert  in  necromancy,  I 
would  endear^  myself  to  you  for  ever,  would  you 
vouchsafe  to  let  one  of  your  spirits  bring  mistress 
Purge  into  some  convenient  place,  where  I  might 
enjoy  her  :  I  have  heard  of  the  like  :  can  you  per- 
form this  7 

'  tniitreti']  Old  ed.  "master." 

'  bruitedl  i.  e.  reported. 

*  endtiirj  Old  ed.  "  endeauour:"  eompve  our  author's 
Michaelmai  Term;  "  I'll  bt  dear  le  UMi,  do  but  perform  il," 
vol.  i.  p.  478, 
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Gli.  With  much  facility,  1  assure  you  :  but  ^ou 
must  understand  that  the  apparition  of  a  spirit  is 
dreadful,  and  nilhal  covetoue,  and  nitb  no  small 
sum  of  gold  hired  to  such  feats. 

Re-enter  Vial. 

Vial.  Sir,  here's  another  gentleman,  muffled  too, 
that  desires  present  conference  with  you. 

Gli.  Walk  you  into  that  room :  I  will  bethink 
myself  for  your  good,  and  instantly  resolve'  you. 

EEnt  Lipsalve.] — Let  the  gentleman  come  in. 
Exit  Vial.] — Lipsalve  in  love  with  my  vessel  of 
ease  ?  come  to  me  to  help  him  to  a  morsel  most 
affected  by  mine  own  palate  ?  No  more  but  so  : 
I  have  shaped  it ;  the  conceit  tickles  me. 

Enter  Gudoeon. 
Sir,  as  a  stranger  I  welcome  you — what,  master 
Gudgeon,  have  I  caught  you  ?     I  thought  it  was  a 
gallant  that  walked  muffled  :'  come,  let  me  behold 
you  at  full ;  here  are  no  sergeants,  man. 

Gns.  Master  doctor,  this  my  obscure  coming 
requires  an  action  more  obscure  ;  and,  in  brief,  this 
'tis.  Sir,  you  are  held  a  man  far  seen  in  nature's' 
secrets  ;  I  know  you  can  effect  many  things  almost 
impossible  ;  know,  then,  I  love  mistress  Purge,  and 
opportunity  favours  me  not,  nor  indeed  is  she  so 
tractable  as  I  expected  :  if  either  by  medicine  or 
your  art  magical  you  can  work  her  to  my  will,  I 
have  a  poor  gallant's  reward,  sir. 

Gli.  That's  just  nothing.  \_Ande,'] — But  how, 
sir,  would  you  have  me  to  procure  you  access  to 
mistress  Purge  ?  you  never  knew  a  physician  A 
bawd. 

"  rewioe]  See  note,  p.  23, 
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GuD.  Why,  by  conjuration,  I  tell  you,  wherein 
you  are  said  to  be  as  well  practised  aa  in  physic  : 
here's  the  best  part  of  my  present  store  to  effect  it. 
[^Giving  money. 
Gli.  Not  a  penny  for  myself;  but  my  spirits, 
indeed,  they  must  be  feed.*  Walk  you  by  here^ 
while  I  think  upon  a  apell.  [Guoobdm  retires."] — 
What  mystery  should  this  be  ?  Lipsalve  and  Gud- 
geon both  in  love  with  mistress  Purge,  and  come 
.  to  me  to  help  'em  by  art  magic  t  'Tis  some  gullery 
sure ;  yet,  if  my  invention  hold,  I'll  fit  them. — 
Who's  within  there  ? 

Enler  Sereant.*' 
Fetch  me,  in  all  haate,  two  good  whips ;  I  think 
you  may  have  them  not  far  hence.  [£x(t  Sertant.'] 
— It  shall  be  so.  [^AtideJ] — Now,  tell  me,  master 
Gudgeon,  does  no  man  know  of  your  love  to  mis- 
tress Purge  7 

GuD.  Not  a  man,  by  my  gentry. 

Gti.  Then,  sir,  know  111  effect  it ;  but  under- 
stand withal  the  apparition  will  be  most  horrid  if 
it  appear  in  his  proper  form,  and  will  so  amaze 
and  dull  your  senses,  that  your  appetite  will  be 
lost  and  weak,  though  mistress  Purge  should  attend 
it  naked.  Now,  sir,  could  you  name  a  friend  with 
whom  you  are  most  conversant,  in  his  likeness 
should  the  spirit  appear. 

GuD.  Of  all  men  living  my  conversation  is  most 
frequent  with  Lipsalve  the  courtier. 

Gli.  'Tis  enough  :  I'll  to  my  spirit.  [Gitdobom 
retire!,  and  Glister  writes  a  few  wordi.^ — Are  these 
whips  come  there  ? 

•  feei]  Old  ed.  "  fed." 

"  iferrant]  Old  ed.  "  One."— Perluips  Vial  sbould  be  the 
penoQ  who  entera. 
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Re-enter  Servant  with  mhipt. 
See.  Ready  here,  sir.  [Exit, 

Gli.  So,  lie  thou°  there.  My  noble  gallants.  111 
so  firk  you  !  [jliide.'] — Sir,  my  Hpirit  agrees  in  Lip- 
salve's shape  :  to-morrow,  'twixt  the  hours  of  four 
and  five,  shall  mistress  Purge  be  rapt  with  a  whirl- 
wind into  Lipsalve's  chamber:  that's  the  fittest  place, 
for,  by  the  break  of  day.  Lipsalve  shall  be  mounted 
and  forsake  the  city  for  three  days ;  so  my  spirit 
resolves*  rae.  Now,  sir,  by  my  art,  at  that  very 
hour  shall  his  chamber-door  fly  open ;  into  which 
boldly  enter  in  this  sort  accoutred  ;  put  me  on  a 
pure  clean  shirt,  leave  off  your  doublet  (for  epiritt 
endure  nothing  polluted),  take  roe  this  whip  in 
your  hand,  and,  being  entered,  you  shall  see  the 
spirit  in  Lipsalve's  shape,  in  the  self-same  form 
that  you  appear ;  speak  these  words  here  ready 
written  \£ii'ing  a  paperj,  take  three  bold  steps 
forward,  then  whip  him  soundly,  who  straient 
VBoisheth,  and  leaves  mistress  Purge  to  your  will. 

GuD.  Ay,  but  shall  your  spirit  come  armed  with 
a  whip  too  ? 

Gli.  He  shall,  but  have  no  power  to  strike. 
GcD.    Is    this    infallible  ?    have    you    seen    the 
proof? 

Gli.  Probatmn,  upon  my  word  ;  I  have  seen  the 
experience  ;  if  it  fau,  say  I  am  a  fool,  and  no  ma- 
Gun.  Master  doctor,  I  would  you  had  some  suit 
at  court ;  by  the  faith  of  a  courtier,  I  would  beg  it 
for  you.  Fare  you  well,  sir  :  I  sbidl  report  of  you 
as  I  find  your  chann. 

'  thau]  i.  e.  one  of  the  nhips :  tbe  other,  he  piesentl;  ^vei 
to  Gud^an. 
'  r«»fe«j]  Se«  note,  p.  23. 
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Gli.  And  no  otherwise,  air  :  let  tne  understand 
how  you  thrive.  [£zi(  Gcidoeoh.^ — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Now  to  my  friend  Lipsalve:  I  must  possess  him 
with  the  same  circumstance  ;  wherein  I  am  assured 
to  get  perpetual  laughter  in  their  follies  and  my 
revenge.  \Exit. 

Re-enter  Maria.' 

Mar.  0,  which  way  shall  I  turn,  or  shift,  or  go, 
To  lose  one  thought  of  care  ?  no  soothing- hope 
Gives  intermission,  or  beguiles  one  hour 
Of  tedious  time,  which  never  will  have  end. 
Whilst  love  pursues  in  vain  my  absent  friend. 
Thou  continent  of  wealth,  whose  want  of  store, 

I  For  that  it  could  not  peize'  th'  unequal  scale 
Of  avarice,  giv'st  matter  to  my  moan  I 
O  dross,  the  level  of  insatiate  eyes. 
The  devil's  engine,  and  the  soul's  corrupter. 
Thou  play'st  th'  attorney  'gainst  the  lawful  force 
Of  true  affection,  dosi  interpose  a  bar 
'Twixt  hearts   conjoin'd!    curs'd  be   thy  seed  of 

strife. 
Whose  progress  chokes  the  natural  course  of  life  I 
[Gekaiidine  ritet  out  of  the  trunk,  while 
Maria  retreats  in  alarm. 
Mar.  O,  help,  help,  help  ! 
Ger.  Stay,  sweet  Maria  !  I  bring  thee  ample  joy 

'  Rt-tnter  Marin]  The  Btoge-directioD  in  the  old  ed.  is 
"  Enter  Maria  oner  the  intake  ,"  and  Middleton  probabl;  in- 
tended the  spectators  to  suppose  (for,  as  .there  was  no  move- 
able painled  scenery  when  he  wrote,  they  were  obliged  to 
suppose  a  great  deal,)  that  the  trunk,  lefl  on  the  stage  by  the 
apprentices,  hsd  been  removed  to  Maria's  apartment  siace 
the  exit  of  Glister.  When  she  enters  al  the  commeacemenc 
of  scene  iv.  (p.  133),  the  roam  is  certainly  not  her  own  apart- 
ment :  Gerardine  is  thought  to  have  left  the  country,  and 
she  has  the  free  ruige  of  the  house. 

'  feixt]  i.  e.  weigh  down. 
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To  check  that  sudden  fear  :  let  thy  aweet  heart, 
Tliat  constant  seat  of  thy  affection,     ' 
Repay  that  blood  exhausted  from  thy  veins. 
Fear  not,  sweet  wench  :  I  am  no  apparition. 
But  the  firm  substance  of  thy  truest  friend  : 
Knon'st  thou  me  now  ? 

Mar.  Gerardine,  my  love  ? 
[O3  what  unheard-of  accident  presents 
Thy  unexpected  self,  and  gives  my  heart 
Matter  of  joy,  mix'd  with  astonishment  T 
I  thought  thou  had'st  been  cabin'd  in  thy  ship. 
Not  trunk'd  within  my  cruel  guardian's  house. 

Ger.  That  cruelty  gives  fuel  to  desire  ; 
For  love  suppress'd  fares  like  a  raging  fire, 
Which  burns  all  obstacles  that  stop  his  course, 
And  mounts  aloft.      The  ocean  ia  his  source 
May  easier  hide  himself  and  be  confin'd, . 
Than  love  can  be  obscur'd  ;  for  in  the  mind 
She  holds    her   seat,   and    through    that  heavenly 

essence 
Is  near  when  far  remote  ;  her  virtual  presence 
Fills,  like  the  air,  all  places,  gives  delight, 
Hope  in  despair,  and  heart  'gainst  fell  despite. 
That  worst  of  men,  thy  cruel  guardian,  may 
Keep  down  awhile,  but  cannot  dissipate 
What  heaven  hath  join'd  ;  for  fate  and  providence 
Gave  me  this  stratagem,  to  let  him  know 
That  love  will  creep  where  'tis  restrain'd  to  go. 

Mar.  I  apprehend  the  rest :  O  rare  conceit ! 
I  see  thy  travel  happily  was  feign'd 
To   win  access,   which   with    small   ease   thou'sis 

gain'd. 
This  trunk,  which  he  so  greedily  supposes 
Contains  thy  substance  (as  it  doth  indeed), 

■  OuM'tt}  Old  ed.  "thou  htlt." 
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Upon  thy  fair  pretence  in  lien  of  love 

Bequeatb'd  to  me,  if  death  should  atop  the  courae, — 

This  trunk,  I  say,  he  hug*;  sink  thou  or  swim, 

So  he  may  feed  hie  wolf,  that  root  of  sin. 

His  avarice  :  but  heaven,  that  mocks  msn's  iiHght, 

Gives  this  close  means  t'  insist  upon  our  right. 

Ger.  Ingenious  spirit,  true  oracle  of  love! 
Thou  hast  prevented''  me  :  this  was  my  plot. 
Whose  end  and  scope  1  long  to  imitate 
With  accents  free,  and  uncontroll'd  with  fear. 
Does  opportunity  stand  fair  I 

Mar.  Not  now  : 
Danger  stands  sentinel. 

Ger.  Then  I'll  retire  : 
We  must  be  cautelous.'     - 

{^He  goes  again  into  the  trwtk. 

Mar,  So,  so  :  and  time 
Shall  not  oft  turn  his  hour-glass  ere  111  find 
Place'  and  occasion  fitting  to  thy  mind.  [_Exit. 

ACT  III.     SCENE  1. 

Maria's  Apartment. 

Enter  Gerarsine  and  Maria. 

GsR.  The  coast  is  «lear,  and  Argus'  wakeful 

Securely  sleep  :  time  turns  to  u$  bis  front. 
Come,  sweet  Maiia,  of  tb'  auspicious  bours 
Let's  take  advantage. 

Mar.  With  all  my  heart ; 
I  do  embrace  the  motion  with  thyself: 
Welcome,  sweet  friend,  to  liberty  of  air, 

>"  prfienied]  See  note,  p.  40. 

'  cautelBtuI  i.  e.  Brtfully  caudous. 

)  Place']  Old  ed.  "  Peace.'' 
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Which  now,  raethinka,  doth  pronip[t]  our  breaths 

Sweet  accents  of  deli'ght,  the  joya  of  love. 
How  dost  thou  hrook  thy  little-ease,'  thy  trunk  ? 
Ger.  That  trunk  conRnes  this  chest ;  this  chest 


Th'  unbounded  speculaiioD  of  our  love, 
Incomprehensible  grief,  joy,  hope,  and  fears  ; 
Th'  atfections  of  my  mind  are  like  the  spheres. 
Which  in  their  jarring  motions  do  agree, 
Through  th'  influence  of  love's  sweet  harmony. 

Mar.  Are  not  inferior  bodies  here  on  earth 
Produc'd  and  govern'd  hy  those  heavenly  ones  ? 

Gek.  They  are. 

Mar.    They  jar,  you  say  ;    yet  in   that   strife 


Perpetual  league  :  why  should  their  influMice 
In  rational  souls  be  check'd  hy  erring  sense  ? 
Or  why  should  mutual  love,  confirm'd  by  heaven, 
.  B'  infring'd  by  men  !  methinks  'tis  most  uneven." 
Ger.  Thou  argu'st  well,  Maria ;  and  this  withal. 
That  brutes  nor  animals  do  prove  a  thrall 
To  such  servility  :  souls  that  are  wards 
To  gold,  opinion,  or  th'  undue  r^ards 
Of  broking  men,  wolves  that  in  sheep-skin  bands 
Prey  on  the  hearts  to  join  th'  unwilling  hands. 
Ruin  fair  stocks,  when  generous  houses  die. 
Or  propagate  their  name  with  bastardy. 

i  Ultle-eaie]  Was  a  cant  term,  uapd  long  before  Middletan's 
time,  for  the  pillory,  stocka,  or  bilboea,  (and,  as  I  suspect  from 
seTeral  pawi^«i  in  dui  early  writers,  for  some  apartment  in 
a  prUon) ; 

"  You  dare  not  make  discovery 
For  feare  of  Lillle-eaie.    That  nere  a  prison 
Too  fearful  for  such  bravery  to  stoop  into." 
Broue's  New  Jcadtas,  p.  S8. — Five  Ifew  Plagii,  1639. 
'  iisnwn]  i.  e.  unjust 
VOL.  11.  O 
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Mak.  Sterility  and  barrenness  ensue 
8uch  forced  love  ;  nor  shall  erroneous  men 
Pervert  niy  settled  thoughts,  or  turn  mine  eye 
From  thy  fair  object,  which  I  nil)  pursue, 
Rich  in  ihy  love,  proud  of  this  interview. 

Ger.  I'll  auck  these  accents  :    let  our  breaths 
engender 
A  generation  of  such  pleasing  sounds, 
To  interchange  delights.     O,  my  blood's  on  fire  ! 
Sweet,  let  me  give  more  scope  to  true  desire. 

Mar.  What  wouldst  thou  more  than  our  minds' 
firm  contract  1 

Ger.  Tut,  words  are  wind  ;   thought  unreduct' 

Is  but  an  embryon  in  the  truest  sense. 

Mar.  I  am  beleague[r]'d  ;  I  had  need  of  sense  : 
You  make  me  blush  :  play  fair  yet  above  board.   , 

Ger.  Hear  me  exemplify  love's  Latin  word 
Together  with  thyself: 

As  thus: — hearts  join'di^nwre;  take^  from  thence, 
Then  viore  is  the  perfect  moral  sense, 
Plural  in  manners,  which  in  thee  do  shine 
Saint-like,  immortal,  spotless,  and  divine  : 
Take  M  away,  ore  in  beauty's  name 
Craves  an  eternal  trophy  to  thy  fame  ; 
Lastly,  take  0,  in  re  stands  all  my  rest. 
Which  I,  in  Chaucer-style,  do  term  a  jest. 

Mar.    You   break   all  modest   bounds ;    away, 
away  ! 

Ger.  So  when  men  come  behind  do  women  say. 

Mar.   Come,  come,  I  say — 

Gbr.  Ay,  that's  the  word  indeed : 
Men  that  come  bold  before  are  like  to  speed. 
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But  who  comes  here  ?"  Morutrum  horrendutH  !  my 
nostrils  have  the  rank  scent  of  knavery.  Maria, 
let's  remove  ourselves  to  the  window,  and  observe, 
this  piece  of  man's  flesh.  {Scene  closes. 

SCENE  11. 

A  Street :  before  Glister's  House. 

Enter  Lipsalve  disguised  as  Gerakdine,  and 

Shrimp. 

Lip.   Now,  mistress    Maria,  ward   yourself:    if 

my  strong  hope  fail  not,  I   shall  be  with  you  Co 

Shb.  To  bring  what,  sir  ?  some  more  o'  your 
kind? 

Lip,  Faith,  boy,  that's  mine  aim. 

Shk.  I'll  be  sworn,  sir,  you  have  a  good  loose  ;" 
you  let  fly  at  'em  a-pace. 

Lip.  I  have  shot  fair  and  far  off;  but  now  I  hope 
to  hit  the  mark  indeed. 

-  "  But  mko  cornel  here']  In  the  old  ed.  these  words  are  pre- 
ceded by  the  Bttige- direction  "  Enter  lApmlve  and  Shrimp  Him 
Page ;"  and  at  (he  end  of  the  speech  Gerardine  and  Maria 

I  have  already  noticed  (p.  142)  the  want  of  moveable  painted 
scenery  in  Middleton's  days.-  Here  the  Epectatora  were  to  sup- 
pose that  Gerardine  and  Maria,  standing  on  Che  upper-stage 
(see  noCe^  p.  12S],  were  either  in  the  apartment  of  the  latter, 
or  in  (he  gallery  communicating  with  it  (see  p.  1 12) :  when 
Lipaahe  had  eutered,  they  were  to  suppose  that  the  stage 
represented  a  street;  and  when  Gerardine  and  Maria  had 
re-appeared  "  abme,"  they  were  to  suppose  that  the  upper- 
stage  was  a  window.  Having  found  it  necessary  to  begin  a 
new  scene  with  the  entrance  of  Lipsalve,  I  hope  my  readers 
will  be  kind  enough  to  lappoie  thai,  when  Gerardine  says 
"  tBho  cemea  here,"  he  happens  to  turn  his  eye  towards  the 
window,  and  catches  a.  glimpse  of  that  gallanL 

'  heee]  Means,  in  archery,  the  discharging  of  the  arrow. 
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Shk.  God  save  it  I 

Lip.  But  where's  th«  sign  t 

Shr.  Why,  there. 

Lip.  That's  a  special  thing  td  be  observed. 

Sbr.  I  have  heard  talk  of  the  Gemini  :  me- 
thinks,  that  should  be  a  star  favourable  to  yonr 
proceeding. 

Lip.  The  Gemini  ?  O,  I  apprehend  thee  :  that's 
because  I  am  so  like  Gerardine  ;  ha,  is't  not  sO) 
boy? 

Shr.  As  if  you  were  spit  out  on's  mouth,  sir ; 
you  must  needs  be  like  him,  for  you  are  both  cut 
out  of  a  piece.  But,  lord,  sir,  how  you  hunt  this 
chase  of  love  !  are  you  not  weary  ? 

Ltp.,  Indefatigable,  boy,  indefatigable. 

Shr.  Fatigable,  quoth  you  ?  you  may  call  it 
leanable  well  enough,  for  I  ajn  sure  it  is  able  to 

Lip.  'Tis  my  vocation,  boy  ;  we  must  never  he 
weary  of  well-doing  :  love's  as  proper  to  a  courtier 
as  preciseness  to  a  puritan. 

[Maria  appears  above ;  Geraroine  concealing 
himself  behind  her? 

Shr.  Love,  tahcatdi  lust ;  a  punk  in  this  place 
tubintellieitur.  [Aaide, 

Lip.  Boy,  I  have  spied  my  saint. 

Shk.  Then  down  on  your  knees. 

Lip.  Fly  off,  lest  she  take  thee  for  my  familiar.-v- 
Save  thee,  sweet  Maria  1 

Nay,  wonder  not  (for  thou  thyself  art  wonder,) 
To  see  this  unexpected  gratulation. 

■>  Maria  appeari,  &c.]  The  stage- direct  ion  in  the  old  ed.  is 
"  Eaifr  Gerardine  and  Maria  above." — I  may  observe,  that  a* 
curtains  were  suspended  before  the  upper-sUge  (see  note, 
p.  12S),  to  conceal,  if  necessary,  those  who  occupied  it,  they 
were  probably  used  here  for  that  purpose  by  Oerardine. 
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Mar.    Whom   do'  I   see  ?    O,    how   my   senses 

wander  I 
Am  not  I  Hero  ?  art  not  ihou  Leander  ? 

Ger.  Thou'rt  in  the  right,  sweet  wench;  more 

of  that  vein. 
Lip.  Her  passion  o'ercomes^  her ;  'tis  the  kindest 

O  excellent  device  !  it  works,  it  works,  boy. 

Shb.  It  does  indeed,  sir,  like  the  suds  of  an  ale- 
lat  or  a  washing-bowl. 

Lip.  Joy  not  too  much  ;  extremes  are  perilous. 

Mar.  O  weather-beaten  love  I^Cisley,  go  n^ake 

Go,  fetch  my  ladder  of  ropes,  Leander's  come. 

Lip.   Mark,  how  prettily  in  her  rapture  she  harps 
upon  Gerardine'B  travel. — 
Let  th'  ecstasy  have  end,  for  I  am  Gerardine. 

Gbk.  The  devil  you  are  !  [Atide. 

Mah.  Ha  7    let  me  see  :    my  love  so  soon  re- 
turn'd? 

Lip.  I  never  travell'd  farther  than  thine  eyes  ; 
My  bruitedi  journey  was  a  happy  project 
To  cast  a  mist  before  thy  jealous  guardian. 
Who  now,  suspectless,  gives  some  hope  t'  attain 
My  wish'd  delight,  before  pursu'd  in  vain. 

Ger.  Ask  if  be  strain'd  not  hard  for  that  same 
project. 

Mar.  Has  not  that  project  overrack'd  thy  brain, 
And  spent  more  wit  than  thou  hast  left  behind  ? 

Shr.  By  this  tight,  she  flouts  him.  [Aside. 

LiF.  No,  wit  is  infinite  :  I  spent  some  brain  ; 
Thy  love  did  stretch  my  wit  upon  the  tenters. 

Ger.  Then  is't  like  to  shrink  in  the  wetting. 

{Aside. 
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Mae.  It  cottcns  well  ;'^  it  cannot  choose  but  bear 
A  pretty  nap  '.  I  tender  tby  capacity  ; 
A  comfortable  caudle  cheriah  it : 
But  ivhere's  my  favour  that  I  bid  thee  wear 
As  pledge  of  love? 

Ger.  Now  dost  thou  put  him  to't ; 
More  tenters  for  his  wit ;  he's  iion  plus  quite. 

Lip.  I  wear  it,  sweet  Maria,  but  on  high  days. 
Preserve  it  from  the  tainting  of  the  air  — 
What  should  I  say  ?    {Atide.y-'Tis  in  my  t'other 

Mar.  How?  in  your  t'other  hose  7  he  that  I  love 
Shall  wear  my  favour  in  those  hose  he  has  on. 

Lip.  Fiends  and  furies  .'  block  that  I  am  !  \_Atule. 

Shr.  In  your  t'other  hose?  — She  talked  of  a 
ladder  of  ropes  :  if  she  would  let  it  down,  for  my 
life,  he  would  hang  himself  in't.  [^Aside/j—la  your 
t'other  hose  ?  why,  those  hose  are  in  lavender  :* 
besides,  they  have  never  a  codpiece  ;  but,  indeed, 
there  needs  no  ivy  where  the  wine  is  good ;  in 
your  t'other  hose  1 

Mar.  I  said  you  were  too  prodigal  of  wit. 

Lip.  Expostulate  no  more  ;  grant  me  access, 
Or  else  I'll  travel  to  the  wilderness. 

Mar.  Your  only  way  :  go,  travel  till  you  tire  ; 
Be  rid,  and  let  a  gull  discharge  the  hire. 

Shr.  Master,  the  doctor,  the  doctor  ! 

Lip.  Where?  which  way? 

Shr.  This  way,  that  way,  some  way  I  heard  him 
coming. 

Lip.  O  boy,  1  am  abused,  gulled,  disgraced ! 
my  credit's  cracked. 

'  catleni  tvrli}  i.  e.  succeeds,  goes  oa"well  —  an  esprewion 
drawn,  as  the  present  pasaage  indicatas,  from  the  manu- 
facturing of  ctoth. 

■  hole]  i.  e.  breeches.  '  in  iBsnuto-]  i.  a.  in  pawo. 
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Shr.  You  know  that's  aothing  new  for  a'  courtier. 

Lip.  O,  I  shall  run  beside  myself! 

Shr.  No,  sir,  that's  my  office  ;  I'll  run  by  your 

Lip.  My  brain  is  out  of  temper !  what  shall  I  do? 

Shr.  Take  ber  counsel,  sir ;  get  a  cullis"  to 
your  capacity,  a  restorative  to  your  reason,  and  s 
warming-pan  to  your  wit :  he  comes,  he  comes  ! 

Lip.  Follow  close,  boy  ;  let  him  not  see  us. 

lExeunt  Lipsalve  and  Shriup. 

Enter  Gubter. 
Gli.  What,  more  flutterers'  about  r 


battery  to  my  walls  ?  shall  I  never  he  rid  of 
these  petron el- flashes  ?"  '  As  for  my  friend  Gerar- 
dine,  the  wind  of  my  rage  has  blown  him  to  discover 
countries  ;  and  let  the  sea  purge  his  love  away  and 
him  together, — I  care  not.  Young  wenches  now 
are  all  o'  the  hoigh  :  we  that  are  guardians  must 
respect  more  besides  titles,  gold  lace,  person,  or 
parts  ;  we  must  have  lordships  and  manors  else- 
where as  well  as  in  the  man  :  wealth  commands 
all ;  and  wealth  I'll  have,  or  else  my  minion  shall 
lead  apes  in  hell.  I  must  after  this  gallant  too  : 
I'll  know  his  rendezvous,  and  what  company  he 
keeps.  [_Exit. 

Mar.   Now  must  we  be  abrupt :"  retire,  sweet 
friend, 

'  new/or  a]  Old  ed.  ••far  a  ntw." 

*  take  her  couaiel,  fir .-  get  a  cullii]  Maria  had  recommended 
a  caudle  (see  p.  ISO) :  but  wc  find  in  old  wrilera  a  diadnction 
made  between  cuUiaea  and  caudles.  A  eullii  (wbicb  vill.be 
more  particularly  noticed  hereafter)  was  a  strong  broth,  a 
Ravoury  jelly. 

•  JiHtlereri}  Old  ed.  "  fiatterera." 

"  pelroiul-Jliuhti]  A  petrmel  ii  a  carbine,  a  horwman'i  gun. 
■  ttbnpll  i.  e.  separated. 
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To  thy  small-ease  :*  what  more  remains  to  do, 
We'll  canaummate  at  our  next  interview, 

Ger.  So  shall  I  bear  my  prisonntent  with  plea- 
Look  thou  but  big,  our'  cruel  foe  will  yield. 
And  give  to  Hymen  th'  honour  of  the  field. 

[Exeunt  above. 
SCENE  in. 
A  Street :  before  the  Meeting-house  of  the  Family 

Enter  Mistress  Puege,  Club  carrying  a  link  before 
her. 

Mis.  p.  Fie,  fie.  Club,  go  a'  t'other  side  the 
way,  thou  collowest*  me  and  my  ruff;  thou  wilt 
make  me  an  unclean  member  i'  the  congregation. 

Clcb.  If  you  be  unclean,  mistress,  you  may 
pure  yourself;  you  have  my  master's  ware  at  your 
commandment :  but  what  am  I  then,  that  does  all 
the  drudgery  in  your  house  ? 

Mis.  P.  Thou'rt  born  to't :  why,  boy,  I  can 
shew  thy  indentures  ;  thou  givest  no  other  milk  : 
we  know  how  to  use  all  i'  their  kind. 

Club.  You're  my  better  in  bark  and  rine,*  but 
in  pith  and  substance  I  may  compare  with,  you  : 
you're  above   me  in   flesh,  mistress,   and  there's 

»  jmaH-eaie]  See  note,  p.  145. 

'  our]  Some  copies  of  the  old  ed.  "  or,"  others  '*  nor ;"  I 
have  already  noticed  that,  though  they  occasionally  present 
different  readings,  there  is  but  one  edition  of  the  play:  see 
p.  103. 

*  coilsuwil]  i.  e.  hegrimeat,  hlschenest :  ahe  alludei  to  the 
smoke  of  the  link.     Collow  it  emut  iram  burnt  coals. 

•  riw]  A  vulgar  corruption  of  rind.-  old  ed.  "  rhyn*  i" 

"  Whose  ejes  doe  shine 
Like  bacon  rini." 

Wily  Begiiildt,  sig  c  2,  ed.  162S. 
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Enler  Drtfat. 
Mis.  F.  All  one  with  me  ?  dost  thou  awea 
wliy  then,  up  and  ride  ! 

Dry.  Whither  away,  mistress  Purge  ? 
Mis.  p.  To  the  Family,  master  Dryfat, 


Dkv.  What,  by  night  1 

Mis.  p.  O  Lord,  ay,  sir,  with  the  candles  out 
too  :  we  fructify  best  i'  th'  dark  :  the  glance  of  the 
eye  is  a  great  matter  ;  it  leads  us  to  other  objects 
besides  the  right. 

Dri.  Indeed  I  think  we  perform  those  functions 
best  when  we  are  not  thraJl  to  the  fetten  of  the 
body. 

Mis.  p.  The  fetters  of  the  body  T  what  call  you 
them? 

Dkt.  The  organs  of  the  body,  as  some  term 
them. 

Mis.  P.  Organs?  fie,  fie,  they  have  a  most 
abominable  squeaking  sound  in  mine  ears  ;  they 
edify  not  a  whit ;  I  detest  'em :  I  hope  my  body 
has  DO  organs.'^ 

Dry.  To  speak  more  familiarly,  mistress  Purge, 
they  are  the  senses,  the  sight,  hearing,  smelling, 
taste,  and  feeling. 

Mis.  p.  Ay,  marry — marry,  said  I  ?  Lord,  what 
a  word's  that  in  my  mouth!  —  you  speak  now, 
master  Dryfat ;  but  yet  let  me  tell  you  where  you 

"  MWriie]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p,  211. 

'  1  htpt  tm  body  has  no  argara']  "  But  the  most  dai^roua 

of  all  mu  a  Puritan  Chandler he  tbougbC  a  man  in  a 

■urplesae  to  be  the  Ghost  of  Heresy,  and  teas  oal  <(f  love  ailh 
Ui  owru  meinberi,  becaaie  they  viert  caUtd  Organs."  Mar- 
mTon's  Fmt  CompanUn,  1S33,  4ig.  t  4. 
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err  too  :  this  feeling  I  will  prove  to  be  neither  organ 
nor  fetter  ;  it  is  a  thing— a  sense  did  you  Call  it  ? 

Dry.  Ay,  a  sense. 

Mis.  P,  Why,  then,  a  sense  let  it  be, — I, say  it  is 
that  we  cannotbewithout ;  for,  as  I  take  it,  it  is  a 
part  belonging  to  understanding :  understanding, 
you  know,  lifleth  up  the  mind  from  earth  :  if  the 
mind  be  lift  up,  you  know,  the  body  goes  with 
it ;  also  it  descends  into  the  conscience,  and  there 
tickles  us  with  our  works  and  doings  :  so  that  we 
make  singular  use  of  feeling. 

Dry.  And  not  of  the  rest  ? 

Mis,  p.  Not  at  that  time  ;  therefore  we  hold  it 
not  amiss  to  put  out  the  candles,  for  the  soul  sees 
beat  i*  th'  dark. 

Dry.  You  come  to  me  now,  mistress  Purge. ' 
Enter  Purge  behind. 

Mis.  P,  Nay,  I  will  come  to  you  else,  master 
Dryfat :  these  senses,  as  you  term  them,  are  of 
much  efficacy  in  carnal  mixtures  ;  that  is,  when  we 
crowd  and  thrust  a  man  and  a  woman  together. 

Pur.  What,  so  close  at  it  ?  1  thought  this  was 
one  end  of  your  exercise  :*  byrlady,^  I  think  there 
is  small  profit  in  this.    I'll  wink  no  more  ;  for  I  am 
now  tickled  with  a  conceit  that  it  is  a  scurvy  thing-  . 
to  be  a  cuckold.  [_Atide. 

Dry.  I  commend  this  zeal  in  you,  mistress 
Purge  ;    I  desire  much  to  be  of  your  society. 

Mis.  P.  Do  you  indeed  7  blessing  on  your  heart ! 
are  you  upright  in  your  dealings  ? 

Dry,  Yes,  I  do  love  to  stand  to  any  thing  I  do, 
though  I  lose  by  it :  in  trulh,  I  deal  but  too  truly 
for   this  world.      You   shall  hear  how  far  I  am 

*  eierctK}  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  211. 
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entered  in  the  right  way  already.  First,  I  live  in 
charity,  and  give  small  alms  to  such  as  be  not  of 
the  right  sect  ;  I  take  under  twenty  i'  ih'  hundred, 
nor  no  forfeiture  of  bonds  unless  the  law  tej)  my 
conscience  I  may  do't ;  T  set  no  pot  on  a'  Sundays, 
but  feed  on  cold  meat  drest  a'  Saturdays  ;  I  keep 
no  holydays  nor  fasts,  but  eat  most  flesh  o'  Fridays 
of  all  days  i'  the  week ;  I  do  use  to  say  inspired 
graces,  able  to  starve  a  wicked  man  with  length  ; 
I  have  Aminadabs  and  Abrahams  to  my  godsons, 
and  I  chide  them  when  they  ask  me  blessing  ;  and 
I  do  hate  the  red  letter'  more  than  I  follow  the 
written  verity. 

Putt.  Here's  clergy  !«  {_J»ide. 

Mis.  p.  These  are  the  rudiments  indeed,  master 
Dryfat. 

Dry.  Nay,  I  can  tell  you  I  am,  or  willbe,  of  the 
right  stamp. 

Pur.  a  pox  o'  your  stamp  !  [Atide. 

Mis.  P,  Then  learn  the  word  for  your  admit- 
tance, and  you  will  be  much  made  on  by  the  con- 
gregation. 

Dry.  Ay,  the  word,  good  mistress  Purge  ? 

Mis.  P.  A  Brother  in  the  Family, 

Dey.  Enough,  I  hare  my  lesson. 

Pur.  So  have  I  mine.  A  Brother  in  the  Family ! 
I  must  be  a  Familist  to-day  :  I'll  follow  this  gear*^ 
while  'tis  on  foot,  i'failh.  [^«<fc. 

Mis.  p.  Then  shore  up  your  eyes,  and  lead  the 
way  to  the  goodliest  people  that  ever  turned  up 
the  white  o'  th'  eye. — Give  me  my  book,  Club,  put 
out  thy  link,  and  come  behind  us. 

^  thi  nd  letter]  Qy,  does  he  allude  to  the  rubrick  diatinC' 
tion*  in  tile  Prayer-book,  or  to  those  in  the  Calenilar? 
'  clergy]  i.  e.  doctrine. 
'  gear]  i.  e.  matter,  busiaeu. 
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[Drtfat  knock*  at  the  door  of  the  Meetmg- 

IWithm'].  Who'8  there? 

Dry.  Two  Brothers  and  a  Sister  in  the  Family.' 
^Mistress  Purge,  Drtfat,  and  Club,  enter  the 
HouK  :  then  Purge  knocks  at  the  door. 

[Withm'].  Who's  there ! 

Pur.  a  Familiar  Brother. 

[ffifAin].  Here's  no  room  for  you  nor  your 
familiarity. 

Pur.  How  ?  no  room  for  me  nor  my  familiarity  7 
why,  nhat's  the  difference  between  a  Familiar  Bro- 
ther and  a  Brother  in  the  Family  1  O,  I  know !  I 
made  ellipsis  of  in  in  this  place,  where  it  should 
have  been  expressed,  so  that  the  want  of  in  put 
me  clean  out ;  or,  let  me  see, — may  it  not  be  aome 
mystery  drawn  from  arithmetic  ?  for  my  life,  these 
Familists  love  no  substraction,  take  nothing  away, 
but  put  in  and  add  as  much  as  you  will ;  and  after 
addition  follows  multiplication  of  a  most  Pharasit- 
hypocritieal  crew.  Well,  for  my  part  I  like  not 
this  Family,  nor,  indeed,  some  kind  of  private  lec- 
turing that  women  use.  Look  too't,  you  that  have 
such  gadders  to  your  wives  !  self-willed  they  are 
as  children,  and,  i'faith,  capable  of  not  much  more 
than  they,  peevish'  by  custom,  naturally  fools.  I 
remember  a  pretty  wooden  sentence  in  a  preamble 

'  in  the  Family']  The  old  ed.  adds,  fla  part  of  the  text,  "  Let 
in  i"  but  the  worda  are  a  stags- direction.^ In  The  Ditptayng 
(/  thi  Family  0/  Loue,  &<:.  (already  nientioaed,  see  )>.  106J,  we 
are  told  1  "  They  are  called  together  euer  in  the  n%bt  tune  : 
and  conimon]y  lo  Buche  houees  as  l>e  hr  from  neifhbaar«, 
one  of  them  doth  alwayea  warne  an  other  1  and  when  they 
come  to  the  house  of  meeting,  they  knocke  at  the  doore, 
saying,  here  ia  a  Brother  in  Christ,  or  a  Sister  in  ChriBt." 
S^.  H  iiii. 

I  ftevitk^  i.  e.  sUly. 
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to  an  exercise,"  where  the  reader  prayed  that  men 
of  his  coat  might  grow  up  like  cedars  to  make 
good  wainscot  in  the  House  of  Sincerity  ;  would 
not  this  wainscot  phrase  be  writ  in  brass,  to  pub- 
lish him  that  spake  it  for  an  animal  ?  Why,  such 
wooden  pellets  out  of  earthen  trunks'  do  strike 
.  these  females  into  admiration,  hit"  'em  home ;  some- 
times, perhaps,  in  at  one  ear  and  out  at  t'other,  and 
then  they  depart,  in  opinion  wiser  than  their  neigh- 
bours, fraught  with  matter  able  to  take  down  and 
mortify  their  husbands.  Well,  111  home  now,  and 
bring  the  true  word  next  time.  I  shall  expect  my 
wife  anon,  red-hot  with  zeal,  and  big  with  melting 
tears  ;  and  this  night  do  I  expect,-  aa  her  manner 
is,  she  nill  weep  me  a  whole  chamber-pot  full. 
LoqiiOr  lamdes  ?  do  I  cast  pills  abroad  7  "Tis  no 
matter  what  I  say ;  I  talk  like  a  'pothecary,  as  I 
am:  I  have  only  purged-myself  .of a  little  choler 
and  passion,  and  am  now  armed  with  a  patient 
resolution.  But  how  ?  to  put  ray  horns  in  my 
pocket  ?  no  :  ' 

What  wise  men  bear,  is  not  for  me  to  scorn  ; 
'Tis  ^n]  honourable  thing  to  wear  the  horn. 

iExit. 

»  ezerciie\  See  noie,  vol.  i.  p.  211. 

>  Crwtti]  i.  e.  tubes.    We  find  ihe  word  uaed  in  tbis  aenae 
even  during  Clmriei  the  Second'!  time  ; 

"  ThrQugli  optic  imnk  tba  planet  leem'd  to  hear." 
To  the  Xb^— Marvell's  Wwkt,  voL  ji.  p.  124,  ed.  1726. 
■  hif\  Old  ed.  "  hits." 
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SCENE  IV. 

Lipsalve's  Chamber. 

Enter  Lipsalve  tvitkout  kit  rUmhkt,  a  wA^  in  hi* 

Lip.  Fortune,  devil's  turd  i'  thy  teeth  !  I'll  turn 
no  more  o'  thy  nheel :  art  ia  above  thy  might. 
What  though  my  project  with  mistress  Maria 
failed  ?  more  ways  to  the  wood  than  one  ;  there's 
variety  in  love.  It  is  believed  I  am  out  of  town  ; 
my  door  is  open  :  the  hour  is  at  hand  ;  all  things 
squared  by  the  doctor's  rule ;  and  now  I  look  for 
the  spirit  to  bring  me  warm  comfort  to  clothe  my 
nakedness,  and  Uiat  is  mistress  Purge,  the  cordial 
of  a  Familist;  and  come  quickly,  good  spirit,  or 
else  my  teeth  will  chatter  for  thee.        \_Scene  thut*. 

SCENE  v." 
Before  Lipsalve's  Chamber-door. 


GvD.  O  the  naked  pastimes  of  love,  the  scourge 
of  duiness,  the  purifier  of  uncteanness,  and  the 
hot-house  of  humanity !  I  have  taken  physic  of 
master  Purge  any  time  this  twelvemonths  to  purge 
my  humour  upon's  wife,  and  I  have'  ever  found 
her  so  fugitive,  from  exercise"  to  exercise,  and 
from  Family  to  Family,  that  I  could  never  yet  open 
the  close-stool  of  my  mind  to  her  ;  so  that  I  may 

°  Sttue  y."]  I  have  marked  a  Den  scene  here,  and  another 
after  Qudgeon  has  entered  the  chamber,  contrary  to  the  old 
ed.  and  the  arrangemeiitB  (or  rather,  non-arrangements)  of 
our  early  itage  :  see  note,  p.  147. 

•  Rmifw]  See  note,  vol,  i.  p.  211, 
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well  say  with  Ovid,  Hei  mihi,^  quod  nuUU  amor  etl 
medicabilis  herbis  !  Novr  am  I  driven  lo  prove  the 
violent  virtue  of  conjuration  :  if  it  hit,  and  that  I 
yerk  my  Familist  out  of  the  spirit,  I'll  hang  up  my 
scourge-stick  for  a  trophy,  and  emparadize  my 
thoughts :  though  the  doctor  go  to  the  devil,  'tiE 
no  matter.  Ha,  let  me  see  :  Lipsalve's  door  open, 
and  himself  out  of  town  ?  Excellent  doctor,  sooth- 
saying doctor,  oraculous  doctor ! 

[Entert  the  chamber. 

SCENE  VI. 

Lipsalve's  Chamber. 

LiFSALV£  discovered,  as  before  :  Glister  watching 

Gli.  I  have  taken  up  this  standing  to  see  my 
gallants  play  at  barriers'!  with  scourge -sticks,  for 
the  honour  of  my  punk  :  < 

Enter  Gudgeon. 
and  in  good  time  I  see  my  hrave  spirits  shining  in 
bright  armour,  nakedly  burning  in  the  hell-fire  of 
lechery,  and  ready  for  the  hot  encounter  :   sound 
trumpets,  the  combatants  are  mounted  !         [/iside. 

Gvn.  The  apparition !  mistress  Purge  peers 
through  him ;    I  see  her. 

Lip.  The  spirit  appears !  hut  he  might  have 
come  sooner  :  I  am  numbed  with  cold,  a  shivering 
ague  hath  taken  away  my  courage. 

Gli.  They  are  afraid  one  of  another  :  look,  how 
they  tremble !  the  flesh,  and  the  devil  strengthen 
'em  !  ha,  ha,  ha  !  .  ^Aside. 


..y  Google 


160  THK  FAHILT  OI  LOVB. 

GuD.  Has  'a  no  cloven  feet?  what  a  laxative 
fever  shakes  me ! 

Lip.  Will  'a  not  carry  me  with  him  to  hell  ? 
well,  I  mutt  venture. — Clogmathot. 

GcD.  My  cue. — Clogmathathoi. 

LiF.  My  cue. — Garraam. 

Gus.  GarragoM. 

Lip.  Qarraxmat, 

GuD.  Tor  tetwphan. 

Lip.  Tti  tet«phei. 

Both.   With  a  nhtrly  twinot, 

(They  lath  one  another. 

Lip.  Hold,'  hold,  hold  I 

GuD.  Gogs  nowns,  gt^s  blood  I 

Lip.  a  pox,  a  plague,  the  devil  tales  you  ! 

Gdd.  Truce,  truce,  1  smart,  I  smart. 

Gli.  Ha,  ha,  ha !    O,  for  one  of  the  hoops  of 
ray  Cornelius'  tub  I*  I  must  needs  be  gone,  I  shall 
burst  myself  with  laughing  else. 
Magic  hath  no  such  rule  :  men  cannot  find 
Lust  ever  better  handled  in  hii  kind. 

{Ande,  and  eait  above. 

GuD.  What  art  thou?'widi  the  name  of  Jove  I 
conjure  thee  I 

Lip.  With  any  name,  saving  the  whip ;  111  no 
more  of  that  conjuration,  a  plague  on't  I 

God.  Speak,  art  not  a  spirit  in  the  likeness  o£ 
my  friend  Lipsalve,  that  should  transform  thyself 
to  mistress  Purge  ? 

Lip.  How,  a  spirit  ?  I  hope  spirits  have  no  flesh 

'  Lip.  HM,  &c.  i  Oud.  Oagi,  ftc ;  Lir.  A  mh,  &c  ■,  Gud. 
Truce,  &c.]  Form  only  one  speech  in  the  ola  «!.,  with  th« 
piefin  "  Amho." 

'  Conulitu'  lub']  i.  e.  the  heated  tab  in  which  pattentt 
were  sweated  (or  uie  cuie  of  the  venereal  disease :  the  origin 
of  the  teim  (aee  Douce'i  Ukul.  qfShalU.  voL  ii.  p.  TO)  ii  un- 
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and  blood ;  and  I  am  sure  thou  hast  drawn  blood 
out  of  my  flesh  with  the  spirit  of  thy  whip, 

GtTD.  Then  shall  we  prove  to  be  h<mest  gulb, 
and  the  doctor  an  arrant  knave. 

Lip.  a  plague  upon  him  for  a  Glister !  he  has 
given  our  loves  a  suppositor*  with  a  recumbentibut. 
I'll  tell  thee,  sirrah, ' 

God.  Tell  not  me,  let  me  prevent  thee ;  the 
wind  shall  not  take  the  breath  of  our  gross  abuse  : 
we  feel  the  gullery,  therefore  let  us  swear  by  our 
naked  truths,  and  by  the  hilts  of  these  our  blade*, 
our  flesh-tamers,  to  be  revenged  upon  that  pa,a- 
peropandentical  doctor,  that  pocky  doctor. 

Lip.  Agreed :  we'll  cuckold  him,  that  he  shall 
not  be  able  to  put  his  head  in  at's  doors ;  and 
make  hia  precise,  puritanical,  and  peculiar  punk, 
his  'pothecary's  drug  there,  a  known  cockatrice"  to 
the  world. 

Gds.  If  report  catch  this  knavery,  we  have  lost 
our  reputations  for  ever  :  wherefore  let's  be  secret. 
Ill  tax  we  women  of  credulity. 
When  men  are  guli'd  with  such  gross  foppery. 

Lip>  Come,  let  us  in,  and  cover  both  our  shames. 
This  conjuration  to  the  world's  a  novelty  ; 
Gallants  tuni'd  spirits,  and  whipt  for  lechery. 

(Exeunt. 

SCENE  vn. 

Habia's  Apartment. 
Enter  Maria. 
Mab.  Gerardine,  come  forth,  Maria  calls  ! 
Those  ribs  shall  not  enfold  thy  buxom  limbs 

*  jupponfor]  i.  e.  Buppositsry.-:— Old  ed.  "  euppontar." — 
"  I  hold  my  life  bee  is  a  polteoarie,  doe  ;ou  neuer  make  no 
luppitHteri  sir  V     Capidt  IVhirligig,  ag.  c  4,  ed.  1616. 

■  eoekatrice]  A  cant  term  for  a  barlot. 
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One  minute  longer  :  the  cincture  of  mine  arifis 
Shall  more  secyrely  keep  thy  soul  from  harms. 

Ger.   [^ooming  out  of  theArankI  What  heavenly 
breath,  of  Pbitonessa's  power," 
That  rais'd  the  dead  corpse  of  her  friend*  to  life. 
Prevails  no  less  on  me  !  for  even  this  urn. 
The  figure  of  my  sadder  requiem, 
Gives  up  my  bones,  my  love,  my  life,  and  all. 
To  her  that  gives  me  freedom  in  my  thrall. 

Mar.  Be  brief,  sweet  friend,  salute  and  part  in 

For  niggard  time  now  threats  with  imminent  danger 
Our  late  joy'd  scope.     Thy  earnest,  then,  of  love, 
Ere  Sol  have  compass'd  half  the  signs,  I  fear 
Will  shew  a  blushing  fault ;  but  'twaa  thine  aim,* 
T'  enforce  consent  in  him  Uiat  bars  thy  claim. 
Ges.  Love  salves  that  fault :  let  time  oui  guilt 
reveal, 
ni  ne'er  deny  my  deed,  my  hand,  and  seal. 
The  elements  shall  lose  their  ancient  force. 
Water  and  earth  suppress  the  fire  and  air, 

'  PhHmt$ia'apiiiBtT'\  The  word  Philcmea—\.  e.  PplhmeH — 
is  of  frequent  occurrence  in  the  work*  oFour  earlieit  poets. 
It  generally  means  the  witch  of  Endor  : 

"  And  speke  b>  renably,  and  foire,  and  wel, 
As  to  tht  Phitonetie  did  Samuel." 

Chaucer's  Frtrti  Tide,  v.  7091,  ed.  Tyr. 
See  alto  Gower'B  Ca^.  Jn.  fbl.  luiii.  ed.   Ifi54 ;  Skellon'* 
"  Adicfon"  to  PkyUyp  Sparowe ;  Sir  D.  LyndBay'a  Mimanhit, 
Workt,  vol.  iii.  p.  IS),  ed.  Chal.     SometimeB  it  is  uaed  in  a 
more  extended  sense  x 

"  And  Phrtonimi,  CharmeteMea,"  Sec. 
Chadceb's  Houk  iifFame,  fol.  267,  Iforkt,  ed.  1602. 
See  also  Lyt^te's  WaneM  of  Trvy,  tig.  K  vi.  ed.  IG5S. 

*'  carpte  y  her  Jritnd]  Qy.  "  corps  of  her  frienik :"  at 
p.  133, 1.  6,  carpi  IB  used  for  bodies. 

"  IMne  aim]  Old  ed.' "  tby  plot,  thynt  ayme :"  tee  note, 
p.  134. 
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Nature  in  all  use  a  preposterous  course, 
Each  kind  forget  his  likenesB  to  repair,' 
Before  I'll  falsify  my  faith  to  thee. 

Mar.  The  humorous  bodies'  elemental  kind 
Shall  sooner  lose  th'  innated  heat  of  love,  ■ 
The  soul  in  nature's  bounds  shall  be  confin'd, 
Heaven's   course  shall   retrograde    and    leave   to 

Ere  1  surcease*  to  cherish  mutual  fire. 

With  thoughts  refin'd  in  flames  of  true  desire. 

Gee.    These  words  are  odours  on^  the  sacied 
shrine 
Of  love's  best  deity  :  the  marriage-god 
Longs  to  perform  those*  ceremonious  rites 
Which  terminate  our  hopes  :  till  mine  grow  full, 
111  use  that  intercourse  amongst  my  friends 
That  erst  I  did ;  then,  in  the  height  of  joy, 
I'll  come  to  challenge  interest  in  my  boy. 
Till  then,  farewell. 

Mae.  You'U  come  upon  your  cue  ? 

Gee.  Doubt  not  of  that. 

Mae.  Then  twenty  times  adieu.  [^Exeunt, 

ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 
A  Street :  .before  the  Meettng-hoate  of  the  Famly 

Enter  Lipsalve,  GcnoEOH,  Shkiup,  and 
Periwinkle. 
Gun.  Come,  boys,  our  clothes,*  boya  :  and  what 
is  the  most  current  news.  Periwinkle? 

'  en]  Old  ed.  "in."  ■  (ftow]  Old  ed.  "these." 

■  «r  eiolAw]  He  means  the  dresses  in  which  they  were  lo 
pws  for  Fnmiliiti :  see  what  follows. 
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Per.  Faith,  air,  fartufie  hath  favoured  us  with    ■ 
no  news  but  nhat  the  pedlar  brought  from  Nor- 
folk. 

Lip.  Is  there  nothing  stirring  st  court,  Shrijnp  t 

Shr.  Faith,  there  is,  air,  but  nothing  nen. 

Lip.  Good  nag,  faith !  thou  smeltest  somewhat 
of  a  courtier,  though  thy  mother  was  a  citizen's 
wife. — Off  with  that  filthy  great  band,  nay,  quick  ; 
on  with  your  robe  of  aanctity,  nay,  suddenly,  man. 

Gun.  And  why  must  we  shift  ourselves  into  this 
demure  habit,  if  impossible  to  be  of  the  Family  and 
keep  our  own  fashion  1 

Lip.  Tut,  man,  the  name  of  a  gallant  U  more 
hateful  to  them  than  the  sight  of  a  corner-cap, 
Hadst  thou  heard  the  protestations  the  wife  of  a. 
bellows-mender  made  but  yesternight  against  gal- 
lants, thou  hadst  for  ever  abjured  crimson  breeches. 
She  swore  that  all  gallants  were  persons  inferior  to 
bellows-menders,  for  the  trade  of  bellows -making 
was  very  aerial  and  high  ;  and  what  were  meti  and 
women  but  bellows,  for  they  take  wind  in  at  one 
place  and  do  evaporate  at  another ; — evaporate  was 
her  very  phrase. 

GuD.  Methinks,  her  phrase  flew  with  somewhat 
too  strong  a  vapour. 

Lip.  Nay,  she  proves  farther,  that  all  men  re- 
ceive their  being  chiefly  firom  bellows,  without 
which  the  fire  bums  not ;  without  fire  the  pot 
seethes  not ;  the  pot  not  seething,  powdered  beef 
is  not  to  be  eaten  ;  of  which,  she  then  averred  our 
nation  was  a  great  devourer,  and  without  which 
they  could  neither  fight  for  their  country  abroad, 
nor  get  children  at  home  ;  for,  said  she,  powdered 
beef  i*  a.  great  joiner  of  nerves  together. 

Gun.  What  answer  madest  thou  ? 

Lip.  Marry,  that  I  thought  a  bawd  was  a  greater 
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joiner  of  nerves  together  than  poirdered  beef:  with 
that  ahe  protested  that  a.  liawd  wms  aa  inatniment 
of  die  devil,  and  at  ahe  had  proved  that  bellows* 
makers  were  of  God's  trade,  so  bawds  were  of  the 
deril's  trade ;  for  (and  thereupon  sbe  blew  her 
nose)  the  devil  and  bawds  did  both  live  by  the 
siiis  of  the  people- 
Gun.  No  more :  mistress  Purge  is  at  hand. 
Lip.  Vanish,  boys,  away.  ■{_Exewtt  Shbixf  and 
FKRiwitrxLZ.]— Make  haste :  before  Jovct  she'll  be 
with  U8  ere  we  can  be  provided  for  her. 

[T%  rttire. 

£nteT  MisiKESB  Pu&oe,  Club  carrying  a  link 
before  her. 

Mis.  p.  Advance  your  link,  Club.  At  what  time 
wert  thou  bound.  Club  ?  at  Guttide,*  HollanUde,'' 
or  Candletide  ? 

Clob.  I  was  bound,  indeed,  about  midsummer. 

Mis.  P.  Aiid  when  hath  thy  'prenticeahip  end  ? 
at  Michaeltide  next  I 

Cldb.  So  I  take  it. 

Mis.  p.  They  say.  Club,  you  Ml  very  heavy  on 
such  you  love  not :  you  never  learnt  Uiat  of  me. 

Club.  Indeed,  mistress,  I  must  confess  my  falling 
is  rustic,  gross,  and  butcher-like :  marry,  yours  is 
a  pretty,  foolish,  light,  courtlike°  falling  :  yet,  be- 
lieve me,  my  master  smells  somewhat  too  gross  of 
the  purgation  ;  he  wants  tutoring. 

Mis.  P.  And  why,  I  pray  ? 

Cldb.  My  master  being  set  last  night  in  his 
shop,  comes  master  doctor  Glister,  as  his  manner 
is,  squirting  in  suddenly ;  and  afler  some  confer- 

■  Outtide]  i.  e.  ShroTetide. 

^  /fDUnfidc]  A  cDmnoD  compHon  of  Mallointide. 

'  CBurtliit']  Old  ed.  "  courtlake." 
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enee,  telle  my  master  tfast,  by  his  own  knowledge, 
yau  were  young  with  child :  to  which  my  muter 
replied,  Why,  master  doctor,  will  you  put  me  to 
more  charges  yet  1 

Mis.  P,  Thou  art  a  fool :  in  that  my  husband 
spake  as  wisely  as  if  the  master  of  bis  company 
had  spoke.  He  knows  doctors  hare  receipts  for 
women,  which  make'  them  most  apt  to  conceiTe  ; 
and  he  promising  'a  bad  ministered  the  same  lately 
to  me,  thereupon  spake  it.  Lead  on  with  your 
link. 

Lip.  Art  ready  ? 

Gnu,  Ready. 

Lip.  Then  speak  pitifully,  look  scorvily,  and 
dissemble  cunningly,  and  we  shall  quickly  {)rOTe 
two  of  the  Fratemi^.  {^Advancing  with  Godobon,] 
— Benediction  and  sanctity,  love  and  charity  fall 
on  mistress  Purge,  sister  of  the  Family  ! 

Mis.  P.  And  what,  I  pray,  he  you  two  ? 

Lip.**  Two  newly  converted  ftom  the  rags  of 
Christianity  to  become  good  members  in  the  house 
of  the  Family. 

Mis.  p.  Who,  I  pray,  conTerted  you  ? 

Gdd.  Master*  Dryfat,  the  merchant 

Mis.  p.  And  from  what  sins  hath  he  converted 
you  I 

Lip.  From  two  very  notorious  crimes  ;  the  first 
was  from  eating  fish  on  Fridays,  -and  (he  second 
from  speaking  reverently  of  the  clergy  :  but  'a  re- 
solved'us  your  talent  in  edifying  young  men  went 
far  beyond  bis. 

'  maie]  Old  ed.  "  makci." 

'  Lip.]  Old  ed.  liere  and  before  (he  next  apeech  which  I 
hsve  given  lo  Lipsalve,  "  So." 

•  Mailer,  &c.]  This  epeech  ha>  no  prefix  in  the  old  ed. 
'  reisttcd]  8m  note,  p.  39. 
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Enter  Purge  behind. 

Mis.  p.  a  talent  I  have  therein,  I  must  confess, 
nor  am  I  rery  nice'  at  fit  times  to  shew  it :  for  your 
better  instructions,  therefore,  you  must  never  here- 
af^r  frequent  taverns  nor  tap-houses,  no  masques 
nor  mummeries,  no  pastimes  nor  playhouses. 

GuD.  Must  we  have  no  recreation  ? 

Mis.  p.  Yes,  on  the^ays  which  profane  lips  call 
holydays,  you  may  take  your  spaniel  and  spend 
some  hours  at  the  ducking-pond. 

Lip.  What  are  we  bound  unto  during  the  time 
we  reipain  in  the  Family  ? 

Mis.  p.  During  the  light  of  the  candle  you  are 

to  be  very  attentive ;    which  being  extinguished, 

how  to  behave  yourselves  I  will  deUver  in  private. 

[muperi.» 

Pur.  'Tis  now  come  to  a  whisper.     What  young 
Familists  be  these  ?  i'faith,  I'll  make  one ;  I'll  trip 
you,  wife  :   I  scent  your  footing,  wife. 
For  Galen''  writes,  Paracelsus  can  tell, 
'Pothecaries  have  brains  and  noses  eke*  to  smell. 

lAside. 

Lip.  We  shall  with  much  diligence  observe  it. 

Pur.  I  fear  I  shall  have  small  cause  to  thank 
that  diligence :  but  do  your  worst ; 
He  that  hatli  read  five^  herbals  in  one  year 
Can  find  a  trick  which  shall  prevent  this  gear.* 
They  are  going :   follow,  Pugrge,  close,  close  and 
soflly,  like  a  horsekeeper  in  a  lady's  matted  cham- 
ber at  midnight.  ^Atide. 

'  akt]  See  note,  p.  IS*. 

t  private.    Whispers]   Old  ed.  "  pritiale  whiaper  ;"  but  the 
•ecoDd  <roTd  is  a  atage- direct  on. 
>•  Oalm]  Olded.  "GaUug." 

'  ekt]  i.  e.  alio.  '  Jlt«]  Old  ed.  "  fine." 

^  gtar]  See  note,  p.  1S5. 
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[MiSTSEsa  PcROE  kMcki  at  the  door  of  the 
Meetmg-hoiue, 
[H^tAm].  Who  knocks? 

Mis.  p.  BretliTen,  and  a  Sister  in  the  Family. 
{^Ulthmy  Enter  in  peace. 

[MuTRUB  PuBQK,  LiPiALVB,  GunoxoM,  and 
CiiUa  enter  the  htmte. 
PuK.  Brethro),  and  a  Sister !  chat's  the  word. 
How  beutljr  was  I  mistaken  last  day !  I  should 
have  said,  A  Brother  in  the  Family,  and  I  said, 
A  Familiar  Brother  ;  for  which  I  and  my  lamily 
were  thrust  out  of  doors ;  but,  as  Titos  Silns  of 
Holbom  Bridge  most  learnedly  was  wont  to  say, 

qd 1  [Knockt. 

[IflfAin].  Who's  there  T 

Pur.  a  Brother  in  the  Family. 

{Within].  Enter,  and  welcome. 

[PtJKOX  adert  the  home. 

SCENE  II. 


Elder  GEKAaniNE,  disguised  as  a  Porter.'" 
Ggr.  Thou  sacred  deity,  Love  ! 
Thou  power  predominate,  more  to  be  adroir'd 
Than  able  to  be  exprest,  whose  orb  includes 
All  terrene  joys  which  are  !  all  states  which  be 
Pay  to  thy  sacred  throne,"  as  tribute-fee, 
Their  thoughts  and  lives.     Like  Jove's,  so  must 
thy  acts 

'  gd — ]  Thoae  nfao  nre  Bcquainted  Kith  the  sajuigi  of  Tilui 
Silui  will  probably  imderatand  this  bieroglyphic 

■  ditguUed  at  a  portfl-J  These  iroids  »re  not  in  the  old  ed. 
Prom  what  fbllam  hi  Ibis  scene  we  find  that  he  wear*  a  dii- 
guiie,  and  wc  maj  jtuClv  conclude  that  it  ii  no  other  than  the 
porter's  dress  in  which  he  appears  during  the  next  icene. 

■  fhriDK]  Qy.  "  shrine  i"  compare  p.  163,  L  10. 
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Endure  no  question  ;  why,  thy  hidden  faots 
The  gods  themselves  obey  ;  heaven-synod  holds 
No  gods  but  what  thy  awful  power  controls  ; 
The  Delphian  archer,  proud  with  Python's  spoil, 
At  Cupid's  hand  was  forc'd  to  take  the  foil ; 
Not  Mars  his  star-like"  adamantine  targe 
Could  free  his  warlike  breast  at  Cupid's  charge ; 
And  Jove,  whose  frown  all  mortal  lives  bereaves, 
His"  marble  throne  and  ivory  sceptre  leaves, 
And  in  the  likeness  of  a  bull  was  seen. 
As  forc'd  by  him  to  bear  the  Tyiian  queen 
Through    Neptune's   watery   kingdom :    if  these 

submit. 
My  ihetamorphose  is  not  held  unfit. 
And  see,  in  most  wished  occasion,  Dryfat  the  mer- 
chant presents  himself. 

Enter  Dryfat. 
Sir,  in  the  best  of  hours  met :  my  thoughts  had 
marked  you  out  for  a  man  most  apt  to  do  them  the 
fairest  of  offices. 

Dry.  What!  art  thou  a  Welsh  carrier  or  a 
northern  landlord,  thou'rt  so  saucy  ? 

Ger.  Is't  possible,  sir,  my  disguise  should  SO 
much  fool  your  knowledge  ?  How  ?  a  northern 
landlord  ?  can  you  think  I  get  my  living  by  a  bell 
and  a  clack-disb  IP 

Dkt.  By  a  bell  and  a  clack-dish  ?  how's  that  ? 

Ger.  Why,  by  begging,  sir.  Know  you  me 
now? 

■  itar-Skt]  Old  ed.  "  warlike :"  but  see  the  next  line. 
•  Hi.]  Old  ed."  This." 

>  a  bell  and  a  clack-diih']  A  clack-diak,  or  clap-iHsh,  vsi  a 
nooden  dish  nidi  a  moveable  cover,  which  was  carried  by 
beggara,  and  which  they  clacked  to  ahew  thai  it  was  empty: 
see  Steeveni'B  note  on  Shakespeare's  Mtaeurefiir  Meamre,  act 
iii.  sc.  2.  The  bell  was  another  raeani  of  attcacting  attention. 
VOL.  II.  Q 
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Drv.  Haatei  Gerardine,  digguised  and  ashore  t 
naj',  then  I  smell  a  raL 

Ger.  Master  Dryfat,  shall  I  repose  some  trust 
in  you  1  will  you  lay  by  awhile  youi  city's  precise 
humour  ?  will  you  not  deceive  me  1 

Dar.  If  I  deceive  your  trust,  the  general  plague 
seiie  me !  that  is,  may  I  die  s  cuckold. 

Oek.  And  I  say  thou  ehalt  die  a  true  citizen,  if 
thoQ  conceal  it :  and  thus  in  brief.  It  stands  with 
thy  knowledge  how  seriously  I  have  and  do  still 
affect  Maria :  now,  sir,  I  have  so  wrought  it,  that 
if  thou  couldst  procure  me>  a  fellow  that  could 
serve  instead  of  a  crier,  I  myself  would  play 
Placket  the  paritor,*<  and  summon  doctor  Glister 
and  Maria  to  appear  at  thy  house  :  and  as  I  play' 
the  paritor,  so  wouldst  tbou  but  assume  the  shape 
of  a  proctor,  I  should  have  the  wench,  thou  the 
credit,  and  the  whole  city  occasion  of  discourse 
this  nine  days. 

DRy.  How's  this,  how's  this  ?  I  should  procure 
a  fellow  to  play  the  crier,'  and  I  myself  should 
play  the  proctor  ?  but  upon  what  occasion  should 
they  be  Summoned  ? 

Gek.  Upon  an  accusation  that  doctor  Glister 
should  get  Maria,  his  niece,  with  child,  and  have 
bastards  in  the  country,  which  I  have  a  trick  to 
make  probable. 

Drt.  And  now  I  recall  it  to  memory,  I  heard 

'  poriior]  i.  e.  apparitor — ■  messenger  employed  to  cite 
persons  lo  appear  in  '^e  spiFitual  courls.     Tbe  tvaTd  is  found 
so  contracted  not  only  in  prose  but  in  verse : 
"  Belike  thou  nrt  the  Diuell's  ParralBr, 
The  basest  officer  that  liues  in  Hell." 

ffilg  Btgtdlde,  sig.  H  3,  ed.  1628. 


'  Ipiay]  Old  ed.  "heplaies." 
'  eriff]  Old  ed.  "  puntoi," 
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somewhat  to  that  effect  last  nieht  in  master  Beard- 
bush  the  barber's  shop;  but  how  will  this  sort" 
who  shall  accuse  him  ? 

Ger.  Refer  that  to  me,  I  say,  be  that  my  care 
all  shall  end  in  merriment,  uid  no  disgrace  touch 
either  of  their  reputations. 

Drt.  Then  take  both  word  and  hand,  'tis  done : 
Club,  mistress  Purge's  'prentice,  shall  be  the  crier.' 

Gek.  O  my  most  precious  Dryfat  1  may  none  of 
thy  daughters  prove  vessels  wi&  foul  bungholes, 
or  none  of  thy  sons  hogsheads,  but  all  true  and 
honourable  Dryfats  like  thyself .' 

Dry.  Well,  master  Gerardine,  I  hope  to  see  you 
a  Pamiliat  before  I  die. 

Ger.  That's  most  likely,  for  I  hold  most  of  their 
principles  already  :  I  never  rail  nor  calumniate  any 
man  but  in  love  and  charity ;  I  never  cozen  any 
man  for  any  ill  will  I  bear  him,  but  in  love  and 
charity  to  myself;  I  never  make  ray  neighbour  a 
cuckold  for  any  hate  or  malice  I  bear  him,  but  in 
love  and  charity  to  his  wife. 

Dry.  And  may  those  principles  fructify  in  your 
weak  members  !  I'll  be  gone,  and  with  most  quick 
dexterity  provide  you  a  crier ;  to-morrow  at  my 
house,  said  you,  they  should  appear  ? 

Ger.  Be  that  the  time,  most  honoured  Dryfat : 
but  be  this  known  to  none,  most  loved  sir,  save 
Club,  or  to  some  other  whom  your  judgment  shall 
select  as  a  fit  person  for  our  project. 


'  criffr]  Old  ed.  "  lumner" — 


which  I  have  made  in  tbi«  dialogue  between  Gi 


!.  apparitor), 
is  dialogue  bi 


rardine  and  Dryfal  are  abBoluCely  necessary,  will  appear  from 
■ubiequent  scenes.  Of  ihe  "faults in  the  printing"  Middletan 
waa  aware:  see  his  address  To  fAcAeoifer,  p.  107:  he  perhaps 
had  at  flnt  assigned  Ihe  parts  of  paritor,  crier,  and  proctor 
difibrently;  and  after  he  bad  made  a  new  distribution  of  them, 
neglected  to  alter  thia  portion  of  the  MS,  ^ 
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Dkt.  Thui  enough:  time  out  of  sight."     [^Exit. 

Gek.  Maria,  thou  art  mine  :  earth's  perfection* 
and  nature's  glory,  woman  !  of  what  an  excellency 
if  her  thoughts  and  acts  were  squared  and  levelled 
with  the  first  celsitude*  of  her  creation  1 
T*  enjoy  a  creature, — whose  diaheveird  locks, 
Like  gems  against  the  repercussive  sun. 
Give*  light  and  splendour  ;  whose  star-like  eyes 
Attract  more  gazer  lovesr  to  see  them  move 
Than  the  Titanian*  god,  when  ^geon's  hill 
'A  mounts  in  triumph  ;  a  skin  more  pure  and  soft 
Than  is  the  silk-worm's  bed  ;  teeth*  more  white 
Than  nen-fall'n  snow  or  shining  ivory, — 
Is  happiness  sought  by  the  gods  themselves. 
Celestial  Venus,  born  without  a  mother, 
Be  thou  propitious  I  thee  and  I  implore, 
Not  vulgar  Venus,  heaven's  scorn  and  Mars  his 
Trtiore.  lExit. 

SCENE  HI. 

A  Room  in  Glhier's  Home. 

Enter  Mistress  Glistek  and  Maria. 

Mar.  Good  aunt,  quiet  yourself:   ground  not 

upon  dreams  ;  you  know  they  are  ever  contrary. 

Mis.  G.    Minion,  minion,  coin  no  excuses  :    I 

°  tinie  out  of  tight]  i.  e.  (I  euppote)  time  tbat  1  was  gone. 
'  pirfecliosj  Old  ed.  "  affecton." 
"  eelHItidei  i.  e.  height. 

•  Oive']  Olded.  "GiuM." 

'  gater  Idwi]  Qf.  "  gaxen'  love." 

>  Than  Iht  Tittmian,  &c.]  Old  ed. 

"  Then  Iht  Tarlanans  God,  when  Bnt  Bgtimt  HiU." 
£geoD  (or,  HI  lie  wu  colled  by  ihe  godi,  Briateus,)  was 
thrown  under  mount  £tna. 

*  wtrm't  bti;  tett\'\  Old  ed.  "worme  bed,  to  Ihe." 
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grant  dreams  are  deceitful,  but  a  true  judnnent 
,  grounded  upon  knowledge  never  fails.  What? 
have  not  I  observed  the  rising  and  falling  of  the 
blood,  the  coming  and  going  of  the  countenance, 
your  qualms,  your  unlacings,  your  longings  1  most 
evident  tokens  ;  besides,  a  more  certain  sign  than 
all  these,  too  ;  y6u  know't,  I  need  not  speak  it : 
nay,  I  am  as  skilful  in  that  point  as  my  husband  ; 
I  can  tell  you,  Aristotle  speaks  English  enough  to 
tell  me  these  secrets.  Body  of  me,  so  narrowly 
looked  to,  and  yet  fly  out !  Well,  I  see  maids  will 
ba't  in  spite  of  laws  or  locks  that  restrain  'em ; 
they  will  open,  do  men  what  they  can. 

Mar.  I  see  my  fault  appears  :  simplicity 
Hath  no  evasion  ;  'tis  bootless  to  deny 
Where  guilty  blood,  cited  by  touch  of  shame. 
Runs  through  my  veins,  and  leaves  my  conscience' 

Even  in  my  face.     Forbear,  I  do  beseech  you. 
To  publish  my  defame  :  what  I  have  done 
Yon  shall  not  answer ;  I  must  bear  mine  own. 

Mis.G.  Bear  your  own?  ay,  marryj  there  it  goes! 
What  must  you  bear  ?  , 

Mak.  My  sins,  forsooth. 

Mis.  G.  Your  sins,  forsooth  1  Confess  to  me, 
and  go  not  about  the  bush  :  you  have  been  doing, 
that's  flat ;  you  have  caught  a.  clap,  that's  round ; 
and  answer  me  roundly  to  the  point,  or  else  I'll 
square.""  Come,  whose  act  is't  1  I  cannot  devise 
unless  it  be  my  husband's,  for  none  else  had  access 
to  thee  :  I  am  sure  time  has  turned  his  bald  side 
to  thee,  and  I  do  but  wonder  how  thou  tookst 
opportunity  ;  speak,  tell  me. 

Mab.  Now,  good  aunt,  press  me  not ;  let  time 
reveal 

**  iqaare\  i.  e,  (I  suppose)  full  to  qutirelling. 
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What  you  suspect ;  for  never  shall  my  tongue 
Confess  an  act  that  tends  unto  my  wrong. 

Enter  G&aAaciNE,  ditguised  as  a  porter. 
Mis.  G.  Will  you  not  bolt  ?     I  must  ha't  out  on 
you,  and  will. 

Ger.  By  your  leave,  mistress 

Mis.  G.  Passion  of  my  heart,  what  art  thou  ? 
[    Geb.  No  ghost,  forsooth,  though  I  appear  in 
white. 
Mis.  G,  No,  but  a  saucy  knave,  I  perceive  by 
your  manners. 

Ger.  None  of  that  livery  neither :  I  am  of  the 
bearing   trade,    forsooth ;    you    may    see   by   my 
smock, —  frock,  I  would  say:    I  am,  if  it  please 
you,  of  the  spick  and  span  new-set-up  company  of 
porters.     Here's  my  breastplate  ;  and  besides  our 
own  arms,  we  have  the  arms  of  the  city  to  help  us 
in  our  burdens — ecce  signum  I  here's  the  cross  and 
the  sword  of  justice  in  good  pewter,  I  can  tell  you. 
which  goes  as  current  with  us  as  better  metal.  , 
Mia.  G.  What's  youj  name,  sir  ? 
Ges.  Nicholas  Nebulo ;    there's  but  a  stran's- 
breadth  between  that  and  the  arms ;    'tis  in  the 
backside  of  the  cross  here,  and  well  known  in  the 
city  for  an  ancient  name  and  an  honest,  an't  like 
your  worship. 
Mis.  G."  You  are  none  of  the  twelve,  are  you  } 
Geb.    No,    forsooth,   but    one  of  the    twenty- 
Mis.  G.  Orders  of.knaves :°  I  thought  so.  Sirrah, 
'  Order!  (ifknavti']  TStir  nninber  wu  25  :  we  Bril.  BibUegt. 
vol.  ii.  p.  16,  where  they  are  each  reckooed  up  from  a  tract, 
printed  and  probably  compiled  by  Awdetey,  called  The  Fra- 
ttmityt  of  facabimda,  S^.     Whtrtmio  also  ii  adlouned  the  ZZT. 
Ordert  i^  Kwtnei,  Bthtrayti  called  a  Quartern  qf  Knaiiet,  ^., 
4to,  tbe  fine  ed.  of  which  appeared  in  1566  :  aee  Tgp.  AiMg, 
(ed.  Dibdin),  vol  iv.  p.  564.  "■  Mii.  G.]  Old  ed.  "  Mar." 
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you're  a  laacal,  to  come  tbus  blundy  into  my  house 
nith  your  dirty  startups  :"  get  you  without  doorsi 
like  a  filthy  fellow  as  you  are  ;  a  place  more  fit  for 

Geb.  O,  good  words,  mistress  !  I  may  be  warden 
of  my  compaoiy  for  aught  you  know  ;  and  for  my 
bluntneai,  we  have  a  clause  in  our  charter  to  war- 
rant that ;  for  as  we  bear,  so  likewise  we  may  be 
horne  with,  and  have  free  egreas  and  regress  where 
our  business  lies. 

Mia.  G.  And  what's  your  business  here  ? 

GEa.  I  have  a  letter,  an't  please  you,  to  master 
doctor. 

Mis.  G.  From  whence  ?  ITakiiig  tke  tetter. 

Gek.  That  I  cannot  shew  your  worship ;  but  I  had 
it  of  Curtal  the  carrier,  whose  lawfii)  deputy  I  am. 

Mis.  O.  Leave  your  scraping,  sirrah.  Fie,  how 
rank  the  knave  smells  of  grease  and  taps-drop- 
pings I  [Gerardikb  coughs  and  tpttt.']  What,  are 
you  rheumatic  too,  with  a  vengeance  ! 

Ger.  Yes,  indeed,  mistress ;  though  I  be  but  a 
poor  man,  I  have  a  spice  of  the  gentleman  in  tne  : 
master  doctor  could  smell  it  quickly,  because  he's 
a  gentleman  himself:  I  must  to  the  diet,  and  that 
is  tobacco  at  the  ale-house ;  I  use  n'other  physic 
for  it. 

Mis,  G.  Did  ever  such  a  peasant  defile  my  floor, 
or  breathe  so  near  me  1 — I'taith,  sirrah,  you  would 
be  bummed  for  your  rt^ery,  if  you  were  well 
served. 

Geb.  I  am  bummed  well  enough  already,  mis- 
tress ;  look  here  else  :  sir-reverence*  in  your  nor- 

'  ffortufu]  Weie  a  lort  of  cluma;  ihoei  vrith  high  topi, 
tiorn  bf  peauuiti.  Cotgrave  tu*  "  Gueitrei :  Startups ;  high 
•hooes,  or  gamuhei  for  countre;  folkei." 

•  rir-reverenct]  A  corruption  of  M 
mlia :  lee  Nires  in  v. 
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ship,  muter  doctor's  Upa  are  not  made  of  better 

stuff. 

Mis.  G.  What  an  impadent  n^ne  is  this!  — 
Sirrah,  begone,  I  say  ;  I  nould  be  rid  o'  you. 

Geb.  Be  rid  o'  me  ?  I  shall  gallop  then :  you 
mistake  me,  forsooth  ;  I  am  a  foot  post,  I  do  not 
use  to  ride. 

Mis.  G.  I  think  the  rascal  be  humorous  or 
drunk.  Well,  I  will  read  the  letter,  and  send  him 
packing,  or  else  he  will  spew  or  do  worse  before 
me :  fie  on  him,  I  think  he  will  infect  me  with 
some  filthy  disease.  [^Readt  the  letter. 

Gek.  Or  else  I  lose  mine  aim.  [Atuie. 

Mis.  G.  What's  here?  IReadt]  Yarn- poor  tmrte, 
Thomatine  Tneedles ."  for  my  life  now  shall  I  find 
out  my  husband's  knavery  I  have  so  long  sus- 

Ger.  She  begins  to  nibble  ;  'twill  take,  i'faith. 
lAikle. 
Mistress, 

I  see  some  discontentment  in  your  looks  : 
Care  ill  befits  so  delicate  a  spirit ; 
Be  frolic,  wench,  for  he  that  is  so  near  thee 
Has  been  much  nearer. 

Mar.  That  accent  sounds  sweet  music  ;  'tis  my 
love ! 
That  tongue  breathes  life  into  my  lifeless  spirits  : 
Gerardine?  O  rapture  1  why  thus  disguia'd  7 

Ger.    No  more,   be   mute ;    thus   must  I  vary 

To  bring  our  cares  to  end  :  her  jealousy 
Ensues  this  drifl,  which,  if  it  take  true  scope, 
Love's  joy  comes  next :  he  fearless  in  that  nope. 
Mia.  G.  "Tis  so :    rats-bane  !    I  ha't :    it  racks 
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on,  it  torments  me  !  here  'tis  :  [rtodi]-  Woe  worth 
the  time  that  ever  I  gave  suck  to  a  child  that  came  m 
at  the  nindom,  God  haomt  ho» .' — Villanous  leclier  ! 
— yet,  if  you  did  but  see  how  Uke  the  per¥  little  red- 
headed knave  is  to  his  father — damnable  doctor  !  a 
faaatard  in  the  country,  and  another  towards^  here  ! 
I  am  out  of  doubt  this  is  his  work. — You  are  an 
arrant  strumpet! — Incest,  fornication,  abomination 
in  my  own  house  !  intolerable  !  O  for  lobg  naili  to 
scratch  out  his  eyes ! 

Ger.  Or  the  breeches,  to  fight  with  him. 

Mis.  G.  Out  of  my  sight,  quean  1  thou  shalt  to 
Bridewell. — O,  I  shall  be  mad  with  rage  ! 

Ger.  Then  you  shall  go  to  Bedlam. 

Mis.  G.  Hence,  you  slave  ! 

Gbb.  I  must  liave  a  penny  ;  you  must  pay  me 
for  my  pains. 

Mis.  G.  The  devil  pay  thee  ! 

Ger.  O,  that's  the  doctor ;   but  he  wants  his 

Mis.  G.  But  I'll  fumish  him  ere  long,  if  I  live. 

Gbr.  It  works  as  I  would  wish,    [^ntfe.]— 'Fore.- 
well,  Maria ; 
Tbb  storm  once  past,  fair  weather  ever  after  ! 

[Exit. 

Mis.  G.  Was  ever  woman  so  moved ! — but  you 
shall  be  talked  withal :  and  for  mine  old  fornicator, 
be  shall  ha't  as  hot  as  coals,  i'faith  :  here's  stuff 
indeed  I  Come,  minx,  come  :  there's  law  for  you 
both  :  have  I  found  your  knavery  ?  If  I  wink  at 
this,  let  me  be  stone  blind,  or  stoned  to  death  : 
hear  this,  and  bear  all  I  [Exeunt, 


..y  Google 


B  FAMILY  OF  LOVE. 


Enter  Liphalte,  Gudgeon,  Shkimp,  and 
Peri 


Lip.  Our  bopea  are  cross'd :  sure  there's  Bome 
providence 
Which  countermands  libidinous  appetites. 
For  what  ne  most  intend  is  counter- check'd 
By  stranse  and  unexpected  accidents  ; 
For  by  disguise  procuring  full  access, 
Nay,  ready  to  have  seiz'ds  th'  expected  prize, 
The  candle  out,  steps  'tnix  my  hopes  and  me 
Some  peasant  groom,''  possess'd  and  full  enjoy.'d 
That  Bweet  for  which  our  vigilant  eyes  have  watcb'd. 
And  in  one  moment  frustrates  all  our  hopes. 

Gun.  Upon  my  life,  we  are  bewitehed.  The 
greasy  rascal  that  first  seized  mistreaa  Purge,  by 
the  last  reflection  of  the  light,  appeared  to  my 
sight  not  much  unlike  her  husband. 

Lip.  The  court's  gall,  the  city's  plague,  and 
Europa's  sea-form'  be  his  perpetual  crest,  what- 
e'er  *a  was !  To  lose  mistress  Purge  for  lack  of 
dexterity,  is  a  disgrace  insalveable  ;  the  like  op- 
portunity will  never  present  itself. 

Gas.  'Twas  an  egregious  grief,  I  must  confess, 
to  see  a  knave  slip  betwixt  us  both  and  take  occa- 
sion by  the  foretop  :  but  since  these  projects  have 
had  so  star-cross  events,  let's  lay  some  j^ot  bow  to 

I  teix'dl  Old  ed.  "  feaoL" 
I*  ptaaant  groom]  Old  ed.  "  pleasant  Oroine." 
'  EnTopa'i  tea-form]  1  can  only  explain  these  words  by 
supposing  that  the;  allude  lo  Europa,  as  represented  in  an-  ' 
Cieot  gema  and  pictures,  holding  the  bull  by  the  horns,  while 
he  bears  her  oyer  the  sea.  Vide,  for  instance,  the  engraviDg 
pretized  to  Fischer's  ed.  of  FalsephatUB,  1773. 
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e  on  the  doctor  by  making 

Enter  Puroe. 

Lip.  Agreed  :  'but  nhat  melancholy  sir,  with 
acrostic'  arms,  now  comes  from  the  Family  ? 

GvD.  Purge  t^e  'pothecary :  I  prithee,  let's  step 
aside  and  hear  the  issue  of  this  discontent. 

[^They  retire  with  the  two  paget. 

Pur.  O  the  misery  of  married  men's  estate  ! 

Lip.  'A  begins  verj  pitifully.  [_Aside. 

Pub.  O  women,  what  are  many  of  you  ! 

Lip.  Why,  diEease[s]  to  bachelors,  and  plagues 
to  married  men.  [/Uide, 

Pub.  O  marriage,  the  rage  of  all  our  miseries ! 
my  wife  is  a  dissembling  strumpet. 

Gun.  So  is  many  a  man's  besides  yours ;  and 
what  of  that  ?  [Aside. 

Pus.  I  would  have  a  law,  that  all  such  which 
pray  little  should  instantly  be  married ;  for  then 
would  they  pray  continually,  if  it  were  but  to  be 
rid  of  their  wives. 

Lip.  This  is  a  charitable  request,  and  surely 
would  pass  the  Lower-house.  [^Aside. 

Pur.  Sorely  If  affliction  can  bring  a  man  to 
heaven,  I  cannot  see  how  any  married  man.  can  he 
damned  :  I  have  made  myself  a  plain  cuckold, 

GuD.  A  pile*  on  ye,  won't  you  !  had  you  not 
been  so  manable,'  here  are  some  would  have  saved 
you  that  labour.  [Aside. 

Pdr.  What  shall  I. do  in  this  extremity?  had  I 
but  witness  of  the  fact,  I  would  make  her  answer 

1  ocmttic]  i.  e.  cioiaed  on  his  bietut;  perhapi  lome  pun 
is  inteoded  here. 

^  J  pUt,  &c.}  This  speech  has  no  prefix  in  the  old  ed. 
'  monaftte]  i.  e.  (I  presume)  bold,  forward,  ready. 
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it  before  authority.  This  is  nay  wedding-iing ;  'tis 
it,  I  know  it  by  the  poiy :  this  I  took  from  her 
finger  in  the  dark,  and  she  was  therewith  very  well 
pleased :  were  not  this,  trow,'  a  sufficient  testi' 
mony  ?  she  knows  not  that  it  was  myself  got  so 
near  her:  I  will  take  counsel.  Well,  little  know 
bachelors  the  miseries  they  undergo  when  they 
prostrate  themselves  to  women. 

Lip.  [coming  foTivard  with  Guooeon]  O  roost  true, 
master  Purge  !  little  knows  a  man  what  elements 
'a  is  to  pass,  when  'a  puts  his  head  under  a  woman's 
girdle.  Your  passion,™  master  Purge,  is  over- 
heard, and,  plain  tale  to  tell,  we  were  eye-witnesses 
of  your  wife's  treachery,  and  if  need  be,  will  be 
ready  to  depose  as  much. 

Pur.  What,  master  Lipsalve  and  master  Gud- 
geon, are  you  disguised  testimonies  ? 
Nay,  then,  revenge,  look  big  1     Elf  and  fairy. 
Help  to  revenge  the  wronged  'potbecary  ! 

Gun.  Why,  now  'a  speaks  like  himself:  get  me 
a  paritor"  for  her  straight. 

Lip.  Conceal  the  ring,  my  little  Purge  ;  let  not 
thy  wife  know  thou  hast  it,  until  she  comes  to  her 
trial. 

Enter  Dbypat,  and  Gekaroine  lUtguiied  as  an 

apparitor. 
PtJR.   Your  advices  are  very  pithy  ;    therefore 
in  private  let  me  disclose  my  Intent. 
GuD.  Off,"  boys ! 

[Purge,  Lipsalve,  artd  Gudohon  retire. 
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SuK.  What  dost  thou  think  of  thy  maater  t  is  'a 
nota-rareguU? 

Per.  I  think  'a  will  swallow  and  pocket  more 
disgraces  than  large-conacienced  lawyer  fees  in  a       <C      ' 
Michaelmas  term.    Thy  master,  my  honest  Sbriinp.P 
comes  not  much  short  of  a  fool  too,  but  that  'a  is  a 
courtier.  ., : — ■ ^^^^ 

SHa./l>ran  somewhat  i^^  and  overhear  their    ^^t 
conferertce.  ^Seltret  with  Psriwinkle. 

Gek.  This  shape  of  the  crier  must  Club  to- 
morrow assume.  Are  you  fitted  for  Poppin  the 
proctor? 

Dry.  Excellent,  and  have  spent  Home  study  in 
the  mystical  cases  of  venery  :  I  can  describe  how 

often  a  man  may  lie  with  another  man's  wife  before      .i 

'a  come  to  the  white  sheet. 

Ger.  How  long  is  that  1 

Dry.  Why,  till  'a  be  taken  tardy  : — ^how  long  all 
womankind  may,  by  the  statute,  profess  and  swear 
they  are  maids. 

Gek.  And  bow  long  is  that  ? 

Dbt.  Why,  till  their  bellies  he  so  big  that  it 
cannot  be  no  longer  concealed  :  hut  come  forward 
towards  Glister's. 

Lip.  It  must  be  so  ;  let  the  sumner^  tickle  her  : 
you  shall  bring  in  these  allegations,  and  let  us  alone 
to  swear  tbem. — [^Adnancing  teitk  Puroe  and  Gtid- 
GEOM.]  Who's  this  !  maater  Dryfat  7  opporltmely 
met,   sir :    and   whither   so   fast  ?    the   news,    the 

Dry.  Faith,  gentlemen,  I  think  to  relate  for 
news  what  1  hear  of  doctor  Glister  would  come 
stale  to  your  hearings. 
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LiF.  O,  the  getting  of  his  niece  with  child  :  tuti 
that's  apparently  known  to  all  the  company. — But) 
in  the  name  of  Jupiter,  what  art  thou,  or  from 
whence  camest  thou? 

Geb.  Why,  sir,  I  come  from  compassing  the 
comers  of  the  land. 

OuD.  Of  what  trade,  in  the  name  of  Pluto  7 

Ger.  Of  the  devil's  trade ;  for  I  live,  as  he 
does,  hy  the  sins  of  the  people  ;  in  hrief,  sir,  I  am 
placket  the  paritor.' 

Lip.  As  the  devil  would  !^We  have,  iny  noble 
paritor,  instant  employment  for  thee  ;  a  grey  groat 
IB  to  be  purchased  without  sneaking,  my  little 
sumner :  where's  thy  q»or«m  nomina,  my  honest 
Placket  ? 

Ger.  Sir,  according  to  the  old  ballad, 
My  quorum  nomina  ready  have  I, 
With  my  pen  and  inkhom  hanging  by. 
Her  name,  sir,  her  name  1 

GcD.  Is't  no  more  but  so  7 

Pur.  I  have  most  right  to  her  name- — Her  name, 
master  Placket,  is  my  wife,  mistress  Purge,  sir  : 
to  what  place  dost  thou  belong  ? 

Ger.  To  the  commissioners  which  sit  to-morrow 
at  master  Dry  fat's  upon  the  crimes  of  doctor  Glister 
end  others. 

Lip.  Sits  there  a  commission,  Dryfat  ?  now,  for 
the  love  of  lechery,  let's  have  mistress  Purge  sum- 
moned thither. 

Ger.  She  makes  my  ouorunt  nomina  reasonable 
iull :  my  grant,  sir,  and  she  shall  appear  there 
upon  a  crime  of  concupiscence  :  is  not  that  your 
meaning  ? 

Pdr,  Yes,  my  honest  paritor  :  here's  thy  fee. 

[Giting  money. 
'  pariter']  See  note,  p.  170. 
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Enter  Misteesb  Pdrob  and  Clus. 

GuD.  And  see  how  happily  it  aucceeda !  mistress 
Purge  is  new  come  from  the  Family.  Let  us  step 
aside,  while  Placket  the  paritor  gives  faer  s  sum- 
mons. 

Lip.  Content; — To  her,  Placket;  but  see,  for 
the  bribery  of  twelvepence,  you  strike  her  not  out 
of  your  quorum  notnina. 

Gee.  Fear  not,  sir. 

[Lipsalve,  Go  do  bom,  Pukqe,  and 
Detjat  retire. 

Mis.  p.  Forward  apace.  Club. 

Gee.  Your  name  I  take  to  be  miatress  Fui^e, 
fair  gentlewoman  ? 

Mis.  p.  I  am  nuBtress  Purge,  Purge's  wife  the 
'pothecary  :  what  of  that? 

Det.  Now  you  shall  see  him  tickle  her  with  a 
quorum  nonuRo.  [Aside. 

Gee.  I  cite  you,  by  virtue  of  my  quorum  nomina, 
to  make  your  personal  appearance  by  eight  of  the 
clock  in  the  morrow  morning,  before  certain  com- 
missioners fit  master  Dryfat's  bouse,  to  answer  to 
an  accusation  of  a  crime  of  concupiscence. 

Mis.  P.  To  answer  a  crime  of  concupiscence  ? 
what's  that,  I  prayT 

Gee.  Wby,  'tis  to  answer  a  venereal  crime,  for 
having  carnal  copulation  with  others  besides  your 
husband. 

Mis.  p.  What  are  you,  I  pray  1 

Geb.  By  name  Placket,  by  trade  a  paritor. 

Mis.  P.  And  must  I  answer,  say  you,  to  a  vene- 
real crime  ?  I  tell  thee.  Placket  the  paritor,  I  am 
able  to  answer  thee  or  any  man  else  in  any  venereal 
crime  they'll  put  me  to ;  and  so  tell  your  commis- 
sioners. 
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GxK.  If  you  fail  your  appearance,  the  penalty 
must  fall  heavy. 

Mis.  p.  If  it  fall  never  ho  heavy,  1  am  able  to 
bear  it : — and  so  set  forward,  Club. 

[£xit  tvith  Clttb. 

Lip.  [cotning  fonvard  tuith  the  otheri]  Excellent, 
i'fiiithl — After  your  wife,  Purge. — Read,  Placket, 
thy  quormm  nomina,  my  noble  groat-monger. 

lExit  PUROB. 

Gbr.  Silence  I  The  first  that  marchetb  in  this 
fiur  rank  is  Thrum'  the  feltmaker,  for  getting  his 
maid  with  child,  and  sending  his  'prentice  to  Bride- 
well for  the  fact ;  Whip  the  beadle,  for  letting  a 
punk  escape  for  a  night's  lodging  and  bribe  often 
groats  ;  Bat  the  bellman,  for  lying  with  a  wench  in 
a  tailor's  stall  at  midnight,  when  'a  should  he  per- 
forming his  office  ;  and  Tipple'  the  tapster,  for 
deflowering  a  virgin  in  his  cellar  ;  doctor  Glister, 
his  wife,  Maria,  mistress  Purge  :  these  be  the  com- 
plete jiumber. 

Lip.  Now  dissolve,  and  eacb  to  his  occasion  till 
to-morrow  morning.  [£zetmt  teverally. 


ACT  V.     SCENE  I. 

A  Room  in  Glistbb's  House. 

Elder  Glister  and  Mistress  Glistbr. 

Mis.  G.  This  was  your  colour"  to  keep  her  close  ; 
but  what  cloak  ha'  you  for  her 's  and  your  own 
shame  1  What,  your  own  niece,  your  brother's 
daughter,  besides  your  bastard  in  the  country  I 

•  Tkrim}  Old  ed.  *■  Thum." 

'  And  T^ipie,  Sic]  Thii  part  t^Oerardine's  speech  ii  gWen 
to  "  Gvd,"  in  the  old  ed.  °  coleur]  i.  e.  pretcocc 
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Gli.  Wife,  range  not  loo  far,  I  would  advise 
you  ;  come  home  in  time  :  vex  me  not  beyond 
aufierance  ;  the  two-edged  sword  of  thy  tongue 
hath  drawn  blood  o'  me.  Patience,  I  »ay :  thou 
art  all  this  while  in  an  error. 

Mi3(  G.  No,  thou  bast  been  all  this  while  in 
an  urinal ;  thou  bast  gone  out  of  thy  compass  in 
women's  waters :  you're  a  conjuror,  forsooth,  and 
can  rouse  your  spirits  into  circles.  Ah,  you  old  ~ 
fornicator,  that  ever  I  saw  that  red  beard  of  thine ! 
now  could  I  rail  against  thy  complexion  :  I  think, 
in  my  conscience,  the  traces  and  caparison  -of 
Venus'  coach  are  made  o'  red  hairs ;  which  may  be 
a  true  emblem  that  no  flaxen  stuflTor  tanned  white 
leather  draws  love  like  'em :  I  think  thou  manu- 
redest  thy  chin  with  the  droppings  of  eggs  and 
muskadine  before  it  bristled.  A  shame  take  thee 
and  thy  loadstone !  But  'tis  no  matter  ;  master 
Placket  the  paritor"  has  cited  you,  and  you  shall 

Gli.  O  the  raging  jealousy  of  a  woman  !  Do 
you  bear,  wifeT  I  will  shew  myself  a  man  of  sense, 
and  answer  you  with  silence ;  or  like  a  man  of 
wisdom,  speak  in  brief:  I  say  you  are  a  scold,  and 
beware  the  cucking'Stool.'  [Exit. 

MiB.  G.  I  say  you  are  a  ninnibammer,  and  be- 
ware the  cuckoo ;  for  as  sure  as  I  have  ware.  III 
traffic  with  the  next  merchant  venturer:  and  in 
good  time  here  come*  gallants  of  the  right  trade. 

■  paritor]  See  note,  p.  170. 

*  cvcking-itool]  i.  e.  a  stool  or  chair  at  the  end  ofs  loiig 
pole,  in  which  seolda,  &c.  being  placed,  were  plunged  into 
Bome  muddy  pool  or  slinkiog  pond  :  lee  Brand  B  Pop.  ^Bliq. 
Tol.  ii.p.4tl,ed.  1813. 

-  cB-u}  Old  ed.  "comes." 
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Enter  Lipsalve  and  Gvdqkon,  and  Glister 
behind  watching  them. 

Lip.  All  alone,  mistress  Glister  ?  meditating  nho- 
shall  be  your  next  cliild's  father  7 

GvD.  Indeed,  methinks,  that  should  be  one  end 
of  her  thought,  an't  be  but  to  cry  quittance  with 
her  husband,  of  whose  abuse  the  town  rings. 

Gli.  Flax  and  fire,  flax  and  Are  !  here  are  fellows 
come  in  the  nick,  to  light  their  matches  at  my 
tinder.  [^Aside. 

Lip.  He  tells  you  true,  mistress  Glister :  the 
doctor  hath  made  you  ordinary  in  our  ordinaries  ; 
satires  whet  their  tooths,  and  steep  rods  in  pies, 
epigrams  lie  in  poetry's  pickle,  and  we  shall  have 
rhyme  out  of  all  reason  against  you. 

Gus.  Ere  long  he  will  take  up  his  station  at  » 
stationer's,  where  i^e  shall  see  him  do  penance  in  a 
sheet  at  least. 

Mis.  G.  O,  I  am  nettled !  my  patience  is  so  pro- 
yoked,  that  1  must  doff  my  modesty  :  what  shall  I 
do  i  if  ye  be  honest  gentlemen,  counsel  me  in  my 
revenge,  teach  me  what  to  do,  make  nty  case  your 
own. 

Lip.  Why,  you  are  in  the  common  road  of  re- 
venge :  take  which  hand  you  will,  you  cannot  go 
out  o'  your  way  ;  'tis  as  soon  taken  as  time  by  bts 
forepart. 

GvD.  Faith,  since  he  has  strook  with  the  sword, 
strike  you  with  the  scabbard ;  in  plain  terms, 
cuckold  him :  you  may  as  easily  do't  as  lie  down 
o'  your  bed. 

Gli.  This  gear  cottens,*  i'&itb.  [^«<fc. 

Mis.  G.    I  apprehend  you,  gentlemen.     Lord, 

'  thii  gear  eattetit]  See  note*,  p.  ISO,  ISS. 
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how  much  better  are  two  heads  than  one  to  make 
one  Urge  head  I 

Lip.  You  say  true,  mistress  Glister :  there's  help 
required  in  grafting  ;  and  how  happily  we  come  to 
tender  our  service !  Let  our  pretence  be  to  take 
physic  of  the  doctor  ;  and  that  he  may  with  as 
much  ease  minister  to  us  as  we  to  you,  we'll  take  a 
lodging  in  his  house. 

GuD.  How  say  you  to  this  ?  is  the  colour^  good  ? 
does't  like*  you  7 

Mis.  G.  Passing  well :    the  colour  is  so  good, 
that  you  shall  wear  my  favour  out  o'  the  same   -i 
piece. 

Lip.  Excellent,  excellent ! — Now  shall  we  be  re- 
venged for  the  whipping, — Mistress  Glister,  let  me 
be  your  first  man. 

Ghd.  Nay,  soft,  sir,  I  plied  her  as  soon  as  you. 

Gli.  I  should  have  an  oar  in  her  boat  too  by 
right.  [_Aside. 

Lip.  How  ill-advised  were  you  to  marry  one 
with  a  red  beard  I 

Mis.  G.  O  master  Lipsalve,  I  am  not  the  first 
that  has  fallen  under  that  ensign !  there's  no  com- 
plexion more  attractive  in  this  time  for  women 
than  gold  and  red  beards  :  such  men  are  all  liver." 

GuD.  Ay,  but  small  heart,  and  less  honesty. 

Lip.  Yes,  they  are  honest  too  in  some  kind,  for 
thev'll  beg  before  they'll  steal. 

GuD.  That's  true ;  for,  for  one  that  holds  up  his 
hand  at  the  sessions,  you  shall  have  ten  come  into 
the  bawdy  court. 

Gli.  Was  ever  beard  so  back-bitten  ?  this  were 
enough  to  make  red  beards  turn  medley,  and  dash 
'em  clean  out  of  countenance ;    but  1  hope,  like 

r  eDtour]  See  note,  p.  184.  ■  Hkt}  See  note,'  p.  113. 

•  Kwr]  See  note,  p.  138. 
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mine,  they  fear  no  colours.  And*  you  were  ten 
courtiers,  111  front  you  :  I  must  give  you  physic, 
with  a  pox !  well,  if  I  pepper  ye  not,  caU  me 
doctor  Doddipoll.''  [^(ide.}— Master  Lipsalve  and 
master  Gudgeon,  you  are  heartily  welcome  ;  I  am 

y  glad  to  see  you  well. 

Lip.  O  master  doctor,  your  salutation  is  very 
suspicious  ! 

Gli.  Why,  master  Lipsalve  ? 

Lip.  It  can  scarce  be  hearty,  for  physicians  are 
rather  glad  to  see  men  ill  than  well. 

Gli.  Not  so,  sir  ;  you  must  distinguish  of  men'; 
though  this  I  know;  virtue  is  not  the  end  of  all 
science,  which  commonly  keeps  the  professor  poor ; 
some  study  questuary'  and  gainful  arts,  and  every 
one  would  thrive  in's  calling :  but,  i'faith,  gentle- 
men, what  wind  drives  you  hither  1  . 

GuD.  The  wind-colic,  master  doctor,  or  some 
such  disease. 

Gli.  But  not  the  stone-colic  7 

Lip.  O  no,  sir,  we  have  no  obstructions  in  those 
parts  ;  we  are  loose  enough  there. 

Gli.  If  you  were  troubled  with  that,  my  wife 
can  tell  you  of  an  excellent  remedy. 
■  Gud.  We  need  it  not,  we  need  it  not :  but  in- 
deed, master  doctor,  for  some  private  infirmities 
(which  our  waters  shall  make  biown  to  you),  we 
desire  to  take  some  physic  of  you  for  a  few  days; 
and  to  that  end  we  would  take  a  lodging  in  your 
house  durine  the  time. 

Lip.  Shall  we  entreat  yout  fkvour  ? 

■  BBd]  i.  e.  i£ 

*>  doctor  DoddlpoU]  Is  a  ridiculoiu  chaTscter  in  an  old  play 
vtlieATheWiidiinuii^DootorI>odypall,fnDttd\600;  but  tb« 
term  is  found  long  before  that  date :   doddipoll  is  dunder- 

'  queiluaryl  L  e.  profitable. 
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Gli.  No  entreaty,  gentlemen ;  you  shall  com- 
mand me  to  search  the  very  profundity  of  my  skiQ 
for  you. — Have  them  in,  wife,  and  shew  them  theit 
lodging. — I  will  think  upon  another  receipt,  and 
follow  you  immediately. 

GuD.  And,  i'faith,  we  shall  requite  your  pains  to 
the  full. 

[Exeunt  Mia.  Gusiee,  Lipsalve,  and  Giidoson. 

Gli,  To  the  fool,  you  mean :  I  know  you  ha' 
the  horn  of  plenty  for  me,  which  you  would  derive 
unto  me  from  the  liberality  of  your  bawdies,'  not 
your  minds.  Here  are  lords  that,  having  learned 
the  O  P  Q  of  courtship,  travel  up  and  down  among 
citizens'  wives,  to  shew  their  learning  and  bringing 
up ;  as  if  the  city  were  not  already  a  good  pro- 
ficient in  the  court  horn-book :  yes,  I  warrant, 
they  have  heads  as  capable  as  other  men  ;  ay,  and 
some  of  them  can  wisely  say  with  the  philosopher, 
that  in  knowing  all,  they  know  nothing.  Well, 
heCBuse  I  am  of  the  livery,  and  pay  scot  and  lot 
amongst  you,  do  but  observe  how  I'll  fetch  over 
my  gallants  for  your  sakes.  They  say  1  am  of  the 
right  hair ;  and,  indeed,  they  may  stand  to't,  and 
hold  the  position  good,  saving  with  my  wife. — 
Soft ;  are  they  not  at  pro  and  contra  already  1  I 
know  they  are  hot-spurs,  and  I  must  have  an  eye 
to  the  main.  They  have  been  whipt  already  for 
lechery,  and  yet  the  pride  of  the  flesh  pricks  'em. 
Well,  I  must  in  :  I've''  given  them  such  a  pill 
Shall  take  'em  down  ;  for  lust  must  have  his  fill. 

lExit. 

i.  p.  2i5. 


..y  Google 


SCENE  II. 

Another  Room  tn  Glisteb'h  Houtt. 

Enter  Makia  aboee.^ 

Mar.  Now  nature's  pencil  and  the  hand  of  time 
Give*  life  and  limb  to  generation's  act, 
My  shame  and  guilt  in  wordless  notes  appears 
The  argument  of  scorn.     O  now  I  stand 
The  theme  and  comment  to  each  liberal^  tongue. 
Whilst  hope  breeds  comfort,  and  fear  threats  my 
wrong  ! 

0  Gerardine,  how  oft  thy  lively  figure, 
DeeplyB  impressed  in  my  yielding  temper, 
Assures  me  thou  art  mine  !  how  fancy  paints 
Thy  true  proportion  in  my  troubled  sleep, 
Because  sole  subject  of  my  daily  thoughts  ! 
O,  if  thy  vows  prove  feign'd  and  thou  unjust, 

1  say  and  swear  in  men  there  is  no  trust ! 

Enter  Gerardine. 
Ger.  Thus  have  I  past  the  round''  and  court  of 
guard. 
Without  the  word :'  either  conceit  is  strong, 

*  Enlet  Sfaria  above']  So  tbe  old  ed. ;  and  we  must  luppose 
that  she  is  BtRndiog  in  a  sallery  :  tbe  first  norde  of  Gernrd- 
ine'B  speech  on  entering  shen  that  this  scene  takes  place 
tcUhin  tbe  house  :  compare  p.  1S9,  where  Glister  appears 
"  abovi,"  tiiilhin  the  liaiat, 

'  Giei}  Old  ed.  "Giues."  ■  liberal]  i.  e.  licentioua. 

8  Deeplg]  Old  ed.  "  Deadly." 

!■  the  round']  Certaia  soldiers  of  inferior  rank  (only  above 
the  lancepesado),  nhose  office  was  to  go  reand  and  inspect 
the  sentinels,  watches,  and  advanced  guard,  were  called  j^ea- 
tlemtH  ijf  the' routid :  see  Whalley's  note  in  Gifford's  ed.  of 
B.  Jonson's  Wortt,  vol.  i.  p.  85. 

'  Bwri]  i.  a.  watchword. 
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Or  else  the  bodjr  where  true  love's  confin'd 
Walks  as  a  spirit  and  doth  force  his  way 
Through  greatest  dangers,  frightful  to  those  ejres 
That  wait  to  intercept  him.— Maria  ? 
How  like  to  Cynthia,  in  her  silver  orb, 
She  seems  to  me,  attended  by  love's  lamp. 
Whose  mutual  influence  and  soul's  sympathy 
Do^  shew  heaven's  model  in  mortality. 

Mak.  Gerardine  1 
Aurora,  now  the  blushing  sun  approaches,' 
Dart[8]  not  more  comfort  to  this  universe 
Than  thou  to  me  :  most  acceptably  come  ! 
The  art  of  number  cannot  count  the  hours 
Thou  hast  been  absent. 

Geb.  Infinity  of  love 
Holds  no  proportion  with  arithmetic.  ■! 

Think  not,  Maria,  hut  my  heart  retains 
A  deep  impression  of  such  thoughts  as  these. 
I  have  been  forging  of  a  mirthful  plot 
To  celebrate  our  wish'd  conjunction, 
Which  now  digested,  come  to  Buininoa  thee 
To  be  an  actress  in  the  comedy. 

Mab.  How,  where,  when  7  speak,  mine  ears  are 
quick  to  hear ; 
I  stand  on  thorns  already  to  be  there. 

Ger.  At  Dryfat's  house,  the  merchant,  there's 

Whose  sequel,  if  I  fail  not  in  intent. 

Shall  answer  our  desires  and  each  content. 

But  when  sawest  thou  Lipsalve  and  Gudgeon,  our 

two  gallants  7 

Mar.  They  are  here  in  the  house,  so  handled  by 

I  Oo]  Old  ed."  Doth." 

'  lun  ofproKha']  Old  ed.  "  sons  aprosche :"  but  1  (uipect 
tbst  the  whole  line  is  corrupted,  and  that  the  epithet  "  bluih- 
iag"  belongs  to  "  Auronu" 
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mine  uncle,  that  they  are  tbe  pitifuUest  patients 
that  ever  you  beheld. 

Ges.  No  matter,  he  serves  them  in  their  kind : 
they  were  infamous  in  the  court,  and  now  are 
giown  as  notorioua  in  the  city;  they  may  happily 
prove  particles  in  out  sport,  and  fit  subjects  for 
laaghter. 
Time  calls  me  hence  ;  adieu  ;  prepare  to  meet. 

Mar.  I  shall  outstrip  the  nimblest  in  my  feet. 

[_ExewU  tmerally. 

SCENE  lU. 

A  Room  tn  Drypat's  House. 

EtUer  Drtfat  dugtiited  a*  a  proctor,  and  Club  at 

a  crier. 

Dry.  Come,  Club,  come,   there's  a  merry  fray 

towards  ;'  we  shall  see  the  death  of  melancholy  ; 

vrherein  thou  and  I  must  call  a.  grand  jury  of  jests 

together,  and  pass  upon  them  with  the  club  law, 

Clvb.  Now,  as  I  am  O  the  crier,  and  yet  hut  a 
young  club,  I  have  not  yet  practised  that  law  : 
you  have  a  whole  dryfat  on't ;  I  pray  you,  instruct 

Dry.  Why,  'tis  a  law  enacted,  by  the  common 
council  of  statute-caps,™  to  qualify  the  rage  of  the 
time,  to  follow,  to  call  back,  and  sometimes  to  en- 
counter gentlemen  when  they  run  in  arrearages.; 
I  tell  thee,  there's  no  averment  against  our  book^ 
cases.     'Tis  the  law  called  make-peace  :  it  makes 

'  tiiHiiirib]  See  note,  ^.  177. 

"  italule-capi']  i.  e.  cilizena,  who,  according  to  a  sutute  of 
Elizabeth  io  bebilf  of  the  trade  of  cappers,  wore,  on  Sabbath 
days  and  holydays,  cap<  of  wool.  See  the  notes  of  the  coin- 
mentaWrs  on  "  Well,  better  will  hsTC  worn  plain  italnle- 
capi." — Shakespeare's  Loct'i  Labaar**  Loit,  act  t.  bc.  2. 
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than  even  when  they  are  at  odds  ;  it  shews  'em  a 
flat  case  as  plain  as  a  pack-stafT,  that  is,  knocks 
'em  down  without  circumstance. 

Club.  Ay,  marry,  I  like  that  law  well ;  'tis 
studied  with  the  turning  of  a  hand  :  there's  no 
quidditB  nor  pedlar's  French''  in't ;  there  needs  no 
book  for  th'  exposition  o'  th'  terms  ;  'tis  as  easily 
learned  as  the  felling  of  wood  and  getting  of 
children ;  all  is  hut  laying  on  load  the  downright 
blow. 

Dby.  Ay,  and  by  the  way  of  exhortation  it  prints 
this  moral  sentence  on  their  costards,'  in  capital 
letters,  j4gree,  for  the  lax  is  cosily. 

Cldb.  Good,  good  :  but  all  this  while  there's  no 
doctor  thought  on ;  we  must  have  one  to  arbitrate. 

Dby.  Why,  master  Gerardine,  man,  has  his  name 
for  the  purpose :  he  shall  be  called  doctor  Stickler  : 
lupiu  est  infabula,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Gbraedine. 

Ger.  How  now,  lads  ?  does  our  conceit  cotten  !" 
ha'  you  summoned  your  wits  from  woolgathering  1 
are  you  fraught  with  matter  for  this  merriment  ? 

Dkt.  Full,  full :  we  are  in  labour,  man,  and  we 
shall  die  without  midwifery. 

CtUB.  We  are  ravished  with  delight,  like  the 
wench  that  was  got  with  child  against  her  stomach. 
O,  but°  if  we  could  wrest  this  smock-law  now  in 
hand  to  our  club-law,  it  were  excellent ! 

Drt.  Easily,  easily :  all  shall  he  called  the  club- 
law. 

Ger.  As  how  ? 

I*  pedlat'i  Frenefi]  i.  e.  unintelligible  jai^on.  It  ia,  pro- 
perlji,  die  cant  iBngusge  of  vogBbonds. 

'  eosioi-di]  i.  e.  heads.  "  coWen]  See  note,  p.  160, 

■  0,  but,  &c.]  Qy.  ought  tbis  to  be  given  to  Genuaine  t 
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Dry.  Why,  thus.  Club  is  the  crier ;  I  am 
Poppin"  the  proctor  ;  and  you  Stickler  the  doctor  : 
he  calls  them  to  appear  ;  I  must  be  of  their  counsel, 
and  you  must  attone  them."  We  may  know  their 
cases  and  be  in  their  elements,  mark  you  me,  but 
they  cannot  be  in  ours.  Tut,  none  knows  our 
secrets  :  we  can  speak  fustian  aboTe  their  under- 
standing, and  make  asses'  ears  attentive.  I'll  play 
Ambidexter,i>  tell  'em  'tis  a  plain  -case,  and  put  'em 
down  with  the  club-law  ;  so  that,  as  Club  said  well 
e'en  now,  our  knavery  is  as  near  allied  as  felling 
of  wood  and  getting  of  children. 

Ger.  Excellent,  excellent !  By  this  they  are 
at  hand :  let's  bear  these  things  like  ourselves : 
I'll  withdraw  and  put  on  my  habiliments,  and  then 
enter  for  the  doctor. 

Dar.  Do  so :  they  come,  they  come. 

{_Exit  Gerakdine. 
Enter  Glister  and  Pn&OE. 
Welcome,  master  doctor  Glister  and  master  Purge : 
there's  a  commission  to  be  sat  upon  this  day,  to 

°  pBppin]  So  aome  Gopies  of  the  old  ed.,  others  "  Eiigeul :" 
though  there  i«  certBinl;  hut  mu  impresaioii  of  this  plaj ;  lee 
p.  103.  Middlelon  (nho  did  not  supennleiid  the  printing  of 
It,  Bee  p.  107)  had  dismiBaed  the  name  Exigatt  tbr  that  of 
Puppiii,  or  nice  wna  .-  and  hia  uncorrected  MS.,  where  Drjfal 
was  Bometimea  called  bj  ODe  name,  BOmetimei  by  the  other, 
was  followed  b;  the  printer.  Thia,  honever,  ia  the  onlv  place 
in  which  the  copiea  (at  least  thoae  thai  I  have  Been)  differ 
from  each  other  with  reapect  to  theae  nunea ;  an  alteration 
having  been  made  here  after  part  of  the  impreasioD  had  bern 
worked  off.     I  have  retained  the  name  Poppin  throughout. 

*'  attorn  thet>i\  Attcmt  or  atime  18 — reconcile,  aet  them  at  we. 
— Old  ed.  "  atlau  ihem  put  hem  together:"  but  aee  nctea, 
pp.  134,  162.  - 

I'  phy  Jmbidixlerl  So  in  Naah'a  Pierce  Panileae ;  "  it  is 
like  inough  lie  ia  playing  Ambidexltr  amongst  them."  Sig.  a, 
ed.  lB9i,  Tlie  allusion  ia  to  Preaton'a  Caabitei  Kiagi^Ptma, 
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open  a  passage  for  imprisoned  trutb,  concerning 
acts  yet  in  tenebrK, 

Gu.  True  ;  I  am  brought  hither  by  the  malice 
of  my  wife. 

Pdr.  And  I  hare  a  just  appeal  ^^inst  my  wife. 

Gli.  Master  Pi^ipini — so  I  thinic  you  are  called 
— I  understand  you  have  the  law  at  your  fingers' 
ends. 

Dbt.  I  can  box  cases,  and  scold  and  scratch  it 
out  amongst  them. 

Gli.  Indeed,,  fiune  reports  you  to  be  a  good 
trumpeter  of  caOses  :  I  must  retain  you,  sir,  to 
sound  mine. 

Dai.  My  sackbut  shall  do  it  moat  pathetically  : 
tell  me,  in  brief,  the  nature  of  your  case. 

Gu.  Faith,  sir,  a  scandalous  letter  devised  to 
wrong  my  reputation,  about  a  bastard  in  the 
country  which  should  be  mine. 

Dbt.  About  a  bastard  in  the  country  which 
should  be  yours  ?  hum, — 'tis  very  like  you  then, 
it  should  seem. 

Gli.  O  no,  sir!  understand  me,  only  fathered 
upon  me. 

Dry.  Only  &thered  upon  you  cum  nemint'  obtrudi 
potest :  I  understand  you,  and  like  you  well  too, 
you  do  not  flatter  yourself  in  your  own  case,  no, 
'tis  not  good :  well,  what  more  ? 

Gli.  And  about  my  niece,  got  with  child  in  my 
own  house. 

0.  d.  (written  Bbout  the  beginning  of  Elizabeth's  reign),  in 
vrbich  the  Vice  is  named  Ambidtxler.  Thi«  "  lamenlabli  tra- 
gtiie  mixed  fuli  of  pltimt  mirth"  is  reprinted  in  the  fint  vol. 
ofHswfcinB's  Origin  iff  the  EngKih  Drama. 

1  Pvppin]  Old  ed.  "  Eiigent :"  see  note,  p.  194. 

'  eum  ntmtni,  &c.]— "  ea,  quoniBm  nemini  obtrudi  potest, 
Itur  ad  me."    Tei.  Jnd.  i.  5,  U. 
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Dht.  fiyrlady,'  burdens  of  some  weight,  which 
you  make  light  of!  you  deny? 

Gli.  What  else,  sir  ?  I  have  reason. 

Dry.  I  know  it  well,  I  take  you  for  no  beast ; 
believe  me,  master  doctor,  denial  and  reason  are 
two  main  grounds ;  stand  upon  them,  and  yon 
cannot  err. — Your  case,  master  Purge  ? 

Pub.  First  take  your  fee,  master  Poppin,'  that 
you  may  have  the  more  feeling,  and  urge  it  home 
when  you  come  to't.  [^Givet  money.]  Mine  is  a  dis- 
covery of  my  wife's  iniquity  at  the  FamOy  of  Love. 

Dry.  Otherwise  called  the  House  of  Venery, 
where  they  hunger  and  thirst  for't. 

Pub.  True,  sir  :  you  have- heard  of  the  Hole  in 
the  Wall,  where  they  assemble  together  in  the  day- 
time, like  BO  many  bees  under  a  hive  1 

Dry.  Come"  home  crura  tkymo  plena,  and  lodge 
among  hornets,  is't  not  so  ? 

Pna.  I  cannot  tell,  sir ;  but,  for  my  part,  I  am 
much  noted  as  I  go. 

Dhy.  No  doubt  of  that,  sir ;  your  wife  can  fur- 
nish you  with  notes  nut  of  her  cotationt." 

Club.  Ay,  and  give  him  a  two-tagged  point^  to 
tie  'em  together. 

Dby,  But  how  came  you  to  detect  her  ? 

Pur.  Why,  thus,  sir  :  getting  the  word,  I  dogged 
her  to  the  Family,  where,  cloBing  with  her,  I  whis- 

Eered  so  pleasing  a  lale  in  her  ear,  that  I  got  from 
er  her  wedding-ring  ;  and  here  'tis. 
Dby,  Well,  out  of  that  ring  we  will  wring  matter 
that  shall  carry  meat  i'  th'  mouth.     But  what  wit- 

■  Byrlady]  See  note,  p.  66. 

'  Poppin]  Old  ed.  "  Exigent-.' 

"  coioWoiH]  i  e.  quotations — i 

beard  at  the  meeting  of  the  Fan 

*  tinged  feint]  See  note,  vol.  i 
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ness  or  proof  can  you  produce  to  make  good  your 
wife's  iniquity  and  your  own  cuckoldry  1 

Pur.  Master  Lipsalve  and  master  Gudgeon,  wlio 
were  her  compimions  at  that  same  time. 

pRi.  Very  good. — Are  they  cited  in  the  quorum 

Club.  They  wiU  be  here,  sir. 

Gli.  If  they  be,  they  will  bewray*  all. 

Drt.  So  much  the  better  ;  'twill  savour  well  for 
master  Purge. 

Pur.  You  understand  my  case  now  ? 

Gli.  And  mine  too,  sir  ? 

Dry.  I  do,  I  do :  they  are  as  different  as  a  doctor 
and  a  dunce,  a  man  and  a  beast :  here's  the  com- 
pendium ;  yours,  master  doctor,  stands  upon  the 
negative  ;  and  youra,  master  Purge,  upon  de  afilT' 
native  :  pauca  ta^enti,  I  ha't,  I  ha't. 

PcR.  Mine  is  very  current,  sir  ;  I  can  shew  you 
good  guilt. 

Dry.  Ay,  marry,  there  spoke  an  sngel  i>  gilt's* 
current,  indeed  :  let  me  feel't,  let  me  feel't. 

Pur.  I  mean,  my  wife's  guilt. 

Gli.  Master  Poppin,  you  shall  have  innocence 
to  speak  for  me. 

Dry.  Tut,  innocence  is  a  fool,  I  care  not  for's 
company  ;  I  can  speak  enough  without  him. 

Gli.  Then,  I  hope,  you  will  be  as  good  to  us  as 
the  five-finger  at  maw.' 

'  btaray  all,  ftc]  The  uaae  play  on  irorda  Dccun  in  veil.  i. 
p.  291,  where  see  note. 

r  aagtl}  See  note,  voL  i.  p.  260. 

•  gili't,  &c]  QUI  or  giU,  L  e.  gold,  money. 

»  five-finger  at  maw]  "  For  my  game  [at  maw]  itood,  me 
tbougbt,  upon  my  last  two  tricka,  when  I  made  sure  of  the 
act,  and  yet  lost  it,  hauing  the  varlel  and  the  fine  finger  to 
make  two  tricka."  Chapman's  May  Day,  1611,  p.  78. — For 
Bome  account  of  maw,  aee  Singer's  Riitanihei  inrs  the  Hiit.  of 
Playing  Cardi,  p.  2SS,  aqq. 


..y  Google 


THE  FAKItr  OF  LOVE. 


Enter  Mistress  Glistbk,  Mistbesb  PusaE,  and 
Maria. 

Mis.  G.  O,  sre  you  here,  air  ?  I  have  brought 
you  a  fiill  barn  to  elit  your  greedy  appetite  :  if 
you  have  any  maw,  feed  here  tul  you  choke  again. 
Now  shall  I  Bee  the  whole  carcass  of  your  knavery 
ript  up ;  if  thou  hast  any  grace,  now  will  thy  red 
beard  turn  white  upon't. 

Mis.  P.  O  how  have  I  been  toss'd  from  post  to 

Eillar 
bidiuous  world  !     The  yoke  I  bear 
Is  so  uneven,  as  if  an  innocent  lamb 
And  a  mad  hare-brain'd  ox  should  draw  together  : 
But  I  must  have  patience,  there's  no  remedy. 

Dbt.  There's  some  difference  between  these  two 
tempers. 

Gli.  I  would  give  a  hundred  pounds  my  wife 
had  so  gentle  a  spirit.  [Atide. 

Pur.  My  wife  must  needs  be  gentle,  for  she  can 
bear  double.  \_Aside. 

Re-enter  Gerardihe,  disguised  as  a  doctor. 

Drt.  Here  comes  master  doctor :  now  rig  up 
your  vessels,  every  one  to  his  tackling. 

Gbk.  Good  day  to  all  at  once,  and  peace  amongst 
you!^ 
Tie,  how  I  sweat !  I  think  Vulcan  ne'er  toiled  so 
at  his  anvil  as  I  have  done,  and  all  to  make  maid's 
water  to  slake  Cupid's  fire,  and  to  turn  his  shafts 
from  the  feather-bed  to  the  bed-post,  from  the 
heart  to  the  heel. — 
Come,  master  Poppin,  shall  we  to- this  gear  J^ 


^  gtar]  See  note,  p.  IBS. 
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Dry.  Reverend  doctor,  we  haye  stayed  jrour 
coming. — Crier,  t:ry  silence. 

Club.  Silence  l" 

Drt.  Master  doctor,  I  have  heard  in  general 
terms  the  tales  of  master  doctor  Glister  and  master 
Pui^e,  which  have  in  rtiutual  manner  jumped  into 
the  quagmire  of  my  mind  ;  out  of  which  quagmire, 
by  your  enforcement  and  mine  own  duty,  I  pluck 
them  up  by  the  ears,  and  thus,  in  naked  appar- 
ance,^  I  present  them. 

Ger.  Ad  rem,  ad  rem,  master  Poppin ;  leave 
your  allegories,  your  metaphors,  and  ciicumlo- 
cutions,  and  to  the  point. 

Dry.  Then  briefly  thus  :  I  have  compared  their 
tales, — how  short  they  will  come  of  their  wives'  I 
know  not :  and  first  for  mistress  Purge. — Crier, 
call  mis.tress  Purge.   ' 

Club.  Rebecca  Purge,  wife  to  Pet«f  Pui^e,  'po- 
thecary,  appear  upon  thy  purgation,  upon  pain  of 
ex  commun  ication. 

Mis.  p.  Here  I  am, — O  time's  impiety  ! — 
Hither  I  come  from  out  the  harmless  fold 
To  have  my  good  name  eaten  up  by  wolves  : 
See,  how  they  grin  !     Well,  the  weak  must  to  the 

I  must  bear  wrong,  but  shame  shall  them  befall. 

Grr.  Who  is  her  accuser  ? 

Dry,  Her  own  husband,  upon  the  late  discovery 
of  a  crew  of  narrow- ruffed,*  strait-laced,  yet  loose- 

'  Club.  Silenee'I']  Old  ed.  hai  only  the  stage-directioa, 
"  Ht  eriei." 

'  t^paraaet]  See  note,  p.  119. 

■  murtm-n^td]  8om^  copies  of  old  ed.  "  narroui  niBtj," 
others  "tnuTMH  rugte:"  ;et  there  is  but  one  impTeuion  of 
the  play :  see  p.  103.  Coinpare  what  Qudgeon  layi  of  mis- 
tnas  Pnrge'i  "  lufli,"  p:  131, 
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bodied  dames,  wjth  a  rout'  of  omnium-gatheruins, 
asBembled  by  the  title  of  the  Fainily  of  Love  : 
which,  master  doctor,  if  they  be  not  puoished  and 
Buppressed  by  our  club-law,  each  man's  copyhold 
will  become  freehold,  specialities  will  (urn  to  gene- 
ralities, and  so  from  unity  to  parity,  from  parity  to 
plurality,  and  from  plurality  to  universality ;  their 
wiTes,  the  only  ornaments  of  their  houses,  and  of 
all  their  wares,  goods,  and  chattel[s3,  the  chief 
moveables,  will  be  made  common. 

Pua,  Most  voluble  and  eloquent  proctor  I 

Ger.  Byrlady,>  these  enormities  must  and  shall 
be  redressed,  otherwise  T  see  their  charter  will  be 
infringed,  and  their  ancient  staff  of  government 
the  club,  from  whence  we  derive  our  law  of  casti- 
gation, — this  club,  I  say  (they  seeming  nothing  less 
than  men  by  their  fore-part),  will  be  turned  upon 
their  own  heads, — Speak,  Rebecca  Purge ;  art  thou 
one  of  this  Family  ?  hast  thou  ever  known  the  body 
of  any  man  there  or  elsewhere  concupiscentically  ? 

Mts,  P.  No,  roaster  doctor,  those  are  but  de- 
vices of  the  wicked  to  trap  the  innocent ;  but  I 
thank  my  spirit  I  have  fear  before  my  eyes,  which 
my  husband  sees  not,  because  something  hangs  in's 
light. 

Pna.  That's  my  horns  ;  she  flouts  me  to  my 
face,  and  I  will  not  endure  it :  1  shall  carry  her 
mark  to  my  grave.  [Atide.] — Master  doctor,  she 
has  given  me  that,  that  j£sculapius,  were  he  now 
extant,    could    not    heal,    nor    edax  rerum"   take 

Ger.  Produce  your  witness,  master  Purge,  and 
blow  not  your  own  horn. 

'  rout]  i.  e.  rabble. 

(  BgrlaJg^  See  note,  p.  66. 

^  edax  reruM]  sciL  ttmpiu. 
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PoK.  Master  Lipsalve  and  master  Gudgeon,  let 
them  be  called. 

Clob.  Lawrence  Lipsalve  and  Gregory  Gudgeon, 
late  of  Ate  et  ubique,  in  the  county  of  nutquam,  gen- 
tlemen, come  into  the  court  and  give  your  evidence, 
npon  pain  of  that  nhich  shall  ensue. 

Enter  Lipsalve  attd  GnDOEon. 

Gli.  Here  they  come,  in  pain  I  warrant  them. — 
How  works  your  physic,  gallants  ?  do  you  go  well 
to  the  ground  ?  now  cuckold  the  doctor  \ — Wife, 
who's  your  first  man  now? — now  strike'  with  the 
scabbard  !  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Gnn.  A  villanous  doctor  ! 

Lip.  Mountebank,  you're  a  rascal,  and  we  will 
cast  about-)  to  be  revenged. 

Dry.  Cast  about  this  way  and  bewray*  what  you 
can  concerning  mistress  Purge,  who  stands  here 
upon  her  purgation,  either  to  prove  mundlfied  or 
contaminated,  according  to  the  tenor-piece  of  your 
principal  evidence. — First  give  'em  the  book. 

Club.  Come,  lay  your  hands  upon  the  book : 
you  shall  speak  and  aver  no  more,  nor  wade  no 
farther  into  the  cream-pots  of  thia  woman's  crime, 
than  the  naked  truth  and  the  cart-rope  of  your 
conscience  shall  conduct  you,  so  help  you  the  con- 
tents I     Kiss  the  book.' 

Lip.  Alas,  we  are  not  in  case  to  answer  largely ! 
but  if  you  will  have  our  evidence  in  brief,  I  think 
I  kissed  her  at  the  Family  some  three  times,  once 

■  nae  ttriki,  &c]  See  p.  186. 

)  cat  ab<mt\  i.  e.  deviae.  Drffat  puns  on  (he  word  eatt,  aa  . 
meaning  to  yomit. 

'  btieray]  See  note,  p.  197. 

'  Kitt'tke  ioo*]  Xs,  perhapB,  only  a  stage- direction. 
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at  coming,  once  at  going,  and  once  in  tbe  midst ; 
otherwise  never  knen  her  dishonestly. 

Pub.  Ay,  mark  that  middle  kiss,  master  doctor. 

GuD.  And  for  my  part,  I  have  been  more  mor- 
tified by  her  than  ever  I  was  provoked. 

Geb.  How  say  you  to  this,  master  Purge  7  your 
witness  is  weak,  and,  sir -revere  nee"  on['tJ,  without 
sounder  proof,  they  may  depart  to  the  close-stool 
whence  they  came,  and  you  to  your  'pothecary's 
shop. 

Puft.  No,  master  doctor,  I  have  another  bolt  to 
shoot  that  shall  strike  her  dead ;  she  shall  not  have 
a  word  to  say. 

Dbt.  Answer  me  to  tliis,  mistress  Purge  ;  nbere's 
your  wedding-ring  f 

Mis.  P.  My  wedding-ring  7  why,  what  should  I 
do  with  unnecessary  things  about  me,  when  tbe 
poor  begs  at  my  gate  ready  to  starve  ?  Is  it  not 
better,  as  I  learned  last  lecture,  to  send  my  sub- 
stance before  me,  where  I  may  find  it,  than  to 
leave  it  behind  me,  where  I  must  forego  it  7  Yea, 
verily  :  wherefore,  lo  put  you  out  of  doubt,  1  have 
given  that  ring  to  charitable  uses. 

Dry.  Nay,  now  she  falters  :  my  client  can  shew 
that  ring,  got  from  her  at  the  Family,  when  these 
two  courtling[s]  had  at  the  same  time  beleaguered 
her  fort. 

Ger.  This  altera  the  case  clean. — What  stardng- 
hole  ha'  you  now,  mistress  Purge  ? 

Mis.  p.  E'en  the  sanctuary  of  a  safe  conscience: 
now,  truly,  truly,  however  he  came  by  that  ring, 
by  my  sisterhood,  I  gave  it  to  the  relief  of  the  dis- 
tressed Geneva. 

PvK.    How  7    to    the    relief  of  tbe  distressed 

"  jir-rewrenw]  See  note,  p.  17!. 
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Geneva  ?  — Justice,  maater  doctor  !  I  may  now 
decline  victtis,  cicta,  victum  ;  one  word  more  shall 
overthrow  her.  I  myself  was  a  Familist  that  day, 
who,  more  jealous  than  zealous  in  devotion,  thrust 
in  amongst  the  rest  (as  I  had  most  right),  on  pur- 
pose to  sound  her,  to  find  out  the  knavery  :  .short 
tale  to  make,  I  got  her  ring,  and  here  it  is  ;  let  her 
deny  it  if  she  can :  and  what  more  I  discovered 
turn  est  nunc  narrtmdi  locaa. 

Mis.  P.  Husband,  I  see  you  are  hoodwinked  in 
the  right  use  of  feeling  and  knowledge, — as  if  I 
knew  you  not"  then  as  well  as  the  child  knows  hia 
own  father  !  Look  in  the  posy  of  my  ring  :  doei 
it  not  tell  you  that  we  two  are  one  flesh  ?  and  hath 
not  fellow-feeling  taught  us  to  know  one  another 
as  well  by  night  as  by  day  1  Husband,  husband, 
will  yon  do  as  the  blind  jade,  break  your  neck 
down,  a  hill  because  you  see  it  not  ?  ha'  you  no 
light  of  nature  in  that  flesh  of  yours  ? — Now,  as 
true  as  I  live,  master  doctor,  I  had  a  secret  opera- 
tion, and  I  knew  him  then  to  be  my  husband  e'en 
by  very  instinct. 

Pur.  Impudence,  dost  not  blush?  art  not  ashamed 
to  lie  so  abominable  ? 

Mis.  P.  No,  husband,  rather  be  you  ashamed  of 
your  own  weakness  ;  for,  for  my  part,  I  neither 
fear  nor  shame  what  man  can  do  unto  me. 

Ger.  Master  Purge,  I  see  you  have  spent  your 
pith  ;  therefore  best  make  a  full  point  at  the  ring, 
and  attend  our  pleasure. — Master  Poppin,°  proceed 
to  the  rest. 

Dry.  Crier,  call  doctor  Glister. 

"  at  if  I  ktitte  you  not}  Imitated  from  FalstaS^s  "  I  knew 
ye,  SB  well  as  he  that  made  ve."  Shaeesfeake's  Henn/  IF, 
Parr  I.  >c(  ii.  »e.  4. 

■>  Foppia}  Old  ed.  "  Exigent :"  lee  note,  p.  194. 
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Club.  Doctor  Glister,  alias  suppoaitor  doctor^ 
of  physic,  appear  upon  thy  purgation,  upon  the 
belly-pain  that  may  ensue  thereon.i 

Gli.  Here,  master  doctor. 

Gbr.  Who  is  his  accuser  ? 

Dry.  Hia  clamorous  wife,  who  seems  to  enforce 
B  separation  about  a  bastard  in  the  country,  which 
should  be  his,  only  fathered  upon  him. 

Gbs.  What  proof  of  that? 

Mis.  G.  Proof  unanswerable,  master  doctor,  the 
nurse's  letter  :  let  it  be  read  ;  but  first  observe  his 
countenance  ;  it  may  be  his  blushing  will  bewray 
his  guilt. 

Ger.  Now,  by  this  light,  I  thought  it  had  in- 
deed, but  I  see  'tis  but  the  reflection  of  bis  beard. 
— Read  the  letter,  master  Poppin/ 

Dry,'  [reotis]  AJler  my  hearty  commendaii&ns  re- 
membered  unto  your  morshipful  doctorship,  tnuttM  in 
God  that  you  are  as  welt  at  I  wai  at  the  making 
hereof,  thanks  he  to  him  therefor !  the  came  of  my 
writing  unto  you  at  this  tirne  Js  to  let. you  wtderttand 
that  your  little  ton  is  turned  a  ragged  colt,  a  very 
stripling ;  for,  being  now  stript  of  all  his  clothing, 
his  backside  wants  a  tail-piece,  commends  itself  to 
your  fatherly  consideration.  fVoe  north  thelime  that 
ever  I  gave  suck  to  a  child  that  came  in  at  the  window, 
God  knows  horn  !  Yet  if  you  did  but  see  how  like  tie 
pert,  little,  red-headed  knave  is  to  his  father,  and  hoip 
like  a  cock-sparrofii  he  mouses  and  louses  my  little 
Bess  already,  you  would  take  him  for  your  otvn,  and 
pay  me  my  hire.  I  write  not  of  the  want  of  one  thing, 
for  I  want  all  things;  wherefore  take  some  speedy 

P  luppMitor  doctor'}  See  note,  p.  161. 

1  IheretrQ  Old  ed.  "  therein." 

'  Peppin]  Old  ed.  "  Exigent:"  see  note,  p.  194. 

■  Dry.']  Old  ed.  "  Club." 
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order,  or  elte  at  naked  at  he  came  from  the  mooter 
miU  I  tend  him  to  the  father.  From  Pit.'  the  xxu 
of Your  poor  nufte,  Thomastne  Tweedles. 

Gli.  Master  doctor,  truth  needs  not  the  foil  of 
rhetoric  ;  I  will  only  in  monotyllaba-aaawer  for  my- 
self (as  sometimes  a  wise  man  did):  such  and  such 
things  are  laid  to  my  charge,  which  I  deny ;  you 
Toay  think  of  me  what  you  please,  but  I  am  as 
innocent  in  this  as  the  child  new-horn. 

GxK.  Why,  there's  partly  a  confession ;  the  child, 
we  know,  ib  innocent,  and  not  new-born  neither, 
for  it  shotUd  seem  hy  the  letter  he  is  able  to  call 
his  dad  knave. 

Gii.  You  take  me  wrong,  master  doctor.* 

Det.  Under  correction,  thus  much  can  I  say  for 
my  client's  justification.  Indeed  he  hath  travelled 
well  in  the  beating  of  pulses,  and  bath  been  much 
conversant  in  women's  Jordans ;  but  he  had  ever  a 
care  to  raise  his  patient  being  before  cast  down ; 
his  charitable  disposition  hath  been  soch  to  poor 
folk,  that  he  never  took  above  fourpence  for  the 
casting  of  a  water,  which  good  custom  was  so  well 
known  among  all  his  patients,  that  if  sixpence  were 
at  any  time  offered  him,  they  might  be  hold  to  ask 
and  have  twopence  again.  He  hath  been  so  skilful 
and  painful  withal  in  the  cure  of  the  green  sickness, 
that,  of  my  knowledge,  he  bath  risen  at  all  hours  in 
the  night  to  pleasure  maids  that  have  had  it :  and 
for  that  foul-mouthed  disease,  termed  by  a  fine 
phrase — a  pox  on't,  what  d'ye  call't?  O,  the  grin- 
comes" — at  that  he  hath  played  his  doctor's  prize, 
and  writes  nit  ultra  to  all  mountebanks ;  so  that 
the  viae  woman  in  Pissing -Alley,  nor  she  in 
Do-little -Lane,  are  more  famous  for  good  deeds 

•  Pif.]  What  place  ii  indicated  b;  tbiB  abbrevialion,  I 
caniiDt  pretend  lo  delennine. 

■  docttrj  Old  ed.  "proctor" — but  that  part  is  auamed  bjr 
Drjfat.  ■  grinc-mui]  See  note,  p.  121. 

VOL.  J  I.  T 
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than  he.  Then,  master  doctor,  out  of  tbeae  pre- 
■umptionB,  beaidea  his  flat  deoial  (a  more  iofallibla 
ground),  you  may  gather  hia  innocence,  and  let  him 
have  bis  purgation. 

Gek.  No,  master  Poppin,"  it  is  not  so  to  be 
foisted  off 

Mis.  G.  Nay,  master  doctor,  what  aay  you  to 
hia  own  niece,  that  looks  big  upon  him  1  an  arrow 
that  sticks  for  the  upshot  against  all  comers ;  which 
by  bis  restraint  of  her  from  master  Gerardinai  an 
honest  gentleman  that  loved  her,  and  upon  that 
colour'  from  the  sight  and  intercourse  of  other 
men,  must,  by  all  presumptions,  be  his  own  act, 

Geb.  O  moastrouB  I  this  is  a  foul  blot  in  your 
tables"  indeed. 

Gli.  Wife,  thou  hast  no  shame  nor  womanhood 
in  thee  ;  thy  conscience  knows  me. 

Mis.  G.  True  of  thy  flesh,  who  knows  not  that? 
thy  beard  speaks  for  thee  :  ay,  ay,  thou  liest  by  me 
like  a  stone,  but  abroad  thou'rt  like  a  stone-horse, 
you  old  limb-lifter  !* 

Dry,  Cease  your  clamour,  and  attend  my  speech. 
— Most  worshipful,  reverend,  and  judicid  doctor, 
for  the  quickening  of  your  memory,  I  will  give  you 
a  breviat  of  all  that  hath  been  spoken.  Master 
doctor  Glister  hath  a  cradleful  and  a  bellyful,  you 
see,  thrust  upon  him ;  and  master  Purge  a  head- 
ful, — Your  wife  is  an  angry  honeylesa  wasp,  whose 
sting,  I  hope,  you  need  not  fear, — and  yours  carries 
honey  in  her  mouth,  but  her  sting  makes  your  fore- 
head swell: — your  wife  makes  you  deaf  with  the 

■  Pspfrfn]  Old  ed.  '■  Exigeat :"  see  note,  p.  149. 

'  eaiiHir}  See  Dote,  p.  184. 

'  blct  Ja  your  tabka']  An  expreasioii  drawn  from  games 
played  with  the  tables  i  "beware  of  blotling,"  saya  Ibe  Ctm- 
fltlt  Oamattr,  p.  IGS,  ed.  1674. 

-  limb-lifier]  Oid  ed.  "TimBliflBr:"  but  compare  ^ /fan<f<- 
fiai  iffPUaiant  Dtlitc;  &a,  U84,  '■  a  luitie  Im  lyiir,"  p.  IB, 
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Ebrin  treble  of  her  tongue, — and  yours  tnakea  you 
iioTD-niad  with  the  tenor  of  her  t&le. — la  nne, 
master  doctor's  refuge  ia  his  conscience,  and  master 
Purge  runs  at  his  wife's  ring.* 

Gbk.  Svmrrut  totalU,  a  good  audit  ha'  you  made, 
master  Foppin.' — Now  attend  my  arbitrement. 
For  you,  galiantB,  though  you  have  incurred  the 
danger  of  the  law  by  using  counterfeit  keys,  and 
putting  your  hands  into  tbe  wrong  pocket,  yet  be- 
cause I  Bee  you  punished  and  purged  already,  my 
advice  is,  that  you  learn  the  A  B  C  of  better  man- 
ners :  go  back  and  tell  hon  you  have  been  used  in 
the  city ;  and  being  thus  scoured,  keep  yourselves 
clean,  and  the  bed  undeGled. — For  you,  master 
Purge,  because  I  see  your  evidence  insufficient, 
and  indeed  too  weak,  to  foil  your  wife's  upright- 
ness, and  seeing  jealousy  and  unkindness  have^  only 
made  her  a  stranger  in  your  land  of  Ham;  my 
counsel  is,  that  you  readvance  youi  standard,  give 
her  new  press-money. 

Pna.  You  may  enjoin  me,  sir,  but 

Gek.  But  not  at  me,  man  :  I  will  enjoin  you,  and 
conjoin  you,  and  briefly  thus.  You  have  your  ring 
that  has  made  this  combustion  and  uproar :  that 
keep  still ;  wear  it ;  and  here,  by  my  edict,  be  it 
proclaimed  to  all  that  are  jealous,  to  wear  their 
wives'  ringfs]  still  on  their  fingers,  as  best  for  their 
security,  and  the  only  charm  against  cuckoldry. 

Pdk.  Then,  wife,  at  master  doctor's  enjoinment,* 
so  thou  wilt  promise  me  to  come  no  more  at  the 
Family,  I  receive  thee  into  the  lists  of  my  favour. 

MiS;  P.  Truly,  husband,  my  love  must  be  free 
still  to  God's  creatures:    yea,  nevertheless,  pre- 

■  rmt  at  hit  itifs't  ring]  See  note,  voL  i.  p.  390. 

■  Ptppiii]  Old  ed.  "  EsigeDt ;"  lee  Dole,  p.  194. 
r  bnu]  Old  ed.  "  hath." 

■  ttfj^mtnt']  Old  ed.  "eoiojntnient." 
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■erring  you  itill  as  the  head  of  my  body,  I  will  do 
ai  the  spirit  shall  eaable  me. 

Gaa.  Go  to,  thou  hast  a  good  wife,  and  there['s] 
an  end. — Upon  you,  master  doctor,  being  solicited 
by  ao  apparent  proof,  I  can  do  no  less  than  pro- 
noimce  a  severe  sentence ;  and  yet,  i'faith,  the 
rsTerence  of  your  calling  and  profeBsion  doth' 
somewhat  check  my  austerit;^ :  what  if  master 
Gerardine,  by  my  persuasion,  would  yet  be  in- 
duced to  take  your  niece,  and  father  the  child? 
would  you  launch  with  a  thousand  pound,  besides 
her  father's  portion? 

Gli.  Master  doctor,  I  would,  were  it  but  to  re- 
deem her  lost  good  name. 

Gbh.  Then,  foreknowing  what  would  happen,  I 
thought  good,  in  roaster  Gerardine's  name,  to  have 
this  bond  ready,  which  if  you  seal  to,  he  shall  take 
her  with  all  faults. 

Gli.  That  will  I  instantly.  {^Sealt  the  boitd.l 
So,  this  is  done ;  which,  together  with  my  m'ece, 
do  I  deliver  by  these  presents  to  the  use  of  master 
Gerardine. 

Geb.  He  thanks  you  heartily,  and  lets  you  know, 
[Gbrabdime,  Dbtfat,  and  Clob  ^scover 
themtehei. 
That  Indian  mines  and  Tagas'  glistering  ore 
To  this  bequest  were  unto  me  but  poor. 

Gli.  What?  GeTbrdine,  Dryfat,  andClubl 

Dbt.  The  very*  same. 

Club.  You  are  welcome  to  our  club-law. 

Ger.  Cease  admiration  here ;  what  doubt  remains 
I'll  satisfy  at  full.     Now  join  with  me 
For  approbation  of  our  Family. 

*  Dry.  Tht  vers,  &c.]  OM  «(L 

"Dbt.    /   Thtvtryiamt!  jaararttMlcmttevtrClab 
Clvb.  \  Lawt" 
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Gentles,  nhose  favour^s]  hare  o'ergpread  thii  place, 
And  shed  the  real  influence  of  grace 
On  harmless  mirth,  we  thank  you ;  for  our  hope 
Attracts  such  vigour  and  unmeasnr'd  scope 
From  the  reflecting  Bplendour  of  your  eyes. 
That,  grace  presum'd,  fear  in  oblivion  dies. 
Your  judgment,  as  it  is  the  touch"  and  trier 
Of  good  irom  bad,  so  from  your  hearts  comes  fire. 
That  gives  both  ardour  to  the  wit  refin'd. 
And  sweetness  [tol  th'  incense  of  each  wilting  mind. 
O  may  that  fire  ne  er  die  !  nor  let  your  favours 
Depart  from  us :  give  countenance  to  their  labours 
Fropos'd  a  sacrifice,  nbich  may  no  less 
Their  strong  desires  than  our  true  zeals  express. 
[Exeunt  omnet, 

*  Epileeut] 
"  tBtuhj  i.  e. 
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ronrjtue  GaOmtt.     At  it  halk  bene  ^tt% 

■t  rfSabtl  Paulet  Church. 
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PkippeRt,  Ike  broker-gallaHl. 
PsiHEBO,  tkt  baad-gallanl. 
GoLDBTOHE,  llu  cluatirig-galkmt. 
PuasENET,  the  poeliil-gallanl. 
Tailbv,  the  tfhare-gaUtmt. 
PiTSOBAVE,  a  genllanoB, 
BUHOLER,  amiia  lo  MlSTRESS  NeWcut. 

Ftahont. 

Ahthuk,  lervanl  te  Prifpert. 
FuLK,  nrtNnf  la  GoLoaTOHE. 
Bey,  lervmt  to  PtrnsENBt. 
Jack,  lervaat  la  Tailbv. 

MABUADtlKE,  ttrnanl  to  MlBTREBB  NewcOT. 
Gentlemen,  Tatlor,  Painter,  S/c. 
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Prtsenter,  or  Prologve,''  passing  over  the  itage ;  the 
hmvd-gaUant  [Pkiheso],  mitk  three  wenches  gat- 
latttly  attired,  meets  him ;  the  rehore-gallant  [Tail- 
by"^,  the  pocket-gallant  [Pubsgn£t],  the  cheating- 
galiant  [Goldstome],  ktss  these  three  wenehet,  md 
depart  in  a  little  mhisper  and  Kattion  action.  Nme, 
for  the  other,  the  broker-gallant  [Frippery],  he  tils 
at  home  yet,  I  warrant  you,  at  this  tirne  of  day, 
stmtming  vp  his  pawns.  Hactenus  quasi  inductio, 
a  little  glimpse  giving. 

ACT  I.     SCENE  I. 

A  Room  in  Frippeey's  House.    Frippery  discovered' 
summing  up  ^s  panms,  one  fellow  Handing  by  him. 
Enter  Arthur  and  a  second  fellow. 
Ar.  Is  your  pawn  good  and  sound,  sir? 
Sec.  F.  I'll  pawn  my  life  for  that,  sir. 

''  Preienltr,  ar  Prologm,  &o.]  EscepI  that  I  hive  InKecled 
betneen  brackets  the  oamei  of  tbe  "gallanta,"  I  bave  given 
(hit  atrange  Induction  as  it  stands  in  the  old  ed.  The  latter 
part  of  it,  "Now,  for  the  other,"  &c.,  seems  to  be  an  addresi 
to  the  reader ;  though  perhaps  it  vaa  spoken  by  the  Fre- 

'  Prippery  diicBveTid,  Sic]  In  the  old  ed.  the  onlf  stage- 
direction  here  is  "  Enler  a  fetioa,"  and  the  prefiEes  (o  tbe 
dialogue  which  follow*  are  Frip.,  1.,  2.,  3.,  and  4.— Till -the 
entrance  of  Primero,  tbe  acene  in  the  old  ed.  is  a  maia  of 
confuiioD. 
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Ak.  Place  yourself  there  then ;  I  will  seek  to 
prefer  it  piesently.  My  master  is  very  jealous"  of 
the  pestilence ;  marry,  the  pox  aits  at  meat  and 
mesl  with  bim.  {Second  feUofv  retiret. 

Fri.  [readiitg]  Lent  ihefifih  day  of  September  to 
raittrets  Oruet  upon  her  gonm,  [and]  tt^eta  petticoat 
mith  three  broad  tUver  lacet,  three  pound  fifteen 
ihilUngt. 

Lent  to  Juetice  CTcp$hin  upon  both  hit  velvet  jackets 
five  pound  ten  thiUingi. 

Lent  privately  to  my  Lady  Nentcut  i^wn  her  gilt 
catting  ■bottle'  and  her  tilver  He-pot  ^y-five  tkil- 


"X. 


Fri.  [read*']  Lent  to  Sir  Oliver  Needy  upon  hit 
tqffeta  eloak,  beaver  hat,  and  perfianed  leather-jerkin, 
tix  pound  five  thitlingt. 

Ah.  May  it  please  your  woTship 

Fei.  [readt]  Lent  to  matter  Andrew  Lucifer  upon 
hi)  fiame-coloured  doublet  and  blue  taffeta  hottf — top 
the  candle,  sirrah ;  methinki  the  light  burns  bine : 
when  came  that  suit  in  7 

Ar.  'T'as  lain  above  the  year  now. 

Fri.  Fire  and  brimstone !  cut  it  out  into  matches ; 
the  white  linings  will  serve  for  tinder. 

Ar.  And  with  little  help,  sir ;  they  are  almost 
black  enough  already.  Sir,  here's  another  come 
with  a  pawn. 

Fri.  Keep  him  aside  awhile,  and  reach  me  hither 
tlie  bill  of  the  last  week. 

'  jealmal  L  e.  luipicioualy  ifrud :  n>  alterwardi  in  tliii 
play  :  "  Ah,  but  I  am  Jeateui  you  will  not  keep  your  coun- 
tenBDce,  i'faith." 

■  cailiBg-botllil  i.  e.  bottle  for  cutinr,  or  Bprinkliiig,  liqmd 
eMCncea  And  perfumejj  ofleii  mentioned  by  our  early  drama- 
titlB  ;  its  uie  wai  ool  coiiQiied  (o  ladies. 

'  hote]  i.  e.  breecbet. 
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Ar.  'Tia  here  at  hand,  sir. 

Fki.  Now,  sir,  what's  your  pawn  ? 

First  F.  The  second  part  of  a  gentlewoman's 
gown,  sir ;  the  lower  half,  I  mean. 

Fri.  I  apprehend  you  easily,  the  breeches  of 
the  gown. 

First  F.  Very  proper  ;  for  she  wears  the  doublet 
at  home,  a  guest  that  lies  in  my  house,  sir ;  she 
looks  every  hour  for  her  cousin  out  a'  th'  country. 

Fu,  O,  her  cousin  lies  here  ;  'a  may  mistake  in 
that.      My  friend,  of  what  parish  is  your  pawn  ? 

FiEST  F.  Parish  ?  why.  Saint  Clement's,  sir. 

Fbi.  I'll  come  to  you  presently/ — Whai  parish 
is  yoUT  pawn,  my  friend  7  [rradi]  Saint  Bride's,  5  ; 
Saint  Danstan't,  Tttme ;  Saint  Clement's,  3.  Three  at 
Clement's  ?  ~  Away  with  your  pawn,  sir  !  your 
parish  is  infected ;  I  will  neither  purchase  the 
plague  for  sixpence  in  the  pound  and  a  groat  bill- 
money,  nor  venture  my  small  stock  into  contagious 
parishes  :  you  have  your  answer  ;  fare  you  well,  as 
fast  as  you  can,  sir. 

First  F.  The  pox  arrest  you,  sir,  at  the  suit  of 
the  suburbs ! 

Fai.  Ay,  welcome,  welcome. 

Fiaar  F.  For,  I  think,  plague  scorns  your  com- 
pany. \_Exit. 

FsL  I  rank  with  chief  gallants  ;  I  love  to  smell 
safely.  [Reads']  Lent  in  the  vacation  to  matter  Proc- 
tor v/pon  his  tpritual  gonm  five  angels,*  and  upon  his 
corporal  doublet  fifteen  shillings;  sum,  three  pound 
five  shillings. 

Ar.  Sir 
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Fri.  Now,  sir  ? 

Ar,  [bringing /oneard  a  Irani.]  Here's  one  come 
in  with  a  trunk  of  apparel. 

Fri.  Whence  comes  it  ? 

Ar.  From  Saint  Martin's -in- clie-Field. 

Fri.  Saint  Martin'a-in-the-Field  ?  [reodi]  Saint 
Mary  Maudlin,  2  ;  Saint  Martih'i,  none :  here's  an 
honest  fellow  ;  let  him  appear,  sir. 

Aa.   You  may  come  near,  sir. 

Fri.  O  welcome,  welcome  ;   what's  your  pawn, 

SIT? 

Sec.  F.  Faith,  a  gentlewoman's  whole  suit,  sir. 

Fri.  Whole  suit?  'tis  well. 

Sec.  F.  a  poor,  kind  soul,  troubled  with  a  bad 
husband  ;  one  that  puts  her  to  her  shifts  here. 

Fri.  He  puts  her  from  her  shifts,  methinks, 
when  she  is  fain  to  pawn  her  clothes. 

Sec.  F.  Look  you,  sir ;  a  fair  satin  gown,  new 
taffeta  petticoat 

Fri.  Stay,  this  petticoat  has  been  turned. 

Sec.  F.  Often  turned  up  and  down,  and'  you 
will,  but  never  turned,  sir. 

Fai.   Cry  you  mercy,  indeed. 

Sec.  F.  a  fine  white  beaver,  pearl  band,  three 
falls  ;'  I  ha'  known  her  have  more  in  her  days. 

Fri.  Alas,  and  she  be  but  a  gentlewoman  of  any 
count  or  charge,  three  falls  are  nothing. in  these 
days  !  know  that :  tut,  the  world's  changed  ;  gen- 
tlewomen's^  falls  stand  upright  now  ;  no  sin  but 
has  a  bolster,  that  it  may  lie  at  ease.  Well,  what 
do  you  borrow  of  these,  sir  ? 

Sec  F.  Twelve  pound,  and  you  will,  sir. 

<  fails]  i.  e.  falling  banda,  which  lay  flat  upon  the  ilreu 
from  the  neck. 
.  i  genlleuniiieH'i]  Old  e4  "  gentlewomans." 
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Sec.  F.  They  were  not  her's  for  twenty. 

Fbi.  Why,  so  ;  our  pawn  is  ever  thrice  the  value 
of  our  money,  unless  in  plate  and  jewels  ;  how 
should  the  months  be  restored  and  the  use  else  1 
We  must  cast  it  for  the  twelvemonth,  so  maiiy 
pounds,  so  many  months,  so  many  eighteenpences  ; 
then  the  use  of  these  eighteenpences ;  then  the 
want  of  the  returq  of  those  pounds  :  all  these  must 
be  laid  together  ;  which  well  considered,  the  valu- 
ation of  the  pawn  had  need  to  sound  treble.  Can 
six  pound  pleasure  the  gentlewoman  ? 

Sec.  F.  It  may  please  her,  but,  like  a  man  of 
threescore,  in  the  limberest  degree. 

Fri.  I  have  but  one  word  more  to  say  in't ; 
twenty  nobles^,  is  all  and  the  utmost  that  I  will 
hazard  upon't. 

Sec.  F.  She  must  be  content  nith't :  the  less 
borrowed,  the  better  paid  j  come. 

Fbi.  Arthur. 

Ab.  At  band,  sir. 

Fbi.  Tell  out  twenty  nobles,  and  take  her  name 
in  a  bill. 

Sec.  F.  I'm  satisfied,  sir.        \_Exit  with  Arthur. 

Fbi.  Welcome,  good  Saint  Martin' s-in- the -Field, 
welcome,  welcome !  I  know  no  other  name. 

'      Enter  Priuebo.    ' 
Pbi,  What,  so  hard  at  your  prayers  1 
Fbi.  a  little,  sir  ;  summing  up  my  pawns  here — 
what,  master  Primero,  is  it  you,  sir  gallant  t  and 
bow  do*  all  the  pretty  sweet  ladies,  those  plump, 
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kind,  delicate  blisses,  ha  ?  whom  I  kiss  ia  my  very 
thoughts, — how  do  tbey,  gsllant  7 

Pel  Why,  gallant,  if  ^ey  should  not  do  well  in 
my  house,  where  should  it  be  done,  boy  f  have  I 
not  a  glorious  situation  ? 

Fri.  O,  a  gallant  receipt, — violet  air,  curious 
garden,  quaint  walks,  fantastical  arbours,  three 
back  doors,  and  a  coach-gate'!  nay,  ihou'rt  ad-  ' 
mirably  seated :  little  furniture  wiU  serve  thee  ; 
thou'rt'  never  without  moveables. 

Pri.  Ay,  praise  my  stars  !  Ah,  the  goodly  vir- 
ginities that  have  been  cut  up  in  my  house,  and 
the  goodly  patrimonies  that  have  lain  like  sops  in 
the  gravy  !  and  when  those  sops  were  eaten,  yet 
the  meat  was  kept  whole  for  another,  and  another, 
and  another ;  for  as  in  one  pie  twenty  may  dip 
their  sippita,  so  upon  one  woman  forty  may  con- 
sume their  patrimonies- 

Fri.  Excellent,  master  Primero  ! 

Pai.  Well,  I  will"  pray  for  women  while  I  live  ; 
They're  the  profitablest  fools,  I'll  say  that  for  'em, 
A  man  can  keep  'bout  his  house ;  the  prettiest  kind 

So  tame,  so  gentle,  e'en  to  strangers'  hands 
So  soon  familiar  ;  suffer  to  be  touch'd 
Of  those  they  ne'er  saw  twice  :  the  dove's  not  like 
'em. 
Fri.  Most  certain,  for  that's  honest :  hut  I  have 
A  suit  to  you. 

Pri.  And  so  have  I  to  you. 
Fbj.  That  happens  well ;   grant  mine,  and  1*11 
grant  yours. 
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Pri.  a  match. 

Fri.  Make  me  perrect  in  that  trick  that  got  you 
BO  much  at  primero." 

Pki.  O,  for  the  thread  tied  st  your  partner's  leg. 
The  twitch  ? 

Fri.  Ay,  that  twitch,  andi*  yoti  call  iti  so. 

Pbi.   That  secret  twitch  got  me  five  hundred 
pound 
Ere  'twas  first  known,  and  since  I  ha'  sold  it  well ; 
Five  hundred  pound  laid  down  shall  not  yet  buy 
The  fee-simple  of  my  twitch  :    I  would  be  here 

with't. 
Twas  a  blest  invention  ; 
I'd'  been  a  beggar  many  a  lousy  year 
But  for  my  twitch  :  it  was  the  prettiest  twitch  ! 
Many  over-cheated  gulla  have  fatted 
Me  with  the  bottom  of  their  patrimonies, 
E'en  to  the  last  sop,  gaped  white  I  fed  'em. 
Who  now  live  by  that  art  that  first  undid  'em. 
But  I  must  swear  you  to  be  secret,  close. 

Fbi.  As  a  maid  at  ten. 

Pm.  Had  you  sworn  but  two  years  higher 
I  would  ne'er  ha'  believ'd  you. 

Fei.  Nay,  1  let  twelve  alone, 
For  after  twelve  has  struck,  maids  look  for  one. 

Pbi.  1  look  for  one  too,  and  a  maid,  I  think. 

Fat.  What,  to  come  hither  t 

Pri.  Sure,  she  follows  me ;  a  pretty,  fat-eyed 
wench,  with  a  Venus  in  her  cheek  :  did  but  raiment 
smile  upon  her,  she  were  nectar  for  great  dons, 
boy :  and  that's  my  suit  to  thee. 

*  f/rimtro]  An  old  and  favourite  gams  at  csidg :  gee  Sin- 
ger's Reitarelui  into  ike  Hiii.  <f  Playing  Cardi,  p.  241  sqq. 
P  atuJ]  i.  e.  if. 
<  call  i(]  Old  ed.  "  oslL" 
■  ri]  Old  ed.  "  I  had." 
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Phi.  And  th&t's  granted  already.  Of  what  vo- 
lume is  this  book,  that  I  may  fit  a  cover  to't  t 

pRi.  Faith,  neither  in  folio  nor  in  decitno  sexto, 
but  in  octavo,  between  boUi ;  a  pretty,  middle- 
sized  trug.* 

Fri.  Then  I  have  fitted  her  already,  in  my  eye, 
i'&ith.  Here  came  a  pawn  in  e'en  now  wilt  m^e 
shin  to  serve  her  as  fit! — look  yo.u,  sir  gallant' — 
satin,  taffeta,  beaver,  fall,"  and  all. 

Fri.  Is  it  new  ? 

Fki.  New?  you  see  it  bears  her  youth  as 
freslily  -: 

Pbi.  a  pretty  suit  of  clothes,  I'iaith ;  but  put 
case  the  party  should  come  to  redeem  'em  of  a 
sudden  ? 

Fai.  Pooh,  then  your  wit's  sickly  :  have  not  I 
the  policy,  think  you,  to  seem  extreme  busy,  and 
defer  'em  till  the  morrow  ?  against  which  time  that 
pawn  shall  be  secretly  fetched  home,  and  another 
carried  out  to  supply  the  place. 

Pbi.  I  like  thy  craft  well  there. 

Fei.  a  general  course.  O,  frippery^  is  an  un- 
known benefit,  sir  gallant ! 

Pr[.  And  what  must  I  give  you  for  the  hire 
now,  i'faith  ? 


(shfiU  I  Bpeake  plaiaely)  please  the  Truggt  bii  a 
without  he  goe  lo  the  Apothecaries,"  &c.    Oreehe'i  Quip 
for  on  Upilatl  Courtier,  Big  T>  3,  ed.  1620.    ' 

■  gallant^  Old  ed.  "  Gallants." 

■/o«]  See-note,  p.  218. 

'  /ripptry]  This  word  has  been  rightly  explained  by  Giffittd 
and  others  as  —  a  place  where   old  clothes  are  exposed  for 
sale  :  but  here  the  profession  of  frippery  leemi  to  be  meant ; 
compare  Chapmui  { 
"  D'Ol.  Now  your  profession,  I  pray  I 

Frip.  Fripptrie,  my  lord,  or  as  some  tearme  it,  Felly 
Broktry."  Mmtiaa  D'Olive,  1506,  sig  ■  4. 
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F»i.  Of  the  wbole  suit,  for  the  month  ? 

Pri.  Ay,  for  the  raonth. 

Fbi.  Go  to,  you  shall  give  me  but  tmelvepence 
a-day  ;  maater  Primero,  you're  a  friend,  and  III 
uae  you  so :  'tis  got  up  at  your  house  in  an  after- 
noon, i'faith,  the  hire  of  the  whole  month  :  ye  must 
think  I  can  distinguish  spirits,  and  put  a  differ- 
ence between  you  and  others  ;  you  pay  no  mtjre, 
i'faith. 

Pri.  I  could  have  offered  you  no  less  myself. 

Fri.  Tut,  a  man  must  use  a  friend  as  a  friend 
may  use  him :  your  house  has  been  a  sweet  house 
to  me,  both  for  pleasure  and  profit ;  I'll  give  you 
your  due  :  omne  tulit  'pimctvm,  you  have  always 
kept  fine  punks  in  your  house,  that's  for  pleasure, 
mu  miscmt  tuile  dalci,  and  I  have  had  sweet  pawns 
from  'em,  that's  for  profit  now. 

Pri.  You  flatter,  you  flatter,  air  gallant, — but 
whist !  here  she  enters  :  I  prithee,  question  her. 

.  Enter  Novice. 
r  new  scholar,  master  Primero  ? 


■syc 


P&i.  Marry  ii 

Fri.  I'll  commend  your  judgment  in  a  wench 
'while  I  live  i  that  face  will  get  money,  i'faith  ; 
'twill  be  a  get-penny,  I  warrant  you. — Go  to,  your 
fortune  was  choice,  pretty  bliss,  to  fall  into  the 
regard  of  so  kind  a  gentleman. 

Nov.  I  hope  so,  sir. 

Fri.  See  what  his  care  has  provided  already  for 
you ;  you'll  be  simply  set  out  to  the  world !  If 
you'll  have  that  care  now  to  deserve  his  pains,  O 
that  will  be  acceptable  !  and  these  be  the  rudiments  _ 
you  must  chiefly  point  at :  to  counterfeit  cunningly, 
to  wind  in  gentlemen  with  powerful  attraction  to 
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keep  hiB  hoiu«  in  name  and  custom,  to  dissemble 
with  your  own  brother,  never  to  betray  your  fel- 
lows' ini perfections  nor  lay  open  the  state  of  their 
bodies  to  strangers,  to  believe  those  that  give  you, 
to  gull  those  that  believe  you,  to  laugh  at  all  under 
tafieta  ;  and  these  be  your  rudiments. 

Pki.  There's  e'en  all,  i'faith ;  well  trouble  you 
with  no  more  ;  nay,  you  shall  live  at  ease  enough  : 
for  nimming  away  jewels  and  favours  from  gen- 
tlemen, which  are  your  chief  vails,  [1}  hope  that 
will  come  naturally  enough  to  you,  I  need  not  in- 
struct you ;  you'll  have  that  wit,  1  trust,  to  make 
the  most  of  your  pleasure. 

Nov.  I  hope  one's  mother-wit  will  serve  for  that, 

pRi.  O,  properest  of  all,  wench  I  it  must  be  a 
she-wit  that  does  those  things,  and  thy  mother  was 
quick  enough  at  it  in  her  days. 

Fki.  Give  me  leave,  sister,  to  examine  you  upon 
two  or  three  particulars:  —  and  you  make  you 
ready,"  be  not  ashamed;  here's  none  but  friends 
— are  you  a  maid  ? 

Nov.  Yes,  in  the  last  quarter,  sir. 

Fri.  Very  proper,  that's  e'en  going  out ;  a  ntaid 
in  the  last  quarter,  that's  a  lyhore  in  the  first :  let 
me  see,  new  moon  on  Thursday ;  she'll  be  changed' 
by  that  lime  too.  Are  you  willing  to  pleasure 
gentlemen  } 

Nov.  We  are.  all  born  to  pleasure  our  country, 
forsooth. 

Fai.  Excellent !  Can  you  carry  yourself  cun- 
ningly, and  seem  often  holy  1 

Nov.  O,  fear  not  that,  sir  1  my  friends  were  all 
Puritans. 

K  make  iitm  nadiA  ..  -.  ._^ . 

cAos^}  Old  a 
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F»i.  I'll  ne'er  try  her  further. 

Pel  She's  done  well,  i'faith^  I  fear  not  now  to 
turn  her  loose  to  any  gentleman  in  Europe. 

Fbi.  You  need  not,  sir :  of  her  own  accord,  I 
think  she'll  be  loose  enough  without  turning. — 
Arthur. 

Re-enter  Akthok. 

An-  Here,  sir. 

Fki.  Go,  make  haete,  shift  her  into  tliat  suit 
presently. 

Ak.  It  shall  be  done. 

pRi.  Anhur,  do't  neatly,  Arthur. 

Ar.  Fear't  not,  air,  [EiAt. 

Prf.  Follow  him,  wench. 

Nov.  With  all  my  heart,  air.  \Exit. 

Pri.  But,  mass,  sir,* 
In  what  are  we  forgetful  all  this  while  ! 

Fri.  In  what  ? 

Pri.  The  wooing  business,  man. 

Fri.  Heart,  that's  true  ! 

Pri.  The  gallants  will  prevent^  us. 

Fri.  Are  you  certain  ? 

Pri.  I  can  avouch  it :  there's  a  general  meeting 
At  the  deceas'd  Icnight's  house  this  afternoon ; 
There's  rivalship  enough, 

Fri.  No  doubt  in  that : 
Would  either  thou  or  I  might  bear  her  from  'em  ! 

Pei.  My  hopes  are  not  yet  faint. 

Fri.  Nor  mine. 

Pri.  Tut,  man. 
Nothing  in  women's  hearts  sooner  win[a]  place 
Than  a  brave  outside  and  an  impudent  mce. 

Fri.  And  for  both  those  we'll  fit  it. 
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Pel  Ay,  if  the  devil  be  not  in't :  make  haste. 

Fri.  I  follow  straight.  [£xif  Prihero. 

Vanish)  thou  fog,  and  sink  beneath  our  brightness, 
Abashed  at  the  splendour  of  such  beams  ! 
We  scorn  thee,  base  eclipser  of  our  glories. 
That  wouldst  have  hid  our  shine  from  mortal's 

eyes. 
Now,  gallants,  I'm*  for  you,  ay,  and  perhaps  before 

you: 
You  can  appear  but  glorious  from  yourselves, 
And  have  your  beams  but  drawn  from  your  own 

light. 

But  mine  from  many, — many  make  me  bright. 
Here's  a  diamond  that  sometimes  graced  the  finger 
of  a  countess ;    here  sits  a  ruby  that  ne'er  lins* 
blushing  for  the   party  that  pawned  it ;    here  a 
sapphire,      O    providence    and   fortune !    my  be-' 
ginning  was  so  poor,  I  would  fain  forget  it ;  and  - 
I  take  the  only  course,  for  I  scorn  to  think  on't ; 
slave  to  a  trencher,  observer  of  a  aalt-cellar,  privy 
to  nothing  but  a  close'Stool,  or  such  unsavoury 
secret :  but  as  I  strive  to  forget  the  days  of  my 
serving,  so  I  shall  once  remember  the  first  step  of 
my  raising ;  for,  having  hardly  raked  five  mark[s]'> 
together,  I  rejoiced  so  in  that  small  stock,  which 
most  providently  I  ventured  by  water  to  Black- 
wall  among  fishwives  ;  and  io  small  time,  what  by 
weekly  return  and  gainful  restitution,  it  rize"  to  a 
great  body,  beside  a  dish  of  fish  for  a  present,  that 
stately  preserved  me  a  seven -night. 
Nor^  ceas'd  it  there,  but  drew  on  greater  profit ; 
For  I  was  held  religious  by  those 

•  l-mi  Old  ed,  "  I  am."  ■  iitw]  i.  e.  ceases. 
^  mor*[i]]   A  mark  was  13i,  id.           '  rise]  i.  e.  rose. 

*  Ifor  ceat'd,  &c.]  All  the  latter  part  of  this  speech  is  prose 
in  the  old  ed. :  as  to  ihe  arrangement  of  it,  the  reader  miut 
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That  do  profess  like  abstinence, 

And  was  full  oflen  secretly  supplied 

By  ch citable  Catholics, 

Who  ceosur'd'  me  sincerely  abstinaie, 

When  merely  I  for  hunger,  not'  for  zeal, 

Eat  up  the  fish,  and  put  their  alms  to  use ! 

Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

But  those  times  are  run  out;  and,  for  my  sake, 

Zealous  dissemblance  has  since  iar'd  the  worse. 

Let  me  see  now,  whose  cloak  shall  1  wear  to-day 

to  continue  change  ? — O — Arthui ! 

Re-enter  Arthur. 

Fri.  Bring  down  Sir  Oliver  Needy's  taffeta  cloak 
and  beaver  hat — I  am  sure  he  is  fast  enough  in  the 
Knight's  ward^ — and  Andrew  Lucifer's  rapier  and 
dagger  with  the  embossed  girdle  and  bangers'* 
{_exit  Akthur],  for  he's  in  his  third  sweat  by  this 
time,  sipping  of  the  doctor's  bottle,  or  picking  the 
ninth  part  of  a  rack  of.  mutton  dry-roasted,  with  .a  - 
leash  of  nightcaps  on  bis  head  like  the  pope's  triple 
crown,  and  as  many  pillows  crushed  to  his  back, 
with  0-the-needles!  for  he  got  the  pox  of  a 
sempster,  and  it  pricked  so  much  more  naturally. 
Quick,  Arthur,  quick. 

be  SHBTe  thai  imperfect  lines  frequently  occur 

verse  ofour  early  drHmatieU:  see,  for  ioatuice; 
of  Kalberine  to  her  suitors  in  next  scene. 

•  cinauT'd  me)  i.  e.  held  cne  in  their  opinioD. 

'  tut]  Old  eS.  "  nor." 

■  In  the  Knigkt'i  wardi  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  392.— The  old 
ed.  g;ives  the  passage  thus :  "  I  am  iwe  he  ii  fatt  inovgh  ? 
and  jindrev  Lueiftr't  Rapier  and  daggerj  in  the  kmghtj  vardi 
wiih  the  embott,"  &c. 

^  hangert]  L  e.  fringed  and  amamenCed  loops  attached  to 
the  prdle,  in  which  the  weapons  were  wupended. 
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Be-enter  Aktbub,  mUk  cloak,  S^c,  mhich  Fbippert 

Now  to  the  deceas'd  knight's  daughter, 
Whom  many  gallants  sue  to,  T  'mongst  many  ; 

Since  impudence  gains  more  respect  than  virtue. 
And  coin  than*"  blood,  which  few  can  now  deny, 
Who 're  your  chief  gallants  then  but  such  as  I  ? 

lExaaU. 

SCENE  TI. 

An  Apartntent  in  Katuekine'b  House. 

Enter  Kathesine  and  Fitsokave. 

Fit-  You  do  your  beauties  injury,  sweet  virgin, 
To  lose  the  time  they  must  rejoice  in  youth  : 
There's  no  perfection  in  a  woman  plac'd 
But  wastes  itself  though  it  be  never  wasted  ; 
Then  judge  your  wrongs'  yourself. 

Kat.  Good  master  Fitsgrave, 
Through  sorrow  for  the  knight  my  father's  death, 
(Whose  being  was  the  perfectionJ  of  my  joy 
And  crown  of  my  desires},  1  cannot  yet 
But  forcedly  on  marriage  fix  my  heart ; 
Yet  heaven  forbid  I  should  deject  your  hopes  t 
Conceive  not  of  me  so  uncharitably  ; 
I  should  belie  my  soul  if  I  should  say 
You  are  the  man  I  never  should  affect. 
I  understand  you  thus  far,  you're  a  gentleman. 
Whom  your  estate  and  virtues  may  commend'' 
To  a  far  worthier  breast  than  this  of  mine. 

>>  Man}  Old  ed.  "  them." 
-'     '  your  toroRgi']  May  be  right :  but  qy.  "  you  wrong." 
J  ftrfectimtA  Old  ed.  "  perfections." 
^  caamauii  Old  ed.  "  camnuuid." 
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Fit.  O  cease  I  I  dare  not  hear  such  blaspherny. 
What  is  without  jrou  worthy  I  neglect ; 
In  you  is  plac'd  the  worth  that  I  respect. 
Vouchsafe,*  unequall'd  virgin,  [to]  accept 
This  worthless  favour  from  your  servant's  arm. 
The  hallow'd  beads,  whereon  I  justly  kept 
The  true  and  perfect  number  of  my  sighs. 

[Givet  a  chain  of  peart. 

Kat.  Mine  cannot  equal  yours,  yet  in  exchange 
Accept  and  wear  it  for  my  sake.        [_GiDes  a  jewel. 

Fit.  Even  as  my  [life]  I'll  rate  it. 

Enter  Goldsiohe,  Pdrssnet,  Tailby,  Fripferv, 
Prjuero,  and  Boy,  at  the  farther  door. 
GoL.  Heart !    Fitsgrave  in  such  bosom  single- 
loves  ? 
Pea.  So  close  and  private  with  her  ! 
Tai.  Observe  'em  ;  hegrows  proud  and  bold. 
Fei.  Why,  was  not  this  a  general  meeting  ? 
Pai.  By  her  own  consent.     Death,  how  I  could 
taste  his  blood ! 

Kat.  See,  the  gentlemen. 
At  my  request,  do  all  present  themselves. 

GoL.  Manifold  blisses  wait  on  her  desire, 
Whose  beauty  and  whose  mind  so  many  honour  ! 
Kat.  I  take  your  wishes  thankfully,  kind  gen- 
tlemen, 
All  here  assembled,  over  whose  long  suits 


Nor,  like  that  common  sickness  of  ouc  sex, 
Grew  proud  in  the  abundance  of  my  suitors, 

'  Vimdui^ey  Sic]  Old  ed,  thus: 
"  Vouchiafe  vnequalld  Virgin  whereon  I  iuitly  kept. 
Accept  this  woTChleiie  fauor  from  your  leruanu  am 

hallowed  beades, 
The  true  and  perfect  number  of  my  aigliB." 
VOL.  II.  Z 
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Or  number  of  the  days  tbey  sued  unto  me. 

Dutiful  sorrow  for  ray  father's  death, 

Not  nilful  coyness,  hath  my  hours  detain'd 

S»  long  in  silence. 

I'm  left  to  mine  own  choice  :  so  much  the  more 

My  care  calls  on  me :  if  I  err  through  love, 

Tis  I  mustxhide  myself;  I  cannot  shift 

The  fault  unto  my  parents,  they're  at  rest ; 

And  I  shall  sooner  err  through  love  than  wealth. 

GoL.  Good ! 

Pub.  Excellent! 

Tai.  That  likes"  me  well. 

Pm.  Hope  still. 

Kat.  And  my  affections  do  pronoimce  you  all 
Worthy  their  pure  and  most  enlite  deserts  : 
Yet  they  can  choose  but  one  ; 
Nor  do  I  dissuade  any  of  his  hopes, 
Because  my  heart  is  not  yet  throughly  fix'd 
On  marriage  or  the  man, 
But  crave  the  quiet  respite  of  one  month. 
The  month  unto  this  night ;   against  which  time 
1  do  invite  you  alt  to  that  election, 
Which,  on  my  unstain'd  faith  and  virgin  promise, 
Shall  light  amongst  no  strangers,  hut  yourselves. 
May  this  content  you  ? 

[  While  she  U  speaking,  the  Boy  iteaU  from  her 
the  chain  of  peart. 

All.  Glad  and  content !  - 

Kat.  'Tis  a  good  time  to  leave  : 
Till  then  commend  us  to  your  gentlest  thoughts. 

[Exit. 

All.  Enough. 

Fix.  Ough ! 

[  The  gallants  Uok  scurtily  upon  Fitsgrave,  and 

-  Ij*(i]  See  note,  p.  47. 
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he  tipoii  them.  Exeunt  Goldstohe,  Tailby, 
Frippery,  and  Primebo.  As  Pursbmei  it 
g<mg  out,  the  Boy  takes  him  into  a  corner. 

Boy,  Hist,  master,  hist ! 

Pur.  Bo;,  how  now  ? 

BoT.  Look  you,  sir. 

Pur.  Her  chain  of  pearl  I 

BoT.  I  sneckt  it  away  finely. 

Pdr.  Active  boy, 
Thy  master's  best  revenue,  his  life  and  soul ! 
Thou  keep'st  'em  both  together  :  whip,  away. 

[JExit  Boy. 
Fall  back,  fall  belly,  I  must  be  maintain'd : 
Hope  is  no  purchase  \'^ 
Nor  care  I  if  I  miss  her.     Why  I  rank 
In  this  design  with  gallants,  there's  full  cause ; 
Policy  iuTites  me  to  it : 
'Tis  not  for  love,  or  for  her  sake  alone  ; 
It  keeps  my  state  suspectlesa  and  unknown. 

[Aside,  and  exit. 

Fit.  Their  looks  rim  through  and  through  me, 
and  the  stings 
Of  their  snake-hiaamg  whispers  pierc'd  my  hearing. 
They're  mad  she  grac'd  me  with  one  private  minute 
Above  their  fortunes  :  I've"  observed  'em  often 
Most  spitefully  aspected  toward  my  happiness. 
Beyond  all  others  ;  but  the  cause  I  know  not. 
A  quiet  month  the  virgin  has  enclos'd 
Unto  herself;  suitors  stand  without  till  then  : 
In  which  space  cunningly  I'll  wind  myself 
Into  their  bosoms.     I've  bethought  the  shape  ; 
Some  credulous  scholar,  easily  infected 
With  fashion,  time,  and  humour  :  unto  such 

'  purrhattl  See  note,  vol,  i.  p.  S19. 

'  I'vt]  Old  ed.  here  and  in  the  next  line  but  Ave,  "  I 
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TheiT  deepeit  thoughts  will,  like  to  WKDton  fishes. 
Play  above  water,  and  be  all  paits  seen  : 
For  since  at  me  their  envy  pines,  I'll  see 
Whether  their  lives  from  touch  of  blame  sit  free. 
[Exit. 

ACT  II.     SCENE  I. 

A  Room  m  Pkihbro's  Houte. 

Enter  Prihebo,  meeting  Mistkesb  Nbwcut. 

Pki.  Mistress  Newcut,  welcome:  here  will  be 
choice  of  gallants  for  you  anon. 

Mis.  N.  Is  all  clear?  may  J  venture?  am  I  not 
seen  of  the  wicked  1 

Pbi.  Strange  sbsuidity,  that  you  should  come 
into  my  house,  and  ask  if  you  be  not  seen  of  the 
wicked  !  push  If  I  take't  unkindly,  i'faith  :  what 
think  you  of  my  house  ?  'tis  no  such  common  re- 
ceptacle. 

Mis.  N.  Foi^ve  me,  sweet  master  Primero :  I 
can  be  content  to  have  my  pleasure  as  much  as 
another,  but  I  must  have  a  care  of  my  credit ;  I 
would  not  be  seen  ;  any  thing  else.  My  husband's 
at  sea,  and  a  woman  shall  have  an  ill  report  in  this 
world,  let  her  carry  herself  never  so  secretly ;  you 
know't,  master  Primero.  And  what  choice  of 
gallants  be  they  ?  will  tbey  be  proper  gentlemen, 
think  you  ? 

Pki.  Nay,  sure  they  are  as  proper  as  they  will 
be  already. 

MiB.  N.  I  must  have  choice,  you  know  ;  I  come 
for  no  gain,  but  for  sheer  pleasure  and  affection. 

Pai.  You  ne  your  old  spy-hole  yonder ;    take 

'  inuh]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 
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your  stand,  please  your  own  eye.  I'll  work  it  so, 
the  gallanU  shall  present  themselves  before  you, 
and  in  the  moat  conspicuous  fashion. 

Mis.  N.  That's  all  I  can  desire — till  better  come. 
[^«(fc.] — Look  you. 

Pki.  What  mean  you,  lady  7 

Mis.  N.  a  trifle,  sir,  to  buy  you  silver  spurs  : 
Good  sir,  accept  it.  iGives  money,  and  exit. 

pRi.  Silver  spurs  ?  a  pretty  emblem  I  mark  it ; 
all  her  gifts  are  about  riding  still :  the  other  day 
she  sent  me  boot-hose  wrougbt  in  silk  and  gold ; 
now  silver  spurs.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  thou'rt  as 
profitable  a  spirit  as  e'er  lighted  into  my  house. 
Come,  ladies,  come,  'tis  late  ;  to  music, — when  ?i 

Enter  Courtettmi  and  Novice. 
First  C.  You're  best  command  ub,  sir! — Our 

pimp's  grown  proud. 
Pki.  To  fools  and  strangers  these  are  gentle- 

Of  sort  and  worship,  knights'  heirs,  great  in  por- 

Boarded  here  for  their  music  ; 

And  oftentimes  'tas  been  so  cunningly  carried, 

That  I  have  had  two  stolen  away  at  once, 

And  married  at  Savoy,'  and  prov'd  honest  shop-  ■ 

keepers  : 
And  I  may  safely  swear  they  practis'd  music  ; 
They're  natural  at  prick-song.     A  small  mist 
Will  dazzle  a  fool's  eye,  and  that's  the  world : 
So  I  can  thump  my  hand  upon  the  table 
With  an  austere  grace,  and  cry  one,  two,  and  three, 
Fret,  stamp,  and  curse,  foh,  'twill  pass  well  for  me ! 

<  uAml  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  S6Z 

'  Savoy]  i.  e.  the  Savoy:  see  Stowe'i  SaneSi  b.  i.  p.  310, 
and  b.  iv.  p.  106,  ed.  1720. 
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Enter  Boy. 
How  now,  sirrah  ? 

Boy.  They're  coming  in,  sir,  and  strangers  in 
their  company. 

pRi.  Tune  apace,  ladies. — Be  ready  for  the  song, 
sirrah. 

Enter  Goldstdne,  Pursehet,  Frifpert,  Tailby, 
FiTsanATE  diiguised,  and  Buhol^r. 

GoL.  Nay,  1  beseech  you,  gallants,  be  mare  in- 
ward* with  this  gentleman  ;  his  parts  deserve  it. 

Pur.  Whence  comes  he,  sir  t 

GoL.  Piping  hot'  from  the  university  ;  he  smells 
of  buttered  loaves  yet ;  an  excellent  scholar,  bat 
the  arrantest  ass  !  For  this  our  solicitor,  he's  a 
rare  fellow  five-and-forty  mile  hence,  believe  that : 
his  friends  are  of  the  old  fashion,  all  in  their 
graves ;  and  now  has  he  the  leisure  to  follow  all 
new  fashions,  ply  the  brothels,  practise  salutes  and 
cringes. 

PuR.  O! 

GoL.  Now,  dear  acquaintance, 
I'll  bring  you  to  see  fashions. 

Fit.  What  house  is  this,  sir  7 

GoL.  O,  of  great  name :  here  music  is  profess'd ; 
Here  sometimes  ladies  practise,  and  the  meanest. 
Daughters  to  men  of  worship, 
Whom  gentlemen,  such  as  ourselves,  may  visit. 
Court,  clip,"  and  exercise  our  wits  upon  ; 
It  is  a  profess'd  courtesy. 

•  imuari]  i,  e.  intimale.— The  old  ed.  gives  to  Pureenet  the 
words  "  gentleman ;  his  parts  deserve  it" 

'  Piping  hoi,  &c.j  The  first  part  of  this  speech  relates  to 
Fitsgrave,  who  has  joined  the  "  gallanls"  under  the  name  of 
Bouseri  the  second  part  to  BuD^^r. 

'  cUp]  i.  e.  embrace. 
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Fit.  a  pretty  recreation,  i'faith  ! 

GoL.  I  seldom  saw  so  few  here  :  you  shall  have 
'em  sometimes  in  every  corner  of  the  house,  with 
their  viols'  betwixt  their  legs,  and  play  the  sweetest 
strokes  ;  'twould  e'en  filch  your  soul  almost  out  of 
your  bosom. 

Fit-  Pas''  on't,  we  spoil  ourselves  for  want  of 
these  things  at  university. 

GoL.  You  have  no  such  natural  happiness  :  let's 

~Pei.  Gentlemen,  you  are  all  most  respectively* 
welcome. 

GoL.  We  are  bold  and  insatiate  suitors,  air,  to 
the  breath  of  your  music,  and  the  dear  sight  of 
those  ladies. 

Pbi.  And  what  our  poor  skill  can  invite  you  to, 
Yoii're^  kindly  welcome :    you  must  pardon  'em, 

gentlemen, 
Virgins  anil  bashful,  besides  new  beginners  ; 
'Tis  not  a  whole  month  since  they  were  first  enter'd. 

GoL.  Seven  year  in  my  knowledge.  [Ande. 

Pri.  They  blush  at  their  very  lessons  ;   theyll' 
not  endure 
To  hear  of  a  stop,  a  prick,  or  a  semiquaver. 

First  C.  O,  out  upon  you ! 

Pbi.  La,  I  tell  you; — you'll  bear  me  witness, 
gentlemen. 
If  their  complaints  come  to  their  parents'  ears, 
They're  words  of  art  I  teach  'em,  nought  but  art. 

GoL.  Why,  'tis  most  certain. 

Bun.  For  all  scholars  know  that  musica  est  art. 

All  the  C.  O  beastly  word  ! 
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Pri.  Look  to  the  ladies,  gentlemen. 

OoL.  Kiss  again. 

Pur.  Come,  another. 

Tai.  This  [is]  a  good  interim.  [Exit* 

Pri.  What  have  you  done,  sir  ? 

Bun.  Why,  what  hare  I  done  7 

Pri.  Saw  you  their  stomachs  queasy,*  and  come 
with  such  gross  meat  ? 

Bun.  Why,  is't  not  Latin,  sir  ? 

Pri.  Latin  ?  why,  then,  let  the  next  to't  be 
Latin  too. 

Pur.  So,  enough. 

GoL.  Nay,  I  can  assure  you  thus  far,  I  that 
never  knew  the  language  have  heard  so  much  that 
art  is  Latin  for  art ;  and  it  may  well  be  too,  for 
there's  more  art  in't  now  a-days  than  ever  was. 

P&i.  Is't  possible  1 
I'm  sorry  then  I've*  followed  it  so  far. 

FiBsi.  C.  A  scholar  call  you  him  ? 

Pri.  Music  must  not  jar  : 
The  offence  is  satisfied..    Come,  to  the  song  ; 
Begin,  sir. 

[The  song  :  and  Ae"  beept  time,  sheni  seeeral 
humouTi  and  moods :  the  Boy  in  hit  pocket 
tuTns  awai/  Fitsgrave's  jemel  here,  and  exit. 

Bun.  Not  a  whole  month  since  you  were  entered, 
ladies  ? 

Fit.  None  that  shall  see  their  cunning  will  be- 
lieve it.  [Atide. 

Pri.  It  is  no  afSiction,"  gentlemen. 

*  Ezil']  la  not  marked  in  old  ed. :  but,  bi  for  aa  I  iinder- 
■Und  the  Bceoe,  it  seems  necessary. 

*  quemt/'}  i.  e.  squeamish. 

>•  Tm  .  .  .  I've]  Old  ed.  "  r  am  .  ,  .  I  have." 
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Bun.  I  care  not  much,  i'faith,  if  I  write  down 
to  my  father  presently  to  send  up  my  sister  in  all 
haste,  that  I  may  place  her  here  at  this  music- 
school. 

Mia.  N.  [feemng  tn]  'Slid,  'tis  the  fool  my 
cousin !  1  would  not  for  the  value  of  three  re- 
creations he  had  seen  me  here> 

Pri.  How  like  you  your  new  prize  7 

Fri.  Fray,  give  me  leave  ; 
I  have  not  yet  sufficiently  admir'd  her. 

Pri.  My  wits"  must  not  stand  idle.  'Slife,  he's 
in  a  sick  trance  ! 

Goi,.  A  cheat  or  two  among  these  mistresses 
Would  not  be  ill  bestow'd ;  I  aSect  none, 
But  for  my  prey  ;  such  are  their  affections, 
I  know  it ;  how  could  drabs  and  cheaters  live  else  ? 
Then  since  the  world  rolls  on  dissimulatioQ, 
I'll  be  the  first  dissemblei.  {_Atide. 

First  C.  Prithee,  love,  comfort,  choice. 
My  only  wish,  in  thee  I  am  confin'd  I 
Deny  me  any  thing,  a  slight  chain  of  pearl? 

PtB.  Nay,  and  it'  be  but  slight 

Fiasi  C.  Being  denied, 
I  prize  it  slight ;  but  given  me  by  my  love. 
Light  shall  not  be  bo  dear  unto  my  eye. 
Mine  eye  unto  the  body,  as  the  gift. 

PtiK.  How  have  I  power  to  deny  this  to  you, 
That  command  all  ?  my  fortunes  are  thy  servants. 
And  thou  the  mistress  both  of  them  and  me. 

[_Ghes  her  the  chiun. 


Fri.  -Slife,  be'e  in  a  a 

GOL.  My  -it.  mu.t  u 

Aiheatortwo,- 

.ick  trance  I 
ot.tandidIe: 

«]  i.e.  if  it    Olded. 

"in'L" 
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FiKBT  C.  The  truest  that  e'er  breath'd ! 

GoL.  To  a  gentlepian 
That  thus  so  long  and  bo'  sincerely  lov'd  you 
As  I  myself,  ne'er  was  less  pity  shewn. 

Sec.  C.  Why,  I  never  was  held  cruel. 

GoL.  But  to  me. 

Sec.  C.  Nor  to  you. 

Goi..  Go  to,  't'aS'Bcar'd  you  much. 

Ssc.  C.  I'm  sorry  your  conceit  is  so  unkind 
To  think  me  so. 

GoL.  When  had  I  other  argument  1 
I've  often  tender'd  you  my  love  and  service, 
And  that  in  no  mean  iashion  ; 
Yet  nere  you  never^  that  lequiteful  mistress 
That  grac'd  me  with  one  favour  ; 
'Slight,  not  so  much  as  such  a  pretty  ring  ; 
Pax^  on't,  't'as  almost  broke  my  heart. 

[^Takei  off  her  ring. 

Sec.  C.  Has  took  it  off:— 'Sfoot,  master  Gold- 
stone  I ' 

GoL.  Nay,  where  a  man  loves  most,  there  to  be 
scanted ! 

Sec.  C.  My  ring,  come,  come 

GoL.  What  reckon  I  a  satin  gown  or  two, 
Ifshe  were  wise? 

Sec.  C.  Life  !  my  ring,  sir,  come 

GoL.  Have  you  the  face,  i'faith  ? 

Sec.  C.  Give  me  my  ring. 

GoL.  Prithee,  hence  ;  by  this  light  you  get  none 

Sec.  C.  How  1 

'  and  lo]  Old  ed.  "  and  baa  ro." 

t  neveri  Old  ed.  "  nere." 

"  Pax']  See  note,  p.  2*. 

I  OoUXone]  Old  ed.  "  Bouser,"  which  ia  Fil^rave'g  bb- 
■umed  DBme, — the  author,  I  auppose,  having  merely  writtea 
C,  obich  the  printer  took  for  fi. 
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GoL.  I  hold  your  fevoura  of  more  pure  esteem 
Than  to  part  from  'em ;  faith,  I  do,  howe'er 
You  think  of  me. 

Sec.  C.  Push,!  prayt  air 

Goi,.  Hark  you,  go  to  ;. 
You're^  lost  much  by  unkindness  ;  go  your  ways. 

Sec.  C.  'Sfoot  I 

GoL.  But  yet  there's  no  time  put ;   you  may 

Sec.  C.  Come,  I  cannot  miss'  it,  i'faith  ;  heside, 
the  gentleman  that  bestowed  it  on  me  swore  to  me 
it  cost  him  twenty  nobles." 

GoL.  Twenty  nobles  ?  pox- of  twenty  nobles  ! 
But  you  must  coat  me  more,  you  pretty  villain  : 
Ah,  you  little  rogue  I 
.  Szc.  C.  Come,  come,  I  know  you're  but  in  jest. 

GoL.  In  jest  ?  no,  you  shall  see. 

Sec  C.  No  way  will  get  it : 
As  good  give  it  him  now,  and  hope  for  somewhat. 

Got.  True  love  made  jest ! 

Sec.  C.  I  did  but  try  thy  feith, 
How  fast  thou'dst  hold  it.     Now  1  see  a  woman 
May  venture  worthy  favours  to  thy  trust, 
And  have  'em  truly  kept ;  and  I  protest. 
Had  I  drawn't  from  thee,  1  should  ne'er  ha'  lov'd 

I  know  that. 

GoL.  'Sfoot,  I  was  ne'er  so  wronged  in  my  life ! 
Think  you  I'm"  in  jest  wich  you  ?  what,  with  my 
love  I 
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I  conld  6nd  lighter  subjects  you.  shall  see  ; 
And  time  will  shew  how  much  you  injure  me. 

Sbc.  C.  The  ring,  were  it"  thrice  worth,  I  freely 
give, 
For  I  know  you'll^  requite  it. 

GoL.  Will  I  live  1 

Sec.  C.  Enough. 

GoL.  Why,  this  was  well  come  off  now  : 
Where's  my  old  serving-man  ?  not  yet  return'd  ? 
O,  here  he  peeps.  {^Atide. 

Enter  Fitlk. 

Now,  sirrah  t 

FuLK.  May  it  please  your  worship — they're  done 
artificially,  i'fwth,  boy. 

GoL.  Both  the  great  beakers  ? 

FuLK.  Both,  lad. 

GoL.  Just  the  same  size  ? 

FuLK.  Ay,  and  the  marks  as  just. 

Got.  So,  fall  off  respectively  1  now. 

Fuuc.    My    lord   desires    your   worship  of  all 

Goi..  His  lordship  must  hold  me  excused  till 
morning  ;  I'll  not  break  company  to-night.  Where 
sup  we,  gallants  1 

Pua.  At  Mermaid.'' 

Goi..  Sup  there  who  list,  I  have  forsworn  the 
house. 

EuLK.  For  the  truth  is,  this  plot  must  take  effect 
at  Mitre.'  [Mide,  and  exit. 

•  <«r<-  it]  Old  ed.  ''  wer't." 

r  you'tf]  Old  ed.  "  you  will." 

1  reipectiDtly'i  See  note,  p.  235. 

'  'Mermaiii]  A  famous  tavern  in  Cornhill,  frequented  by 
ShakeBpeare,  Jonion,  Beaumont,  Fletcher,  &c. 

■  Mitrt']  Another  celebrated  tavern,  in  Bread  Street,  Cheap- 
aide  :  il  waa  afterRarda  removed  (o  Fleet  Street. 
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PoR.  Faith/  I'm  indifiereot. 

Bum.  So  are  we,  gentlemen. 

FcK.  Name  the  place,  master  Croldatone. 

GoL<  Why,  the  Mitre,  in  my  mmd,  for  nest  at- 
tendance, diligent  boys,  and — push  ]*  excels  it  far. 

Ali»  Agreed,  the  Mitre  then. 

Pub.  Boy° — some  goodnesa  toward :'  the  boy's 
whipt  away.  \Aiide. 

Fit.  The  jewel,  heart,  the  jewel  t 

GoL.  How  now,  sir  1  what  mov'd  you  ? 

Fit.  Nothing,  sir; 
A  apice  of  poetry,  a  kind  a'  fury, 
A  disease  rung  among  scholars. 

GoL,  Mass,  it  made  you  staxap. 

Fir.  Whew, 
'T'ill  make  some  stamp  and  stare,  make  a  strange 

Curse,  swear,  beat  tire-men,*  and  kick  players' 

boys; 
The  effects  are  very  fearful. 
PoK.  Bless  me  from't ! 
Fit.  O,  you  need  not  fear  it,  sir. — Hell  of  this 

luck! 
GoL.  Hark,  he's  at  it  again ! 
PuK.  Some  pageant-plot,  or  some  device  for  the 
tilt-yard : 
Disturb  bim  not. 

Fit.  How  can  I  gain  bet  love. 
When  I  have  lost  her  favour  t  {Aiide. 

'  Failh,  &c.]  This  apeech  i«  glren  in  old  ed.  to  Ooldilanei 
but  it  diiBgreeB  with  what  he  hM  jiut  uid. 

t  pub]  See  Dot«,  vol,  i.  p.  29. 

"  Boy,  &c]  What  I  have  here  given  to  PurKoet  ii  in  the 
old  ed.  part  of  the  Bpeech  of  AIL 

•  (mBorii]  See  note,  p.  177. 

'  tiri-ntn]  i.  e.  dreuen  belonging  to  the  lheatre,-~ai  it 
wem>  fiom  what  foUowa. 

VOL.  II.  T 
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GoL.  What  money  hast  about  thee  I  Look 
you,*  sir,  I  must  be  faia  to  pawD  a  fair  Btooe  here 
for  ordinary  expensea :  a  pox  of  my  tenants  t  I 
give  'em  twenty  days  after  the  quarter,  and  they 
cut' out  forty. 

Fri.  Why,  you  might  take  the  forfeiture  of  their 
leases  then. 

Goi.  I  know  I  might ;  but  what's  their  course  t 
The  rogues  come*  me  up  all  together,  with  geese  and 
capons,  and  petitions  in  pigs'  snouts,  which  would 
move  any  man,  i'&ith,  mere  his  stomach  ne'er  so 
great ;  and  to  see  how  pitifully  the  puUen'  will 
look,  it  makes  me  after  relent,  and  turn  my  anger 
into  a  quick  fire  to  roast  'em~- nay,  touch't  and 
spare  it  not. 

Fbi.  Tis  right:  well,  what  does  your  worship 
borrow  of  this,  sir  f 

Goi.,  The  stone's  tweoty  nobles.' 

Fki.  Nay,  hardly. 

GoL.  As  I  am  a  right  gentleman. 

Fbi.  It  comes  near  it  indeed :  wdl,  here's  five 
pound  in  gold  upon't. 

GoL.  'Twill  serve;  and  the  ring  safe  and  secret? 

Fri.  As  a  virgin's. 

GoL.  I  wish  no  higher. — What,  gallants,  are  you 
constant  7 
Does  the  place  hold  ? 

All.  'The  Mitre. 

GoL.  Sir,  in  regard  of  our  continued  boldness 
and  trouble,  which  love  to  your  music  bath  made 
us  guilty  of,  shall  we  entreat  your  worship's 
company,  with  these  sweet  ladies,  your  professed 

"  Look  tfom  .  .  .  mt/orly]  Given  to  Purienet  in  old  ed. 
'  com]  Old  ed.  "come*." 
r  pitIJ«Rj  i.  e.  poultry. 
'  nabltii  See  noie,  p.  17. 
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scholars,  to  take  pan  of  a  poor  supper  with  myself 
and  these  gentlemen  at  the  MilreT 

Fri.  Pray,  matter  Priraero 

Pdb.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  let  it  be  so. 

Pai.  O,  pardon  me,  sweet  gentlemen  I  the  world's 
apt  to  censure.  I  have  the  charge  of  them,  they're 
left  in  trust,  they're  virgins;  and  I  dare  not  hazard 
their  iames ;  the  least  touch  raars  *em :  and  what 
would  their  right  worshipful  parents  think,  if  the 
report  should  fly  to  them,  that  they  were  seen  with 
gendemen  in  a  tavern  1 

GoL.  All  this  may  be  prevented:  what  serves 
your  coach  for  1 
They  may  come  coach'd  and  maak'd. 

Pbi.  You  put  me  to't,  air ; 
Yet  I  must  say  again,  I  fear  the  drawers 
And  vintner's  boys  will  be  familiar  with  them, 
And  think  'em  mistresses. 

Pea,  There  are  those  places  where  respect  seems 
slighter ; 
More  censure^  is  belonging  to  the  Mitre ; 
You  know  that,  sir. 

Pel  Gentlemen,  you  prevail. 

GoL.  We'll  all  expect  you  there. 

Pri.  And  we'll  not  fail. 

Fbi.  The  devil  will  ne'er  dissemble  With  them  so, 
As  you  for  them. 

GoL.  Come,  sir. 

Fai.  What  else  7  let's  go. 

[_Exeimt  all  except  Priueko,  Courtetans,  and 
Noeice. 

Re-enter  Tailbt. 

Pbi.  How  cheer  you,  sir? 
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Tai.  Faith)  like  the  mooiii  more  br^htv 
Decreas'd  in  body,  but  re-nwde  in  light : 
Here  thon  ihalt  abarc  some  of  my  btigbtness  with 
me. 

Pel  By  my  &ith,  they'll  comfoitable  beams, 
■ir. 

First  C.  Come, 
Where  bave  you  spent  the  Ume  now  from  my  sight  t 
I'm  jealous  of  thy  action. 

Tai.  Fushl^  I  did  but  walk 
A  turn  or  two  in  the  sarden. 

FiasT  C.  Wbat  made  you^  there  f 

Tai.  Nothing  but  cropt  a  flower. 

First  C.  Some  woman's  honour,  I  beliere. 

Tai.  Foh  I  ie  this  a  woman's  honour } 

First  C.  Much  about  one. 
When  both  ase  pluck'd,  Uieir  sweetness  is  boob 
gone. 

Tai.  Prithee,  be  true  to  me. 

FiBST  C.  When  did  I  fkill 

Tai.  Yet  I  am  ever  doubtful  that  you'  sin. 

First  C.  I  do  account  the  world  but  as  my  spoil, 
To  adorn  thee : 

My  love  is  artificial  to  all  others 
But  purity  to  thee.    Doit  thou  want  ga]d  t 
Here,  take  this  chain  of  peasl,  supply  thyself: 
Be  thou  but  constant,  firm,  and  just  to  me. 
Rich  heirs  shall  want  ere  want  come  near  to  thee. 

Tai.  Upon  thy  lip  1  seal  sincerity. 

[£xtt  Pint  Courtetan. 

Sbc.  C,  Was  this  your  vow  to  me  ? 

Tai.  Pox,  what's  a  kiss  to  be  quite  rid  of  herl 


'  Wlutt  made  wok]  i.  e.  wi 
•  jBiii  Old  ed.  "your." 
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SheViirfl  80  long,  I  was  uhain'd  of  her : 
'Twafliftmt  her  cheek  I  kiaa'd  neither,  to  lave  her 
longing. 
Sec.  C.  Tis  not  a  kisa  I  wei^. 
Tai.  Had  jrou  weigh'd  this, 
T'ad  lack'd  above  five  ounces  of  a  true  one ; 
No  kJBS  that  e'er  weigh'd  lighter. 
Sec,  C.  'Tia  thy  love  that  I  suspect. 
Tai.  My  love?  why,  by  this — what  shall  I  swear 

by? 
Ssc  C.  Swear  by  this  jewel;    keep   thy  oath, 

keep  diat. 
Tai,  By  this  jenel,  then,  no  creature   caD  be 

In  my  love  but  thy  dear  self. 

Sbc.  C.  I  rest  [content].  [£xtl, 

Tai.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  let's  laugh  at  'etn,  sweet  soul. 

Nov.  Ay,  they  may  laugh  at  me ; 
I  was  a  novice,  and  believ'd  your  oaths. 

Tai.  Why,  what  do  you  think  of  me  7  make  I  no 
difference 
'Tween'  seven  years'  prostitution  and  seven  days! 
Why,  you're  but  in  the  wane  of  a  maid  yet. 
You  wrong  my  health  in  thinking  I  love  them: 
Do  not  I  know  their  populous^  imperfections  ? 
Why,  they  cannot  live  till  Easter,  let  'em  shew 
The  fairest  side  to  th'  world,  like  hundreds  more. 
Whose  clothes 

E'en  stand  upright  in  silver,  when  their  bodie[s] 
Are  ready  to  drop  through  'em :  such  there  be ; 
They  may  deceive  the  world,  they  ne'er  shall  me. 

Nov.  Forgive  my  doubts ; 
And  for  some  satisfaction  wear  this  ring. 
From  which  I  vow'd  ne'er  but  to  thee  to  part, 

*  TtMmi]  Old  ed.  "  Tume." 

(  papKirai]  L  c  pTcialeot,  coiomoD,— «(,  p«rluii>«,  i^nuulMtt. 
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Tai.  'With  which  tbou  ever'  bind'et  me  to  ibjr 
heart,  [Exit  Novice. 

[«in^'n^]  O,  the  parting  ojut  tiiwN 

H«Uh  canid  me  nuckt^  pmn  ! 
jind  I  thall  ne'er  he  miwried 
Utttit  I  tee  my  wMggie  again. 
Mis.  N.  Ipeeping  inj  Him 
Phi.  Ha  7 
MiH.  N.  The  nimble  gentleman,  in  the  celestial 

stockings 

Pai.  Has  the  beat  smock-fortune  to  be  beh}ved 
of  women, — Valle  loo  lo,  lille  lo  lillo,  valle  loo  lee 
loliUo! 

Tai.  Valle  loo  lo,  lille  po]  lillo,  valle  loo  lee  lo 
lillo  I 
MiB.  N.  Ah,  sweet  gentleman,  he  keeps  it  up 
stately !  [Atide. 

Pm.  Well  held,   i'faitb,  sir :  mass,  and  now  I 
remember  too,  I  think  you  ne'er  saw  my  little  ban- 
queting box  above  since  I  altered  it. 
Tai.  Why,  have  you  altered  that? 
Pri.  O,  divinely,  sir  I  the  pictures  are  all  new 
run  over  again. 
Tai.  Fie! 

^  With  uAith  Ikm  ever,  &<i.]  After  this  line  tbe  old  cd.  bu 

"BxtMll. 

Enter  Plltgraut. 

Fitig.  Mf  pocket  pjckt,"  &c. ; 
and  after  hi»  conTenation  with  the  aervaot  and  txit  (no  new 
scene  being  mukcd), 

"  Taylb.  Oh  ibe  pirting  of  vs  twaine,    £nt<r  Wkwt  GaL 
Hath  causde  me  mickle  paine,"  &c. 
But  the  acene  betneea  Fitsgrave  and  the  aervant  int 
here  ao  awkwardlj,  that  I  have  ventured  lo  make  a 

>  miekUi  i.  e.  great. 
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.  Pu.  For  what  had  the  painter  done,  think  you  t 
drew  me  Veniu  naked,  which  is  the  grace  of  a 
man's  room,  you  know ;  and,  when  he  had  done, 
drew  a  number  of  oaken  leaves  before  her :  had 
not  lawn  been  a  hundred  times  softer,  made  a 
better  shew,  and  been  more  gentlewoman-like? 

Tai.  More  lady-like  a  great  deal. 

Fki.  Come,  you  ahall  see  how  'tis  altered  now ; 
I  do  itot  think  but  youll  like  her.  [£xeunt. 


SCENE  II. 

ji  Street. 

Enter  Fitsobave.'' 

Fix,  My  pocket  pick'd?   this  was  no  brothel- 

A  musi'c-Bchool  1  damnation  has  fine  shapes  : 
I  paid  enough  for  the  song,  I've*  lost  a  jewel 
To  me  more  precious  than  their  souls  to  them 
That  gave  consent  to  filch  it,  I'll  hunt  hard, 
Waste  time  and  money,  trace  and  wheel  about, 
But  I  will  find  these  secret  mischiefs  out. 

Enter  Servant. 
How  now?  what's  he? 

O,  a  servant  to  my  love :  being  thus  disguis'd, 
I'll  learn   some    news.    [Atide.'] — Now,   sir?    you 
belong  to  me." 
Sek.  I  do,  sir ;  but  I  cannot  stay  to  say  so :  nay, 
good  sir,  detain  me  not ;  I  am  going  in  all  baate  to 

■*  Enter  FitigToet,  &c.]  See  note  in  preceding  page. 
Tw]  Old  ed."l  have." 

~  ym  Ubmg  t»  me,  ftc.]  1»  the  test  corrupted  hers,  or  is 
■omethiag  wsntu^t 
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iaqutre  or  lay  wait  for  a  chain  of  pearl,  nimmedout 
of  ber  pocket  the  fifth  of  NoTember,  a  dismal  day. 

Fit.  Ha!  a  chain  of  pearl,  aayat  Ihon? 

Sbk.  a  chain  of  pearl,  sir,  which  one  master 
Fitsgrave,  a  gentleman  and  a  suitor,  fastened  upon 
her  as  a  pledge  of  his  love. 

Fit.  Ha! 

Seb,  Urge  me  no  mare,  I  have  no  more  to  say; 
Your  friend,  Jeropimo  Bedlam.  [£xit. 

Fir.  Thou'rt  a  mad  fellow  indeed. 
Some  comfort  yet,  that  hers  is  missing  too ; 
I  feel  my  soul  at  much  more  ease :  both  stoln !" 
When  griefs  have  partners  they  are  better  borne. 
[£m(. 

SCENE  III." 

A  Room  in  the  Mitre.^ 

Where  are  discoeered  Prikeko,  Courletant,  Nmiee, 

GOLDSTONE,  PUBSEMET,    FrIPPEBY,    TaILBI,  BuN- 

OLEa,  FuLK,  Abthus,  Bog,  and  Servant. 
Pm.  Where  be  your  liveries  ? 

■  ifoln]  Qj.,  for  tfas  take  of  the  Tbyme,  "  lorn," — i.  t.  loit. 

<■  Stxnt  III.,  &&]  Coacemlng  the  Innspciutioll  of  tbe  pre- 
ceding uene,  lee  note,  p.  24S. — In  the  old  ed.  the  preaent 
■cene  follows  ihe  exit  of  Primero  vidi  Toilbf  (kg  p.  247) 

"  Pri.  Come,  you  *haU  lee  how  tii  alterd  now  t  1  do  not 
tbinke  bui  you'le  like  her.    Eat. 

PH.  Where  be  yoin  liueriee  ?     Enter  all  at  Met. 
I.  The;  RttcDd  without."  &g. 

It  of  act  UL,  which  the  old  ed.  doei  n 


mark,  might  have  ti^n  place  here,  had  not  the  prepos- 
terous leDBlh  of  act  iv.  in  that  ed.  obliged  me  to  divide  it  mto 
the  iiL  and  iv.  acts. 
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FiEBT  C>  They  attend  without. 

Pki.  Go,  call  the  coach.  lExit  Sentmt.']—Gm- 
Uemen,  yon  have  raicelled  in  kindneu  u  we  in 
boMncss. 

Tai.  So  you  think  aintw,  air. 

Goj,,  Kind    ladiest  we    commit    yon   to   sweet 
dreams, 
Ounelves  unto  the  fortune  of  the  dice..^ 
Dice,  ho  I  {Exit  Priueko. 

First  C,  You  rest  firm  mine  7 

Tai.  E'en  all  my  soul  to  thee. 

lExit  Firtt  CourUtan. 

Sko.  C.  You  keep  your  tows? 

Tai.  Why,  do  I  hieathe  or  see  t 

[Exit  Sec.  Cottrtetm. 
.  Not.  Is  your  love  constant  t 

Tai.  Ay,  to  none  hut  thee,  {Exit  Nimce, 

Now  gone,  ay,  now  I  loYe  nor  them  nor  thee ; 
'Slife,  I  should  he  cloy'd,  should  I  love  one  in  three. 
Enter  Fitsobate. 

Pur.  O,  here's  master  Bouser  now. 

Fit.  Save  you,  sweet  gentlemen. 

Tai.  Sweet  master  Bouser,  welcome. 

PoE.  When  come  these  dice  T 

[WUJun.l  Anon,  anon,  air. 

Pub.  Yet  anon,  anon,  sir! 

GoL.  Hast  thou  ahewn  art  in  'em? 

FuLKi  You  shall  he  judge,  sir;  here  be  the 
tsvern-heskers,  and  here  peep  out  the  fine  alchemyi 
knaves,  looking  like  well,  sir,  most  of  our  g^- 
lants,  that  seem  what  they  are  not. 

GoL.  Peace,  villain,  am  not  I  in  presence  T 

FuLK.  Why,  that  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  jest,  sir. 

1  oUtaiy]  See  note,  voL  it.  p.  12Z. 
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OoL.  Again)  yon  chatterer  ?P 

Folk.  Nay,  compare  'em,  and  ipare  'em  not. 

Gdl.  The  bignesi  of  the  bore,  jnat  the  tame 
aize ;  the  marka,  no  difTerence.  Anay,  put  money 
in  thy  packet,  and  offer  to  draw  in  upon  tlie  leaat 


Fdlx.  I  am  no  babe,  air. 

GoL.  Hiatl 

Fdlx.  What's  the  naatter  now  ? 

GoL.  Give  me  a  pair  of  false  dice  ere  yon  go. 

FpLK.  Paxt  on't,  you're  <o  tronbleaome  too,  you 
cannot  remember  a  thing  before  1  If  I  stay  a  little 
longer,  I  ahall  be  staid  anon. 

Enter  Vmlner. 

ViK.  Here  be  dice  for  your  worships. 

Pur,  O,  come,  come!    . 

GoL.  The  vintner  himself? 
I'D  shift  away  these  beakers  by  a  slighU'      {Ande, 

ViN,  Master  Goldstone 

GoL.  How  now,  you  conjuring  rascalf 

ViN.  Bless  your  good  worship;  you're  in  hu- 
mours, methinks. 

GoL.  Humours  ?  say  that  again. 

ViH.  I  said  no  such  word,  sir.— Would  I  had 
my  beakers  out  on's  fingers !  {AMtde. 

GoL.  What's  thy  name,  vintner  1 

ViN.  Jack,  and*  please  your  worship. 

GoL,  Turn  knight,  like  thy  companions,  scoun- 
drel, live  upon  usury,  wear  thy  gilt  spurs  at  thy 
girdle  for  fear  of  slubbering. 

ViN.  O  no,  I  hope  I  shall  have  more  grace  than 
so,  sir  I     Pray,  let  me  help  your  worship. 

'  cWfwer]  Old  ed.  "quarter  hei." 

t  P<u]  See  note,  p.  24. 

'  t%JU]  i,  e.  contrivance,  artifice.  '  md]  L  e.  it 
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GoL.  Cannot  I  piufa  'em  together  without  your 
help? 

ViN.  O,  I  beaeech  your  worship  I  they're  the 
two  Btandarda  of  my  house. 

GoL.  Standards  t  there  lie  your  standards. 

VjK.  Good  your  wonhip. — I  am  glad  they  are 
out  of  bis  fingers :  my  wife  shall  lock  'em  up  pre- 
sently; they  shall  see  no  sun  this  tirelvemontb's 
day  for  this  trick.  {^jisule. 

GoL.  Let  me  come  to  the  sight  of  your  standards 
again. 

Vim.  Your  worship  shall  pard<»  me. — Now  yon 
shall  not  see  'em  in  haste,  I  warrant  ye.        [_jlnde. 

GoL.  I  do  not  desire't.    Ha,  ha ! 

[_Exit  Flntner^  milk  bealcert. 

Fit.  Why,  master  Goldstone ! 

GoL.  I  am  for  yon,  gallants. — Master  Bouser, 
cry  yon  mercy,  sir :  why  supped  you  from  us  T 

Fit.  Faith,  sir,  I  met  with  a  couple  of  my  fel- 
low-pupils at  university,  and  so  we  renewed  our 
acquaintance  and  supped  together. 

GoL.  Pie,  that's  none  of  the  newest  fashion,  I 
must  tell  you  that,  master  Bouser :  you  must  never 
take  acquaintance  of  any  a'  th'  university  when  you 
are  at  London;  nor  any  of  London  when  you're 
at  university  :  you  must  be  more  forgetful,  i'faith ; 
every  place  ministers  his  acquaintance  abundantly. 

BcN.  He  tells  you  true,  sir. 

Goi,,  1  warrant  you  here's  a  gentleman  will  ne'er 
commit  such  an  ahsuidity. 

BoK.  Who,  I  ?  no :  'tis  well  known,  if  I  be  dis- 

'  Exil  Finlner,  Sic]  We  are  of  coune  to  luppose  that 
Gddit<Hie,  nhile  talfciog  with  tbe  vinUier,  contrive*  to  "  ehitt 
■wa;  the  beaken  by  a  alight,"  and  leave  in  their  placea  the 
"alchemy  knsTes"  which  Fulk  had  brought  to  him:  but  ai  I 
do  not  uodentaDd  hon  the  trick  waa  executed,  I  have  DOt 
ventured  to  add  bdj  ilage-directioiu. 


..y  Google 


252  toub  five  qailamts. 

poMcl,  111  forget  tny  idbd  in  a  seyeu-night,  and 
yet  look  him  in  the  face  :  nay,  let  him  ride  but  ten 
mile  from  me,  and  cotne  home  ^ain,  it  shall  be  at 
my  choice  whether  I'll  remember  him  or  no:  I 
have  tried  that. 

GoL.  This  ia  strange,  sir. 

BuiT.  'Ti>  aa  a  man  gives  his  mind  to't,  sir :  and 
now  you  bring  me  in,  I  remember  'twas  once  my 
fortune  to  be  cozened  of  all  my  clothes,  and  with 
my  clothes  my  money ;  a  poor  shepherd,  pitying 
me,  took  me  in  and  relieved  me. 

GoL.  Twaa  kindly  done  of  him,  i'faith. 

Bum.  Nay,  you  shall  see  now :  'twaa  hia  fortune 
likewiae,  not  long  after,  to  come  to  me  in  much 
diitreas,  i'faitb,  and  with  weeping  eyea;  and  do 
yon  think  I  remembered  him  f 

GoL,  You  could  not  choose. 

Bdn.  By  my  troth,  not  I;  I  forgot  him  quite, 
and  never  remembered  him  to  this  hour. 

GoL.  And  yet  knew  who  he  waa ! 

Bon.  As  well  as  I  know  yon,  i'fakh :  'tie  a  gift 
given  to  some  above  others. 

Fit.'  To  fools  and  knaves ;  they  never  miss  on't. 

Boh.  Does  any  make  eueh  a  wonder  at  this  I 
why,  alas,  'tis  nothing  to  forget  others !  what  say 
you  to  those  that  forget  themselves  T 

GoL.  Nay,  then,  to  dice : — come,  set  me,  gallants, 
set 

Fbi.  Ay,  fall  to't,  gentlemen, 
I  shall  hear  some  news  from  aome  of  you  anon : 
I've"  th'  art  to  know  which  lose,  and  ne'er  look  on. 
I'll  be  ready  with  all  the  worst  money  I  can  find 
about  me.     [/liideJ] — Arthur  I 
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Ak.  Here,  sir. 

Fei.  Stand  readjr, 

Ak,  Fear  not  me,  sir. 

GoL.  These  are  mine,  sir. 

Fri.  Here's  a  wasted  angel ;' 
It  Bhall  away  :  here's  mistress  rose-noble' 
Has  loat  her  maidenhead,  crack'd  in  the  ring  ;' 
She's  good  enough  for  gamesters,  and  to  pass 
From  man  to  man  :  for  gold  presents  at  dice 
Your  harlot,  in  one  hour  won  and  lost  thrice  ; 
Every  man  has  a  fling  at  her. 

Tai.  Again  ?  pax^  of  these  dice  ! 

Bdn.  'Tis  ill  to  curse  the  dead,  sir. 

Tai.'  Mew,  where  should  I  wish  the  pox  but 
among  bones  ? 

Fit.  He  tells  you  right,  sir. 

Tai.  I  ne'er  have  any  luck  at  these  odd  hands  : 
None  here  to  make  us  six  f  why,  master  Frip  ! 

Fri.  I  am  very  well  here,  I  thank  you,  sir :  I 
bad  rather  be  telling  my  money  myself  Chan  have 
others  count  it  for  me  ;  'tis  the  scurviest  music  in 
the  world,  methinks,  to  hear  my  money  gingle  in 
other  men's  pockets  ;  I  never  had  any  mind  to't, 
i'faith. 

Tai.  'Slud,  play  six  or  play  four,  I'll  play  no 

GoL.  'Sfoot,  you  see  there's  none  here  to  draw  in. 

'  angel}  See  noti 

*  nae-nablt']  L  e 
sixteen  ahillii^n. 

»  cracktd  IB  the  Hag]  "  The  gold  coin  of  our  ancestors  was 
very  thin,  and  thereinte  liable  to  cisck.  It  still,  bowevei, 
continued  passable  until  tbe  crack  esteuded  beyond  the  ring, 
i.  t.  beyond  the  inmoaC  round  which  circumscribed  the  in- 
scriptian ;  when  it  became  unmrrenl,  and  migbt  be  legally 
refused."  Giffohi>— note  on  B.  Jonson's  Warki,  vol.  vi.  p.  76. 

r  pax]  See  note,  p.  24.  ■  Tai.']  Old  ed.  '•  Purt." 

VOL.  II.  z 
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FuLK.  Rather  than  you  should  be  destitute,  gen- 
tlemen, 111  play  my  ten  pound,  if  my  master's 
vrorship  nill  give  me  leave. 

PoK.  Come. 

Tai.  He  shall,  he  shaU. 

GoL.  Pray,  ertcuse  me,  gentlemen. — 'Sfoot,  hovr 
now,  goodman  rascal  1  what  I  because  you  served 
my  grandfather  nhen  he  went  ambassador,  and  got 
some  ten  pound  by  th'  hand,  has  that  put  such 
spirit  in  you  to  offer  to  draw  in  among  gentlemen 
of  worship,  knave  ? 

Tai.  Pray,  sir,  let's  entreat  so  much  for  once. 

Pur.  Tis  a  usual  grace,  i'faitfa,  sir  ; 
You've  many  gentlemen  will  play  with  their  men. 

Bum.  Ay,  and  with  their  maids  too,  i'&ith. 

Pdr.  Good  sir,  give  him  leave, 

GoL.  Yea,  come,  and'  you  be  weary  on't ;  I  pray 
draw  near,  sir. 

FuLK.  Not  so,  sir. 

Tai.  Come,  fool,  feat  nothing ;  T  warrant 't  ye 
has  given  thee  leave :  stand  here  by  me. — Come 
now,  set  round,  gentlemen,  set. 

Pdh.  How  the  poor  fellow  shakes!  —  Throw 
lustily,  man. 

FuLK.  At  ail,  gentlemen  ! 

Tai.  Well  said,  i'faith. 

Pur.  They're  all  thine.* 

Tai.  By  my  troth,  I  am  glad  the  fellow  has  such 
luck,  'twill  encourage  him  well. 

FuLK.  At  my  master's  worship  alone  I 

GoL.  Now,  sir  slave  ? 

FuLK.  At  my  master's  worship  alone! 

GoL.  So,  saucy  rascal  I 

FcLK.  At  my  master's  Worship  alone ! 

■  and]  L  e.  if.  *  tkiae]  Old  ed.  "  mine." 
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GoL.  You're  a  rc^e,  and  trill  be  ever  one  ! " 

Folk.  By  my  troth,  gentlemen,  at  all  again  for 
once! 

Tai.  Take  'em  to  thee,  boy,  take  'em  to  thee; 
thou'rt  worthy  of  em,  i'fEtith. 

GoL.  Gentlemen,  fkith  I  am  angry  with  you  :  go 
and  suborn  my  knave  again"  me  here,  to  make  bim 
proud  and  peremptory  1 

Tai.  Troth,  that's  but  your  conceit,  air ;  the 
fellow's  an  honest  fellow,  and  kuowa  his  duty,  I 
dare  swear  for  bim. 

PtJR.  Heart,  I  am  sick  already  I 

GoL.  Whither  goes  master  [Purtenet]  ? 

PuE.  Play  on  ;  I'll  take  my  turn,  sir. — Boy. 

Boy.  Maater7 

Pdr.  Hist!''  a  supply; — carry't  closely,  my  little 
fooker, — how  much  ? 

Boy.  Three  pound,  sir. 

PtiR.  Good  boy!  take  out  another  lesson.—^ 
How  now,  gentlemen  ? 

Tai.  Devil's  in't,  did  you  e'er  see  such  a  hand  ? 

PuK.  I  set  you  these  three  angeb.' 

BoT.  My  master  may  set  high,  for  aU  his  stakes 
are  drawn  out  of  other  men's  pockets.  [_A$ide. 

FcLK.  As  I  said,  gentlemen. 

Pd&.  Deuce,  ace ! 

FuLK.  At  all  your  right  worshipful  worships  I 

PuK.  &c.'  Death  and  vengeance ! 

GoL.  Hell,  darkness ! 

Tai.  Hold,  sir. 

Poa.  Master  Goldstone 

GoL.  Hinder  me  not,  sweet  gentlemen. — You 
rascal,  I  banish  thee  the  board. 


tr  mu]  Old  ed.  "  wilt  bt  tatr  he  ime." 
e.  «gunr*  '   "-'■'  "'-•  -■'   " 

'  PiTr.  »c]  Old  ed. 


agabt'l  i.  e.  against  *  Hlil]  Old  ed.  "  Pitt." 

awfin  See  note,  toL  L  p.  2S0. 
Pur.  Ae.^  Old  ed.  "  AllJ* 
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Tai.  rfnith,  but  you  shall  not,  sir. 

GoL.  Touch  a  die,  and'  thou  darest !  come  you  in 
with  your  lousy  ten  pound,  you  slave,  among  gen- 
tlemen of  worship,  and  win  thirty  at  a  hand  ? 

Tai.  Why,  will  you  kick  again^  luck,  air  ? 

Bun.  As  long  aa  the  poor  fellow  ventures  the 
loss  of  his  own  money,  who  can  be  offended  at  hia 
fortunes  7 

FuLK.  I  have  a  master  here  t  many  a  gentleman 
would  be  glad  to  see  his  man  come  forward,  aha. 

Pea.  Pray,  be  persuaded,  sir. 

GoL.  'Slite,, here's  none  cuts  my  throat  in  ^y 
but  he ; 
I  have  observ'd  it,  an  unlucky  slave  'tis. 

BuK.  Methinka  his  luck's  good  enough,  sir. 

GoL.  Upon  condition,  gentlemen,  that  I  may 
ever  bar  him  from  the  board  hereafter,  I  am  con- 
tent lo  wink  at  him. 

PoK.  Faith,  use  your  own  pleasure  hereafter ; 
baa  won  our  money  now. — Come  to  th'  table,  sir  ; : 
your  master's  friends  with  you. 

Folk.  Pray,  gentlemen 

Tai.  The  Bend's  in't,  I  think  :  I  left  a  fair  chain 
of  pearl  at  my  lodging  too,  like  im  ass,  and  ne'er 
remembered  it ;  that  would  ha'  been  a  good  pawn 
now. — Speak,  what  do  you  lend  upon  these,  inaater 
Frip  ?  \Off'enng  hit  weaptmt,  with  girdle  atid  hoHgeri] 
I  care  not  much  if  you  take-  my  beaver  hat  too,  for 
I  perceive  'tis  dark  enough  already,  and  it  does  but 
trouble  me  here. 

Fat.  Very  well,  sir  i  why,  now  1  can  lend  you 
three  pound,  sir. 

Tai.  Prithee,  do't  quickly  then. 

Fri.  There  'tis,  in  six  angels.'' 
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Tai.  Very  compendiooBl)'. 

Fri.  Here,  Arthur,  run  away  with  these  pre- 
Bently ;  I'll  eater  'em  into  th'  shop-book  to-raorrom. 
[£a:i(  Arthur  mth  meapom,  <^c.]  IWriling^  Item, 
one  ffih  halchfi  rapier  and  dagger,  tuith  a  fair  em- 
broidered  girdle  mul  hanger/,^  mUh  which  came  alto  a 
beaver  hat  mth  a  corretpondent  band. 

Tai.  Push  [-)  i'faith,  sir,  you're  to  blame ;  you 
have  SDibbed^  the  poor  fellow  too  much ;  he  can 
scarce  speak,  he  cleaves  his  words  with  sobbing. 

FuiK.  Haff,'  hafF,  hafF,  hafFat  all,  gentlemen. 

Got.  Ah,  rogue,  I'll  make  you  know  yourself. 

Fdlx.  At  the  fairest ! 

Pqk.  Out,  i'faith  I  two  aces. 

OoL.  I  am  glad  of  that ;  come,  pay  me  all  these, 
goodnum  cloak-bag. 

Pub.  Why,  are  you  the  fairest,  air  ? 

GoL.  You  need  not  doubt  of  that,  sir. — Five 
angels,  you  scoundrel ! 

Tai.  Fie"  a'  these  dice  !  not  one  hand  to-night  I 
— There  they  go,  gentlemen,  at  all,  i'faith  ! 

Pd&.  Pay  all  with  two  treys  and  a  quater. 

Tai.  All  curses  follow  'em !  pay  yourselves 
withal. — I'll  pawn  myself  to't,  but  I'll  see  a  hand 
to-night ;  not  once  hold  in ! — Here,  master  Frip, 
lend  me  your  hand,  quick,  quick  ;  so. 

ITakmg  off  hit  doiJilet. 

Fbi.  What  do  you  borrow  of  this  doublet  now  ? 

Tai.  Ne'er  saw  the  world  three  days. 

Fbi.  Go  to ;  in  regard  you're  a  continual  cu. 

^  hattht']  i  e.  •ogntved.  '  Aangeri]  See  note,  p.  2! 

1  PhiA]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 

^  twtied]  i.  e.  snubbed — a  form  of  the  word  wbich  torn 

'  S^.&c.']  Soalded. — the  spelling  being  intended  to  e 
press  the  broken  atterance  of  the  speaker. 

■<  Fit,  &c.]  The  old  ed.  gives  this  speech,  "  FU  alh  then 
&c.,  irithout  any  prefix. 


..y  Google 


S58  TOUB  FITB  OALLAKTS. 

tomer  1*11  use  you  well,  and  pleasure  you  nitb  five 
angels"  upon't. 

Tai.  Let  me  not  stand  too  long  i*  th'  cold  for 
them. 

BuK.  Had  ever  country  gentleman  such  fortune  1 
All  swoopt  away  I  I'd  need  repair  to  th'  broker's. 

Tai.  If  you  be  in  that  mind,  sir,  there  sits  a 
gentleman  will  furnish  you  upon  any  pawn  as  well 
as  the  publickst  broker  of  'em  all. 

BtTN.  Say  you  so,  sir  ?  there's  comfort  in  that, 
i'faith. 

Fat.  IfVritittg]  Item,  upon  hit  orange-tatmy  saim 
dotAletJive  angeU. 

BuH.  But,  by  your  leave,  sir,  next  come°  the 
breeches. 

Fri.  O,  1  have  tongue  fit  for  any  thing. 

BvM.  Saving  yout  tale,  sir ;  'tis  given  me  to 
understand  that  you  are  a  gentleman  i'  th'  hun- 
dred, and  deal  in  the  premises  aforesaid. 

Fri.  Master  Bungler,  master  Bungler,  you're 
mightily  mistook  :  I  am  content  to  do  a  gentle- 
man a  pleasure  for  oqce,  so  his  pawn  be  neat  and 
sufficient, 

BcN,  Why,  what  say  you  to  ray  grandfather's 
seal-ring  here  1 

Fai.  Ay,  marry,  sir,  this  is  somewhat  like. 

Bum.  Nay,  view  it  well ;  an  ancient  arms,  I  can 
tell  you. 

Fei.  What's  this,  sir  1 

Bun.  The  great  cod-piece,  with  nothing  in't. 

Fri.  Howl 

Bun,  The  wordP  about  it,  Parturiunt  monUt. 

Fai.  What's  that,  I  pray,  sir  ? 

Bun.  You  promise  to  moant  tu. 

■  angeli']  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  2S0. 
•  coiml  Old  ed.  "  comes. 
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Fri.  And  belike  he  was  not  ao  good  as  his  word  T 

Bun.  So  it  should  seem  by  the  story,  for  so  our 
names  came  to  he  Bunglers. 

Fai.  A  lamentable  hearing,  that  so  great  a  house 
should  shrink  and  fall  to  ruin  1 

PcR.  Two  quaters,  and  yet  lose  it?  heart! — 
Boy  !— i'faith,  what  is't  f 

BoT,  Five  pound,  sir. 

Pna.  By  my  troth,  this  boy  goes  forward  well ; 
ye  shall  see  him  come  to  his  preferment  i'  th'  end  I 

GoL.  Why,  how  now?  who's  that,  gentlemen?  a 
bargeman? 

Tai.  I  never  have  any  luck,  gallants,  till  my 
doublet's  off;  I'm  not  half  nimble  enough.  At  this 
old  cinque-quater  drivel-beard  1 

GoL.!'  Your  worship  must  pay  me  all  these,  sir. 

Tai.  There,  and  feast  the  devil  with  'em  ! 

Pub.  Hell  gnaw  these  dice  ! 
'  OoL.  What,  do  you  give  over,  gallants  ? 

FiT.I  Is't  not  time  ? 

Tai.  I  protest  I  have  but  one  angel  left  to  guide 
me  home  to  my  lodging. 

GoL.  How  much,  tbinkest  ? 

FuLK.  Some  fourscore  angels,  sir. 

GoL.  Peace,  we'll  join  powers  anon,  and  see 
how  strong  we  are  in  the  whole  number.  Mass, 
yon  gilt  goblet  stands  so  full  in  mine  eye,  the 
whorsoa  tempts  me  ;  it  comes  like  cheese  after  a 
great  feast,  to  diagesf  the  rest ;  he  will  hardly 
^cape  me,  i'faith,  I  see  that  by  him  already  :  back 
for  a  parting  blow  now.— Boy  ! 

r  GoL]  Old  ed.  "  ParM.,"  nhich  the  next  speech  of  Pnr- 
■enet  shews  to  be  wrong :  but,  perhaps,  the  prefix  should  ba 
"  Fulk." 

1  Pit.-]  Old  ed.  "  Fua." 

'  ditgid]  Fieqoeiitly  found  in  our  old  writer*  for  digtit. 


..y  Google 


XOO  TOUR  FITE  aUI^NTS. 

lU-mier  Fmtner, 

Vim.  Adod,  anon,  air. 

GoL.  Fetch  a  pennyworth  of  soft  nax  to  seal 
letters. 

Vis.  I  wUI,  sir.  [£«t. 

Tai.  Nay,  bad  not  I  strange  casting  f  thrice  to- 
gether two  quaters  and  a  dence  t 

Pna.  Why,  was  not  I  as  often  hannted  with  two 
treys  and  a  quater  ? 

Re-enter  Vuilner. 

ViK.  There's  wax  for  your  worship.  —  Anon, 
anon,  sir.  [_Exit, 

GoL.  Screen  me  a  little,  you  whorson'  old  cross- 
hiter.' 

FvLK.  Why,  what's  the  business  ?  filch  it  on 
hoh  goblet ! 

Pur,  And  what  bas-master  Bouser  lost  7 

Fit.  Faith,  not  very  deeply,  sir ;  enough  for  a 
scholar,  some  half  a  score  royals. 

Pur.  'Sfoot,  I  have  lost  as  many  with  spurs*  at 
their  heels. 

Re-enter  Vrntner  with  ttso  Dratvers. 

GoL.  Come,  gallants,  shall  we  stumble  1 

Tai.  What's  a'  clock  ? 

First  D.  Here's  none  on't,  Dick  ;  the  jroblet's 
ifarried  down. 

GoL.  Nay,  'tis  upon  the  point  of  tliree,  boy. 

Sec.  D.  What's'  to  be  done,  airs  1 

ViN.    All's  paid,   and  your  worships  are  wel- 

'  (Tiw»-6«er]  i.  e.  cheater. 

'  Toyalt  .  ...  at  many  aiih  tpuri,  &o.]  i.  e.  ipur-roTati — 
gold  coins  (with  a  star  on  the  reverie  reKmbltng  the  rowel  ot 
B  spur)  worth  fifteen  ihillinga. 

•  Stc.  D.  miat'i,  Sec]  Old  ed.  givea  "  Drawer,  what's  to 
bedone,iln!"  as  pan  of  Golditone's  apeecb. 
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come ;    only  there's  a  goblet  miasing,  gentlemen, 
and  cannot  be  found  about  house. 

GoL.  How,  a  goblet  ? 

FuK.  What  manner  a'  one  f 

ViH.  A  gilt  goblet,  sir,  of  an  indififerent  siie. 

GoL.  'Sfoot,  1  saw  Buch  a  one  lately. 

ViK.  It  cannot  be  found  now,  sir. 

GoL.  Came  there  no  strangers  here  ? 

ViN.  No,  sir. 

GoL.  This  [is]  a  marrellous  matter,  that  a  goblet 
should  be  gone,  and  none  but  we  in  the  room  ;  the 
loss  is  near  all,'  here  as  we  are;  keep  the  door, 
vintner.      ' 

ViN.  No,  1  beseech  your  worship. 
>    GoL.  By  my  troth,  vintner,  we'll  have  a  prisy 
search  for  this.    What  1  we  are  not  all  one  woman's 
children. 

ViN,  I  beseech  ye,  gentlemen,  have  not  that 
conceit  of  me,  that  I  suspect  your  worships. 

GoL.  Tut,  you  are  an  ass ;  do  you  know  every 
man's  nature?  there's  a  broker  i'  tli'  company. 

Pea.  'Slife,  you  have  not  stole  the  goblet,  boy, 
bave  you  ? 

BoT.  Not  I,  sir. 

PvK.  I  was  afraid. — "Tis  a  good  cause,  i'ftith, 
let  each  man  search  his  fellow  ;  we'll  b^in  with 
yon. 

Tai.  I  shall  save  somebody  a  labour,  gentlemen, 
for  I'm  half  searched  already. 

Pub.  I  thought  the  goblet  had  bung  here,  i'faith ; 
none  here,  nor  here. 

GoL.  Seek  about  floor. — What  was  the  goblet 
worth,  vintner ! 

ViN.  Three  pound  ten  shillings,  sir  ;  no  more. 
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GoL.  Pox  on't,  gentlemen,  'tis  but  angeh"  a- 
piece ;  it  shall  be  a  brace  of  mine,  rather  than  I 
would  have  our  reputations  breathed  upon  by  idl 
comers  ;  for  you  must  think  they'll  talk  on't  in  all 
companies — such  a  night,  in  such  a  company,  such 
a  goblet :  'sfoot,  it  may  gron'  to  a  gangrene  in  our 
credits,  and  be  incurable. 

Tai.  Faith,  I  am  content. 

Fai.  So  am  I. 

Ptra.  There's  roy  angel  too. 

GoL.  So,  and  mine. — 111  tell  tbee  what,  the 
missing  of  this  goblet  has  dismayed  the  gentlemen 

ViN,  I  am  sorry  for  that,  sir. 

GoL.  Yet  they  send  thee  this  comfort  by  me  ;  if 
they  see  thee  but  rest  satisfied,  and  depart  away 
contented,  which  will  appear  in  thy  countenance, 
not  three  times  thrice  the  worth  of  the  goblet  shall 
hang  between  them  and  thee,  both  in  their  con- 
tinual custom  and  all  their  acquaintances*. 

ViN.  I  thank  their  worships  all ;  I  am  satisfied. 

GoL.  Say  it  again. — Do  you  hear,  gentlemen  ?  , 

ViN.  I  thank  your  worships  all ;  I  am  satisfied. 
'  [^Exeunt  Finiiier  and  Draaeri. 

Got,.  Why,  la,  was  not  this  better  than  hazarding 
-our  reputations  upon  trifles^  and  in  such  public 
as  a  tavern,  such  a  questionable  place  ? 

Tai.  True. 

Fdk.  Faith,''  it  was  well  thought  on. 

GoL.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  gentlemen :  I  have 
sworn,  master  Bouser,  I  will  be  last,  i'faith.  [£xetml 
aU  except  Golsstohs  and  Fulk.^  —  Rascal,  the 
goblet  I 

■  aagtU'\  See  note,  toI.  l 

•  Par.  Fidfh,     ~|    Given 

ChL  Ifag,  &cJ  genet 
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Fdlk.  Where,  sir  ? 

GoL.  Peep  yon,*  sir,  under. 

Folk.  Here,  sir.*  ^Examt, 

ACT  mj    SCENE  I. 

A  Boom  in  Tailby's  Lodging. 

Enter  Tailby  reading  a  letter. 

Tai.  [reads]  My  husband  is  rode  from  home :  makt 

no  delay  ;    I  Anow,  if  your  will  be  at  free  as  your 

koTte,  yon  mill  see  me  yet  ere  dinner.    From  Kingston, 

this  eleventh  of  Nwemher, — ^Hah  .'  these  women  are 

such    creatureH,    such    importunate,    sweet    sonla, 

they'll  scarce  give  a  man  leave  to  be  ready  ;'  that's 

their  only  fault,  i'faith  ;  if  they  be  once  set  upon  a 

thing,  why,  there's  no  removing  of  'em,  till  their 

pretty  wills  be  fulfilled.    O,  pity  thy  poor  oppressed 

client  here,  sweet  Cupid,  that  has  acarce  six  hours' 

vacation  in  a  month,  his  causes  hang  in  so  many 

courts !    yet  never   suffer   my  French   adversary, 

nor  his  big  swoln  confederates,  to  overthrow  me. 

Who  without  mercy  would  my  blood  carouse. 

And  lay  me  m  prison  in  a  doctor's  house. 

Thy  clemency,  great  Cupid  I — Peace,  who  comes 

here? 

Enter  Pubsenet. 
Pdk.  Sir  gallant,  well  encountered. 
Tai.  I  both  salute  and  take  my  leave  blether. 

■  yon]  i  e.  yonder. 

*  Here,  tir]  Not  knowing  bow  tbii  lecoiid  piece  of  knavery 
ii  numaged  (aee  note,  p.  291),  I  have  not  attempted  to  aupply 
any  alage-directions.    Ooldstone  aeems  to  have  remaved  the 

Kbiet  from  the  place  nhere  it  "  hung"  (see  p.  261],  and  to 
re  hid  it  somenhere,  till  all  except  bimself  .Biid  Fulk  bad 
left  the  room. 

r  Jctlll-l  Olded.  "Actus  4:"  see  note,  p.  248. 

*  be  ready}  i.  e.  dress  himself;  compare  p.  224  and  note. 
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Pur.  Why,  whither  bo  tut,  sir  ? 

Tai.  Excuse  me,  pray ;  I'm  in  a  little  haste  ; 
My  horse  waits  for  me. 

Pur.  What,  some  journey  toward  ?' 

Tai.  a  light  one,  i'faith,  sir. 

Pub.  I'm'' sorry  thatmybuBiitess  so  commands  me, 
I  cannot  ride  with  you  ;  hut  I  make  no  question 
You  have  company  enough, 

Tai,  Alas,  not  any  ! — nor  do  I  desire  it. — [^Atuie. 
Why,  'tis  but  to  Kingston  yonder. 

Pub.  O,  cry  you  mercy,  sir. 

Tai.  'Scape  but  one  reach,  there's  little  danger 
thither. 

Pub,  True,  a  little  of  Combe  Park." 

Tai.  You've  nam'd  the  place,  sir;  that's  alll 
fear,  i'faith. 

Pub,  Farewell,  sweet  master  Tailby.  [_ExU  Tail. 
This  fell  out  happily ;  ' 

I'll  call  this  purchase"  mine  before  I  greet  him  ; 
E'en  where  his  fear  ties  moat,  there  will  I  meet  him. 

.    SCENE  II,' 
Combe  Park, 
Enter  VvRSEKZJ  witk  a  scarf  met  his  face,  and  Boy. 
Pur.  Boy. 

Bor,  Sir? 

•  toward']  See  note,  p.  177.  ^  Pm}  Old  ed.  "  I  am," 

'  Combe  Port]  Lands  bo  called  in  the  parish  of  Kingston 

upon  Thames  :  see  Manning  and  Bray's /fitt.  of  Surrey,  vol.  i. 

5. 401. — In  Tht  Blatk  Book  {reprinled  in  the  Irat  vol.  of  Mid- 
leton'a  Worki),  Lucifer  makes  "  a  high  chief  on  boriebaclc" 
the  "  keeper  of  Combe  Park." 

1  purcftoml  See  note,  vol  L  p.  SIB. 

'  Scene  i/.J  Here  in  the  old  ed.  no  new  scene  is  marked  : 
after  PurBenet  had  spoken  the  norda  "  there  will  I  meet  him," 
and  thrown  a  scarf  over  his  face  (see  what  follows),  the 
audience  were  to  suppose  Chat  the  stage  repreaanted  Combe 
Park :  vide  note,  p.  147. 
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Pdr.  Walk  my  horse  behind  yon  thicket ;  give  a 
word  if  you  descry. 

Boy.  I  have  all  perfect,  sir.  [Exit. 

Pur.  So  ;  he  caonot  now  be  long.  What  with 
my  boy's  dexterity  at  ordinaries,  and  my  gelding's 
cderity  over  hedge  and  ditch,  but  we  make  pretty 
shift  to  rub  out  a  gallant  -,  for  I  have  learnt  these 
principles : 

Stoop  thou  to  th'  world,  'twill  on  thy  bosom  tread  ; 
It  stoops  to  thee,  if  thou  advance  thy  head. 
The  mind  being  far  more  excellent  than  fate, 
Tis  fit  our  mind  then  be  above  our  state. 
Why  should  I  write  my  extremities  in  my  brow, 
To  make  them  loathe  me  that  respect  me  now  ? 
If  every  man  were  in  his  courses  known, 
.  Legs  that  now  honour  him  might  spurn  him  down. 
To  ctmclude,  nothing  seems  as  it  is  hut  honesty, 
and  that  makes  it  so  little  regarded  amongst  us. 
Boy  [wifAin].  Ela,  ha,  ho  ! 
Pna.  The  boy  ? 
He's  hard  at  hand ;  I'll  cross  him  suddenly  : 
And  here  he  comes, — 

Enter  Tailbt. 

Stand  I 
Tai.  Ha! 

PuE,  Deliver  your  purse,  air. 
Tai.  I  feared  none  but  this  place,  i'faith ;  nay, 

when  my  mind  gives  me  a  thing  once 

PoR.  Quick,  quick,  sir,  quick  ; 
I  must  despatch  three  robberies  yet  ere  night. 
Tai.  I'm  glad  you  have  such  good  doings,  by 
■    my  troth,  air. 

Pde.   You'll  fare  ne'er*  a  whit  the  better  for 
your  flattery, 
r  warrant  you,  sir. 

•  nt'er]  Old  ed.  "  never." 
vot.  n,  A  A 
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TjIi.  I  speak  sincerely  ;  'tis  pity  such  a  proper- 
parted  gentleman  should  want ;  nor  shall  you,  as 
long  as  I  have't  ahout  me.  [Puksenet  rifles  ku 
poekett.^  Nay,  Search  and  spare  not :  there's  a 
purse  in  my  left  pocket,  as  I  take  it,  nith  fifVeen 
pound  in  gold  in't,  and  there's  a  fair  chain  of  pearl 
in  the  other  :  nay,  I'll  deal  truly  with  you  ;  it 
grieves  me,  i'faith,  when  1  see  such  goodly  men  in 
distress ;  I'll  rather  want  it  myself  than  they  should 
go  without  it. 

Pua.  And. that  shews  a  good  nature,  sir. 

Tai.  Nay,  though  I  say  it,  I  have  been  always 
accounted  a  man  of  a  good  nature  ;  I.  might  have 
hanged  myself  ere  this  time  else.  Pray,  use  me  like 
a  genllemsn  ;  take  all,  but  injury'  not  my  body. 

PuE.  You  must  pardon  me,  sir  ; 
I  must  a  little  play  the  usurer. 
And  bind  you,  for  mine  own  security. 

Tai.  Alas,  there's  no  conscience  in  thai,  sir ! 
.  shall  I  eater  into  bond  and  pay  money  too  1 

PcH.  Tut,  T  roust  not  be  betrayed. 

Tai.  Hear  me  but  what  1  say,  sir  ;  1  do  protest 
1  would  not  be  he  that  should  betray  a  man,  to  be 
prince  of  the  world. 

Pun.    Mass,    that's    the    devil,  —  I   thank  you 
heartily, — 
For  he's  eall'd  prince  a'  th'  world. 

Tai.  You  take  me  still  at  worst. 

Pus.  Swear  on  this  sword,  then, 
To  set  spurs  to  your  horse,  not  to  look  back. 
To  give  no  marks  to  any  passenger. 

Tai.  Marks  ?«  why,  I  think  you  have  left  me 
ne'er  a  penny,  sir. 

'  injuTi/]  So  in  The  Wudome  qf  Doclor  Dodypoll,  1600  { 

"  Asliamed  that  you  Ehould  iniiirw  your  esute 
To  kneele  lo  me."  Sig.  n  2. 

I  marlc,]  See  note,  p.  228. 
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PvR.  I  mean,  no  marks  of  any.> 

Tai.  I  understand  you,  sir. 

Pdr.  Sirear  then. 

Tai.  I'faitb,  I  do,  sir. 

Pur.  Away ! 

Tai.  I'm  gone,  sir. — By  my  troth,  of  a  fierce 
thief  he  seems  to  be  a  very  honest  gentleman. 

lExil. 

Pdr.    Why,    this    was  well   adventur'd,    trim   a 
gallant ! 
Now,  with  a  covetous''  and  long- thirsting  eye. 
Let  me  behold  my  purchase,' 

And  try  the  soundness  of  my  bones  with  laughter. 
How  ?  is  not  this  the  chain  of  pearl  I  gave 
To  that  perjured  harlot  7   'tis,  'sfoot,  'tis, 
The  very  chain  I — O  damnfed  mistress  I — Ha  ! 
And  this  the  purse  which,  not  five  days  before, 
I  sent  her  fill'd  with  fair  spur-royals  V     Heart, 
The  very  gold  !     'Slife,  is  this  no  robbery  ? 
How  many  oaths  6ew  toward  heaven, 
Which  ne'er  came  half-way  thither,  but,  like  fire- 
drakes,"  r 
Mounted  a  little,  gave  a  crack,  and  fell : 
Feign'd  oaths  bound  up  to  sink  more  deep  to  hell. 
What  folded  paper's  this  ?  death,  'tis  her  band  I 
[reads]  Matter  Tailby,  you  know  with  mhat  affection 
I  loee  you.     You  do  ! .  /  count  the  world  but  as  my 
prey  to  maintain  you.     The  more  dissembling  quean 
yon,  I  must  tell  you.    /  have  sent  you  an  embroidered' 
parte  here  nith  fifty  Jair  spur-royaU  in't.     A  pox 
on   you    for  your  labour,   wench !     And  I  desire 
you  of  all  Imies  to  keep  thai  chain  of  pearl  from 

'  afyj  Has  a  ward,  which  followed  this,  dropt  out  } 

''  eavetimt]  Old  ed.  "  courteoui." 

^  purchase j  See  nQte,  toL  [.  p,  319. 

>  ipur-rayali]  See  note,  p.  360. 

*  fire-dToket]  i.  e.  a  sort  of  fire-works. 
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matter  Purtened  tight.  He  canntit,  strunipet;  I 
behold  it  now,  unto  thy"  secret  torture.  So  fare 
thee  well,  but  be  amttatU  and  want  nothing — aa  long 
as  I  ha't,  i'faith !  methinks  it  should  have  gone  so. 
Well,  what  a  horrible  age  do  we  live  in,  that  a  man 
cannot  have  a  quean  to  himself!  let  him  but  turn 
his  back,  die  best  of  her  is  chipt  away  like  a  court 
loaf,  that  when  a  man  comes  himself,  has  nothing 
but  bumbast ;  and  these  are  two  simple  chippinga 
here.  Does  my  boy  pick  and  I  steal  to  enrich  my- 
self, to  keep  her,  to  maintain  him  ?  why,  this  is 
right  the  sequence  of  the  world.  A  lord  maintains 
her,  she  maintains  a  knight,  he  maintains  a  whore, 
she  maintains  a  captain.  So  in  like  manner  the 
pocket  keeps  my  boy,  he  keeps  me,  I  keep  her,  she 
keeps  him ;  it  runs  like  quicksilver  from  one  to 
another.  'Sfoot,  I  perceive  I  have  been  the  chief 
upholder  of  this  gallant  all  this  while  :  it  appears 
true,  we  that  pay  dearest  for  our  pasture'  are  ever 
likely  worse  used.  'Sfoot,  he  has  a  nag  can  run 
for  nothing,  has  his  choice,  nay,  and  gets  by  the 
running  of  her.™  O  fine  world,  strange  devils,  and 
pretty  damnable  afiections  1 

Boy  [mfAJn}-  Lela,  ha,  ho  I 

Pur.  There,  boy,  again ;  what  news  there  ? 

Se-enter  Boy, 
Bov.  Master,  liist,"  master  ! 
PcB.  How  now,  boy  t 
Boy.  I  have  descried  a  prize. 
Plr.  Another,  lad  ? 
Boy.  The  gull,  the  scholar. 
Pur,  Master  Bouser  ? 
Boy.  Ay  ;  comes  along  this  way. 
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Pur.  Without  company  1 

BoT.  As  sure  as  he  is  your  omi. 

Pur.  Back  to  thy  place,  hoy.  [_Exit  Bog. 

1  hare  the  luck  to-day  to  rob  in  safety  ; 
Two  precious  cowards  I   Whist ;  I  hear  him. — 

Enter  FiTSaRAVE. 

Fit.  You  lie  ;  I  csme  forth  to  go, 
PoR.  Deliver  your  purse. 
Fit.  'Tis  better  in  my  pocket. 

Pur.  How  now  1  at  disputations,  signior  fool  ? 

Fit.  I've  so  much  logic  to  confute  a  koave, 
A  thief,  a  rogue  ! 

[Attachi  and  striket  Purb^net  dtmn. 

PcR.  Hold,  hold,  sir,  and"  you  be  a  gentleman, 
hold  !  let  me  rise. 

Fit.  Heart! 
'Tis  the  courtesy  of  his  scarf  unmask' d  him  to  me 
Above  the  lip  by  chance  ;  I'll  counterfeit,  [_Ati^. 
Light  I  because  I  am  a  scholar,  you  think  belike 
that  scholars  have  no  metal  in  'em,  but  you  shall 
find,— I  have  not  done  with  you,  cousin. 

Pur.  As  you're  a  gentleman  ! 

Fit.  As  you're  a  rogue  I 

Pur.  Keep  on  upon  your  way,  sir. 

Fit.  You  bade  me  stand  — — 

Pur.  I  have  been  once  down  for  that. 

Fit.  And  then  deliver. 

Pur.  Deliver  me  from  you,  sir ! — O,  pax"  on't, 
has  wounded  me! — Ela,  ha,  bo!  my  horse,  my 
horse,  boy !  [_Exil. 

Pit.   Have  you  your  boy  so  ready?    O  thou 

How  art  thou  muffled  in  deceitful  forms  I 

■  and]  i.  e.  it  °  pta]  See  not«,  p.  2i. 
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There's  such  a  mist  of  the«,  and  still  hath  been, 
The  brightness  of  true  gentry  is  scarce  seen. 
This  journey  was  most  happily  assign'd ; 
I've"  found  himdross  both  in  his  means  and  tnind. 
What  paper's  this  he  dropt  ?  I'll  look  on't  as  I  go. 
lExit. 

SCENE  III. 

Near  Combe  Park. 

Enter  Puksenbt  and  Boy. 

Pdr.  a  gull  call  you  him  ?  let  me  always  set 
upon  wise  men ;  they'll  be  afraid  of  their  lives  ;  they 
have  a  feeling  of  their  iniquities,  and  know^  what 
'tis  to  die  with  fighting :  'sfoot,  this  gull  lays  on  with- 
out fear  or  wit.     How  deep's  it,  sayiit  thou,  boy  t 

Boy.  By  my  faith,  three  inches,  sir. 

Pub.  La,  this  was  long  of  you,  you  rogue ! 

Boy.  Of  me,  sir? 

Pua.  Forgive  me,  dear  boy ;  my  wound  ached, 
and  I  grew  angry :  there's  hope  of  life,  boy,  is 
there  not  ? 

Bor.  Pooh,  my  life  for  yours  ! 

Pra.  A  comfortable  boy  in  man's  extremes !  I 
was  ne'er  so  afraid  in  my  life  but  the  fool  would 
hafe  seen  my  face  :  he  had  me  at  audh  advantage, 
he  might  have  commanded  my  scarf.  I  'scaped 
well  there;  't'ad  choked  me;  my  reputation  had 
been  past  recovery  :  yet  live  I  unsuspected,  and 
still  fit  for  gallants'  choice  societies.  But  here  I 
vow,  if  e'er  I  see  this  Bouser  when  he  cannot  see 
me,  either  in  by- lane,  privilege[d]  place,  ^ourt, 
alley,  or  come  behind  him  when  he's  standing,^  . 
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Or  take  him  wlien  he  reels  from  a  tavern  late, 
Pissing  again^i  a  coaduit,  wall,  or  gate ; 
When  he's  in  such  a  plight,  and  clear  from  me[n], 
I'll  do  that  I'm^  asham'd  to  speak  till  then.    \Exit. 


Enter  Fitsorave'  and  Gentleman. 

Fit.  Nay,  read  forward :  I  hare  found  three  of 
your  gallants,  like  your  benitching  shame,*  merely 
sophistical :  there's  your  bamd-gallant,  your  pocket- 
gallant,  and  your  mhore^allant. 

Gen.  [readg]  Matter  Tailhf. 

Frr.  That's  he. 

Gen,  \readg]  f  count  the  world  but  at  my  prey  to 
maintain  ^ou. 

Fit.  That's  just  the  phrase  and  style  of  *em  all 
to  him  ;  they  meet  altogether  in  one  effect,  and  it 
may  well  hold  too,  for   they  all  jump  upon  one 
cause,  tabaudi  lechery. 
'    Gen.  What  shapes  can  flattery  take!     Let  me 

entreat  you. 
Both  in  the  virgin's  right  and  our  good  hopes. 
Since  your  hours  are  so  fortunate,  to  proceed. 

•I  again]  See  note,  p.  255.  '  /'n]  Old  ed.,  "  I  am." 

*  Enirr  Fiiigrave  and  GtntlenianJ  Old  ed.  "  Enter  (too  Oen- 
llMieTi .-"  but  one  of  tbem  ie  certainly  Fitsgrave,  wbo  has  put 
into  the  baads  of  hia  compunion  the  letter  which  Fursenet 
had  dropt:  see  the  last  line  of  ic.  ii.  of  thii  act.  Besides,  the 
firft  speaker  here  declares  that  he  baa  found  "  three  of  the 
glsUanti ;"  and  Fitsgrave,  in  act  iv.  sc  S,  aays, 

"  The  broker-gallant  and  the  cheating-gillant, 
Nbui  I  haetfintad  'em  all." 
'  thame']  Qf.  "  charm." 


..y  Google 


TOUR  FIVE  OALLAKTS. 


Fit.  Why,  he's  base  that  faints"  until  he  crown 
his  deed.  [£xit. 


A  Room  in  Pxihero's  Hottte. 
Enter  Pursembt  {At*  arm  in  a  tear/)  and  Boy, 

meeting  Firtt  Courtesan. 
Fhk.  See  that  dissembling  devil,  that  perjur'd 
strumpet  I  {Aside. 

First  C.  Welcome,  my  soul's  best  wish,    O,  out, 

Thy  arm  bound  in  a  scarf  7  I  shall  swoon  inBtantly. 

Pur.  Heart,  and  I'll  fetch  you  again  in  the  same 
tune.  [Aside, 

O  my  unmatch'd  love,  if  any  spark  of  life  remain. 
Look  up,  my  comfort,  my  delight,  my 

First  C.  O  good,  O  good  ! 

Pur.  The  organ  of  her  voice  is  tun'd  again  ; 
There's  hope  in  women  when  their  speech  returns ; 
See,  like  the  moon  afUr  a  black  eclipse, 
She  by  degrees  recovers  her  pure  light. 
How  cheers  my  love  ? 

First  C.   As  one  new-wak'd  out  of  a  deadly 
trance. 
The  fit  scarce  quiet. 

Pdk.  Twas  terrible  for  the  time  ; 
I'd  much  ado  to  fetch  you. 

First  C.  'Shrew  your  fingers  !  [Aside. 

How  came  my  comfort  wounded  ?  speak. 

Pub.  Faith,  in  a  fray  last  night. 

First  C.  In  a  fray  ?  will  you  lose  your  blood 
.  so  vainly  ? 

•/ofndj  Olded.  "feires."' 
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Many  a  poor  creature  lacks  it.    Tell  me  how  ? 
What  was  the  quarrel  ? 

PcR.  Loath  to  tell  you  that. 

First  C.  Loath  to  tell  me  7 

PuK.  Yet  'twas  my  cause  of  coming. 

First  C.  Why,  then,  must  not  I  know  it  ? 

Pur.  Since  you  urge  it,  you  shall, 
You're  a  strumpet ! 

First  C.  O,  news  abroad,  sir  ! 

PcR.  Say  you  bo  ? 

First  C.  Why,  you  knew  that  the  first  iiight  you 
lay  with  me. 

Pus.  Nay,  not  to  me  only,  bnt  to  the  world. 

First  C.  Speak  within  compass,  man. 

Pur.  Faith,  you  know  none,  you  sail  withouL 

First  C.  1  have  the  better  skill  then. 

Pur.  At  my  first  step  into  a  tavern-room,  to  spy 
That  chain  of  pearl  wound  on  a  stranger's  arm 
Von  begg'd  of  me ! 

First  C.  How  ?  you  mistook  it  sure. 

PuH.  By  heaven,  the  very  self-same  chain ! 

FiasT  C.  O,  cry  you  mercy,  'tis  true,  I'd  forgot 
it :  'tis  St,  George's  day  to-morrow  ;  I  lent  it  to  my 
cousin  only  to  grace  bis  arm  before  his  mistress. 

Pur,  Notable  cunning ! 

First£..  And  is  this  all  now,  i'faith  7 

Pur.  (No^  ;  I  durst  go  further. 

FiBST  Cl  Why,  let  me  never  possess  your  love 
if  you  see  not  that  again  a'  Thursday  morning : 
I  take't  unkindly,  i'faith,  you  should  &11  out  with 
me  for  such  a  trifle. 

PuH,  Better  qnd  better  ! 

First  C.  Come,  a  kiss,  and  friends  ! 

PuR,  Away  I 

First  C.  By  this  hand,  111  spoil  your  arm  and* 
you  will  not. 

'  <>»<I]  i.  e.  if. 
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Pub.  More  for  this  than  the  devil       ' 
Enter  Goij>stone,  Tailbt,  Fitsobave,  BcNaLEi^ 
and  Courlesoiu. 

Got.  Yea,  at  your  book  so  hard?" 

Pub.  Against  my  will. — Are  you  there,  aigaior 
Logic? 
A  poit  of  you,  sir  !  [Aside. 

GoL.  Why,  how  now  T  what  has  fate  sent  us 
here,  in  the  name  of  Venus,  goddess  of  Cyprus  1 

Pub.  a  freebooter's  pink,  sir,  three  or  four 
inches  deep. 

GoL.  No  more  7  that's  conscionahle,  i'faith. 

Tai,  Troth,  I'm  sorry  for't ;  pray,^  how  came  it, 
sir? 

Pur.  Faith,  by  a  paltry  fray,  in  Coleman  Street. 

Fit.  Combe  Park  he  would  say.  [Atide. 

Pub.  No  less  than  three  at  once,  sir. 
Made  a  triangle  with  their  swords  and  daggers, 
And  all  opposing  me. 

Fit.  And  amongst  those  three  only  one  hurt 
you,  sir  ? 

PuR.   Ex  for  ex.* 

Tai.  Troth,  and  111  tell  you  what  luck  I  had 
too,  since  I  parted  from  you  last. 

Pub.  What,  I  pray  1 

Tai.  The  day  you  offered  to  ride  with  me,  I  wish 
now  I'd  had  your  company  :  'sfoot,  I  was  set  upon 
in  Combe  Park  by  three  too. 

PvR.  Bah! 

Tai.  Kobbed,  by  this  tight,  of  as  much  gold  and 
jewels  as'I  valued  at  forty-pound. 

*  Yea,  at  ymr  book  to  Aarrf]  Ferbaps  it  is  hardl;  worth 
noticinf ,  that,  in  the  Tkird  Part  oj  Henry  FL,  act  v.  bc.  6, 
Gloater  says  to  Henrj', 

"  Good  day,  mj  lord  :  aiat,  at  your  book  »  hard  f" 

'  Ex  for  «t]  Can  this  expreasion  mean  "  Kxt,  Tdt  ex- 
ample V 
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Pus.  Sure  Satum  is  in  the  fiilh  house. 

Tai.  I  know  not  that ;  he  may  be  in  the  sixth 
and^  he  will  for  me :  I  am  sure  they  were  in  my 
pocket  wheresoever  they  are ;'  but  I'll  ne'er  re- 
fuse a  gentleman's  company  again  when  'tis  offered 

GoL.    I  must  remember  you  His  Mitre-night,* 

Sec.  C.    Mass,    'tis  indeed  Friday    to-day,   I'd  ' 
quite  forgot :  when  a  woman's  busy,  how  the  lime 

First  C.  O,  you've  betrayed  us  both  ! 

Tai.  I  understand  you  not. 

First  C.  You've  let  him  see  the  chain  of  pearl 

I  gave  you, 
Tai.  Who  ?  him  7    will  you  believe  me,  by  this 

He  never  saw  it. 

First  C.  Upon  a  stranger's  arm  he  swore  to  me. 
Tai.  Mass, -that. may  be;  for  the  truth  is,  i'faith, 
I  was  robb'd  on't  at  Combe  Park. 
FiKST.  C.  'Twas  that  betrayed  it. 
Tai.  I  would  [I]  had  stay'd  him  ; 
He  was  no  stranger,  he  was  a  thief,  i'faith. 
For  thieves  will  be  no  strangers. 
First  C.  How  shall  I  excuse  it  ? 
Bun,  Nay,  I  have  you  fast  enough,  boy ;    yon 
r<^ue! 
[^Seizing  the  Boy,  mho  had  attempted  to  pick  his 
pocket. 
Boy,  Good  sir,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  let  me  go  ! 

[Stnigglitig.^ 


™<J]  i 

.  e.  if. 

■  ore]"01ded.  "  wer 

e." 

night-]  See  nol 

le,  p. 

2*8,— Had  the  givinf 

to  the 

«e  kdie«  at  lie  Mill 

re  BTown  now  to  a  cubIh 

itruggling]  Old  ed.  ■ 

'  he  thurapa." 
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Bnir.  A  pickpocket  ?  nay,  you  shall  to  Newgate, 
look  you. — Is  this  your  boy,  air  ? 

Pur.  How  now,  boy  ?  a  monster  ?  tby  aim  lined'' 
fast  in  another's  pocket  7  where  learnt  you  that 
manners  ?  what  company  have  you  kept  a'  late, 
that  you  are  so  transforroed  into  a  rogue  ?  that 
shape  I  know  not. — Believe  me,  sir,  I  much  wonder 
at  the  alteration  of  this  boy,  where  he  Bhould  get 
this  nature  :  as  good  a  child  to  see  to,  and  as  vir- 
tuous ;  he  has  his  creed  by  heart,  reads  me  his 
chapter  duly  every  night ;  he  will  not  miss  you 
one  tittle  in  the  nine  commandments. 

Bun.  There's  ten  of  'em. 

Fur.  I  fear  he  skips  o'er  one, 'Thou  shalt  not 
steal. 

BrN.  Mass,  like  enough. 

PuK.  Else  grace  and  memory  would  quite  abash 
the  boy. — 
Thou  graceless  imp  !  ah,  thou  prodigious  child. 
Begot  at  some  eclipse,  degenerate  rogue. 
Shame  to  thy  friends,  and  to  thy  master  eke  ! 
Hon  far  digressing  from  the  noble  mind 
Of  thy  brave  ancestors,  that  lie  in  marble 
With  their  coat-armours  o'er  'em  ! 

Bdn.  Had  be  such  friends  ? 

Pur.  The  boy  is  well  descended,  though  he  be 
a  rogue,  and  has  no  feeling  on't ;  yet  for  my  sake, 
and  for  my  reputation's,  seek  not  the  blood  of  the 
boy ;  he's  near  allied  to  many  men  of  worship 
now  yet  living  ;  a  fine  old  man  to  his  father ;  it 
would  kill  bis  heart,  i'faith  ;  he'd  away  like  a 
chtisom.* 


*  lintJ}  May  be  rigbt. — but  qy.  "  limed." 

'  a  chriieta]  L  e.  an  inbnt, — one  who  diei  witbin  the  moni 

it!  birth,  and  u  buried  id  tbe  chritomt,  a  white  cloth,  a 
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Buif.  Alas,  good  gentlemtin ! 

Pur.  All,  Bhameless  villain,  complain'st  thou  ? 
dost  thou  wantT 

BoT.  No,  no,  no,  no ! 

PuE,  Art  not  well  clad?  thy  hunger  well  re- 
sisted 7 

BoT.  Yes,  yes,  yes,  yea  I 

Pur.  But  thou  sbalt  straight  to  Bridewell 

Boy.  Sweet  master ! 

Pdr.  Live  upon  bread  and  water  and  chap-choke. 

Bot.  I  beseech  your  worship  ! 

BuK.  Come,  I'll  be  his  surety  for  once. 

Pur.  You  shall  excuse  me  indeed,  sir. 

Bun.  He  will  mend ;  *a  may  prove  an  honest 
man  for  all  this,  I  know  gallant  gentlemen  now 
that  have  done  as  much  as  this  comes  to  in  their 

Pub.  Say  you  so,  sir  ? 

Bdh.  And  as  for  Bridewell,  that  will  but  make 
him  worse ;   'a  will  learn  more  knavery  there  in 
one  week  than  will  furnish  him  and  his  heirs  for  a 
hundred  year. 
-  Pub.  Deliver  the  boy  ! 

Bun.  Nay,  I  tell  you  true,  w'r ;  there's  none 
goes  in  there  a  quean,  but  sl)e  comes  out  an  arrant 
whore,  I  warrant  you. 

Pub.  The  boy  comes  not  there  for  a  million  ! 

embleiD  of  ChriatiBD  iiiDocency,  which  irai  thrown  oTer  it  at 
baptuni,  and  which  it  wag  to  near  till  the  mother  came  to  be 
purified,  when  the  cloth  was  returoed  to  the  church. 

Beibre  the  Reformatioii,  in  the  old  hspfiimal  office,  the 
chriton  cloth  wa»  put  on  the  child's  head,  to  preTent,  ac- 
cording to  Ducange  in  (^Htmate,  the  holy  oil  Ixp"!^)  ir"!" 
running  off. 

Compare  Shakeapeare'i  Heitry  V.  act  ii.  »c.  S,  where  dune 
Quickly  lays  of  Falitaff,  "  'a  made  a  &ner  end,  and  uvnl  lacay 
on  it  hm  A«M  any  claUiom  cAiU." 
VOL.  II,  B  B 
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Bun.   No,  yon  bad  better  forgive  him  by  ten 

Fur.  True ;  but  'a  must  not  know  it  comea  from 

Down  a'  your  knees,  you  rc^ne, 

And  tbank  this  gentleman  has  got  your  pardon. 

Boy.  O,  I  thank  your  worship  ! 

Pub.  a  pox  on  you  for  a  rogue  ; 
You  put  me  to  my  set  speech  once  s  quarter. 

^Atide  to  him. 

GoL.    Nay,   gentletnen,  you  quite  forget   your 

Lead,  master  Boiiser. 

[^ExewU  all  but  Goldbtone  and  Second  Comiesan. 

Sec.  C.  Let  me  go  :  you're  a  dissembler. 

GoL.  How  ? 

Sec.  C.  Did  not  you  promise  me  a  new  gown  ? 

GoL.  Did  I  not?  yes,  faith,  did  I,  and  thou  sbelt 
have  it. — Go,  sirrah,  \calling  to  one  off  the  itage'\ 
run  for  a  tailor  presently.  Let  me  see  for  the  colour 
now  :  orange-tawney,  peach  colour—what  sayst  to 
B  watcbet"  satin  1 

Enter  Taihr. 

Sec.  C.  O,  'tis  the  only  colour  I  affect ! 

Tai.  a  very  orient  colour,  an't  please  your 
worships.  I  made  a  gown  on't  for  a  gentlewoman 
t'other  day,  and  it  does  passing  well  upon  her.  • 

GoL.  A  watchet  satin  gown 

Tai.  There  your  worship  left,  sir. 

GoL.  Laid  about,  tailor 

Tai.  Very  good,  sir. 

GoL.  With  four  fair  laces. 

Tai.  That  will  be  costly,  sir. 

GoL.  How,  you  rt^ue,  costly  ?  out  a'  th'  bouse, 

'  watchel]  i.  e.  light  blue. 
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you  slipshod,  sham-le^ed,  brown -thread -penny- 
skeined  rascal ! 

Sbc.  C,  Nay,  my  sweet  love [_Exit  Tailor. 

GoL.  Hang  him,  rogue !  he's  but  a  botcher 
neither :  come,  I'll  send  thee  a  fellow  worth  a 
hundred  of  this,  if  the  slave  were  clean  enough. 

lExamt. 


ACT  IV.    SCENE  I. 

Before  Tailbt's  Lodging. 

Enter  a  Servant^  bringing  in  a  suit  oftatin,  who  knocks 
at  Tailbt's  door,  from  which  enter  Jacki 

Jack.  Who  knocks  I 

Ser.  a  Christian :  pray,  is  not  this  master 
Tailby's  lodging  ?  I  was  directed  hither. 

Jack.  Yea,  this  is  my  master's  lodging. 

Ser.  Cry  you  mercy,  sir  :  is  he  yet  stirring  ? 

Jack.  He's  awake,  but  not  yet  stirring,  for  he 
played  away  half  his  clothes  last  night. 

Ser.  My  mistress  commends  "her  secrets  unto 
him,  and  presents  him  by  ipe  with  a  new  satin 
suit  here. 

Jack.  Mass,  that  comes  happily. 

Ser.   And  she  hopes  the  faahimi  will  content 

Jack.  There's  no  doubt  to  be  had  of  that,  sir : 
your  mistress'  name,  I  pray  1  you're  much  pre- 
ciously welcome. 

'  ErUer  a  Sertml,  &c.]  The  old  ed.  (in  which  the  com- 
mencement  of  act  it.  ii  marked  much  earlier,  see  note,        j_ 
p.  263)  has,  "  In  thi  midtt  ij  the  maick  enter  (me  bringing  -^  ' ' 
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Sbk.  I  thank  you  unconiinoiily,  sir. 

Jack.  The  auit  ahall  be  accepted,  I  ffammt  you, 
sir. 

Sek.  That's  all  my  mistresa  deaires,  sir. 

Jack.  Fare  you  well,  sir. 

Seb.  Fare  yoa  well,  sir.  {^Exit. 

Jack.  This  will  make  my  master  leap  out  of  the 
bed  for  joy,  and  dance  Wigmore's  galliard*  in  bis 
ahirt  about  the  chamber ! '         [_Exit  into  the  house. 


SCENE  II. 

/t  Hall  m  Tailbt'b  Lodging. 

Eater  Tailbt,  and  Jack  tnunng  Am.' 

Tai.  Came  this  lait  from  mistress  Cleveland  ? 

Jack.  She  aent  it  secretly,  sir. 

Tai.  a  pretty  requiteful  aquall  I  I  like  that 
woman  that  can  remember  a  good  turn  three 
months  aAer  the  date  ;  it  shews  both  a  good  me- 
mory  and  a  very  feeling  spirit. 

Jack.  This  came  fortunately,  sir,  after  all  yoinr 
ill  luck  last  night. 

Tai.  I'd  beastly  casting.  Jack. 

Jack.  O  abominable,  sir  !  yon  had  the  scurviest 
hand  :  the  old  serving-man  swooped  up  all. 

Tai.  I  am  glad  the  fortune  lighted  upon  the 

*  H'igtiore't  galiiard']  Ii  frei^ueDtly  meiitioDed  bf  our  early 

writers :  aee  a  nlliard  minutely  described,  note,  vol.  i.  p.  6S. 

--     *  the  cAanter]  After  theie  worda  the  atage-directioii  in  the 

old  ed.  is,  "  The  tmuicie  plaiei  on  a  wliUt,  Ihm  nter  TMbee 
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poor  fellow,  by  my  troth ;    it  made  hia  naslei 
inad. 

Jack.  Did  you  mark  that,  air  ?  I  narrant  be  ba« 
the  do^edest  maater  of  any  poor  fellow  under  the 
dog- sign :  I'd  rather  serve  your  worship,  I'll  say 
that  behind  your  back,  sir,  for  nothing,  as  indeed 
I  have  no   standing  wages  at  all,   your  worship 

Tai.  O,  but  yout  vails,  Jack,  your  vails  con- 
sidered, when  you  run  to  and  fro  between  me  and 


Jack.  I  must  confess  my  vails  are  able  to  keep 
an  honest  man,  go  I  where  I  list. 

Tai.  Go  to  then,  Jack. 

Jack.  But  those  vails  stand  with  the  Btat«.,of 
your  body,  sir,  as  long  as  you  hold  up  ynur^jeaf : 
if  that  droop  once,  farewell  you,  farewell  I,  fare- 
well all ;  and  droop  it  will,  though  all  the  caudles 
in  Europe  should  put  to  their  helping  hands  to't : 
'tis  e'en  as  uncertain  as  playing,  now  up  and  now 
down;''  for  if  the  bill  down  rise  to  above  thirty, 
here's  no  place  for  players  ;  so  if  your  years  rise 
to  above  forty,  there's  no  room  for  old  lechers. 

Tai.  And  that's'  the  reason  all  rooms  are  taken 
up  for  young  templars. 

Jack.  You're  in  the  right,  sir. 

Tai.  Piae  on't,  I  pawned  a  good  beaver  hat  to 
master  Frip  last  night.  Jack :  I  feel  the  want  of  it 
now.  Hark,  who's  that  knocks  7  [^Knocltmg  within. 
Eitier  a  Servant,  bringing  in  a  letter  and  a  heaver  hat, 

Skr.  Is  master  Tailby  stirring  ? 

Jack.  What's  your  pleasure  with  him  ?  he  walks 
here  i'  th'  hall. 
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Sbr.  Give  youT  worsliip  good  n 

Tai.  Welcome,  honest  US. 

Ser.  a  letter  from  my  mistresi. 

Tai.  Who's  thy  mistress  f 

Ser.  Mistreis  Newblock. 

Tai.  Mistress  Newblock,  my  sincere  love  !  hoir 
does,  she  ? 

Sbr.  Faith,  only  ill  in  the  want  of  your  sight. 

Tai.  Alas,  dear  sweet  1  I've  had  such  business, 
I  protest  I  ne'er  stood  still  since  I  saw  her. 

Ser.  She  has  sent  your  worship  a  beaver  hat 
here,  with  a  band  best  in  fashion. 

Tai.  How  shall  I  requite  this  dear  soul  ? 

Ser.  'Tis  not  a  thing  fit  for  me  to  tell  you,  sir, 
for  I  have  three  years  to  serve  yet :  your  worship 
knows  how,  I  warrant  you. 

Tai.  I  know  the  drift  of  her  letter  ;  and  for  the 
beaver,  say  I  accept  it  highly. 

Ser.  O,  she  wilt  be  a  proud  woman  of  that,  sir! 

Tai.  And  hark  thee  ;  tell  thy  mistress,  as  I'm  a 
gentleman,  I'll  despatch  her  out  of  hand  the  6rRt 
thing  I  do,  a'  my  credit :  canst  tbou  remember 
these  words  now  ? 

See.  Yes,  sir ;  as  you  are  a  gentleman,  you'll 
despatch  her  out  of  hand  tbe  first  thing  you  do. 

Tai.  Ay,  a'  my  credit. 

Seb.  O,  of  your  credit ;  I  thought  not  of  that, 

Tai.  Remember  that,  good  boy. 
Ser.  Fear  it  not  now,  sir.  [Exit. 

Tai.  I  dreamt  to-night.  Jack,  I  should  have  a 
secret  supply  out  a'  th'  city. 

Jack.  Your  dream  crawls  out  partly  well,  sir. — 


Efiter  a  Servant,  bringmg  m  a  purte. 
What  news  there  now  ? 
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Ser.  I  have  an  errand  to  master  Tailby. 

Jack.  Yonder  walks  my  master. 

Sek.  Miatress  Tiffany  commends  her  to  your 
worship,  and  has  sent  you  your  ten  pound  in  sold 
back  again,  and  says  she  cannot  furnish  you  of  the 
same  lawn  you  desire  till  after  All-holland-tide.' 

Tai.  Thank  her  she  would  let  me  understand  so 
much.     [£xi(  Servant.J—Ha,  ha  ! 
This  wench  will  live  :  why,  this  was  sent  like  a 
Workwoman  now  ;  the  rest  are  botchers  to  her. 
Faith,  I  commend  her  cunning  :  she's  a  fool 
That  makes  her  servant  fellow  to  her  heart ; 
It  robs  her  of  respect,  dams  up  all  duty. 
Keeps  her  in  awe  e'en  of  the  slave  she  keeps  : 
This  takes  a  wise  course — I  commend  her  more — 
Sends  hack  the  gold  I  never  saw  before. 
Well,  women  are  my  best  friends  [still],  i'faith. 
Take^  lands  :  give  me 
Good  legs,  firm  back,  white  hand,  black  eye,  brown 

And  add  but  to  these  five  a  comely  stature  ; 

Let  others  live  by  art,  and  I  by  nature.      [Exeunt. 


A  Room,  mth  a  door  opernng  into  Fitboravb's 
Bed-^amWT. 

Enter  Golostonb. 

.   GoL.   Master  Bouser,  master  Bouser !    ha, 
bo  1  master  Bouser  ! 
Fit.  [tntAtn]  Holla! 
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GoL.  Wbat,  not  out  of  thy  kennel, '  roaster 
Bo  user  ? 

Fit.  [withinj  Mastei  Goldstone  7  you're  an  early 
gallant,  air. 

GoL.  A  fair  cloak  yonder,  i'faith.  [Ande."] — By 
ray  troth,  'a  bed,  master  Bouser  ?  you  remember 
your  promise  well  o'ernight  1 

Fit.  [mtbin]  Why,  nbat'a  a'  clock,  air  ! 

GoL.  Do  you  ask  that  now  ?  why,  the  chimes 
are  spent  at  Saint  Bride's. 

Fit.  [nithin']  'Tis  a  gentleman's  hour :  faith, 
master  Goldstone,  I'll  be  ready  in  a  trice. 

GoL.  Anay,  there's  no  trust  to  you  ! 

Fit.  [ffttAin]  Faith,  I'll  come  instandy. 

GoL.  Nay,  choose  whether  you  will  or  no, — by 
my  troth,  your  cloak  shall  go  before  you. 

[Atide,  and  tahet  Fitsobate's  cUmk. 

Fit.  [wiiAin]  Nay,  master  Childstone,  I  ha'  sworn : 
do  you  hear,  sir  I 

Got,.  Away,  away !  faith,  I'm  angry  with  you  : 
pox,  a-bed  now !  I'm  ashamed  of  it.  [£»(. 

At  GoLDSiOKE  goet  out,  Fitsobave  mien  in  kit 
shirt. 

Fit.  Foot,  my  cloak,  my  cloak,  master  Goldstone  I 
'slife,  what  mean  you  by  this,  sir  ?  you'll  bring.it 
back  again,  I  hope.  No?  not  yet?  by  my  troth,  I 
care  very  little  for  such  kind  of  jestmg :  methinks 
this  familiarity  now  extends  a  little  too  far,  unless 
it  be  a  new  fashion  come  forth  this  morning  se- 
cretly ;  yesterday  'twould  have  shewn  unmannerly 
and  saucily.  I  scarce  know  yet  what  to  think  on't. 
Well,  there's  no  great  profit  in  standing  in  my 
shirt,  I'll  on  with  my  clothes  :  has  bound  me  to 
follow  the  suit :  my  cloak's  a  stranger ;  he  was 
made  but  yesterday,  and  I  do  not  love  to  trust  him 
alone  in  company.  [Exit. 
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SCENE   IV. 

A  Street. 
Enter  Fkippekt,  rearing  Fitsgrave's  cloak. 


Fki.  What  may  I  conjecture  of  this  Goldstone  ? 
he  has  oot  onlj  pavned  to  me  this  cloak,  but  the 
very  diamond  and  sapphire  which  I  bestowed  upon 
my  new  love  at  master  Primero's  house :  the  cloak's 
new,  and  cornea  fitly  to  do  me  great  grace  at  a 
wedding  this  morning,  to  which  I  was  solemnly 
invited.  I  can  continue  change  more  than  the 
proudest  gallant  of  'em  all,  yet  never  bestow  penny 
of  myself,  my  pawns  do  so  kindly  furnish  me  :  but 
the  sight  of  these  jewels  is  able  to  cloy  me,  did  I 
not  preserve  my  stomach  the  better  for  the  wed- 
ding~dinner.  A  gifl  could  never  have  come  in  a 
more  patient  hour,  nor  to  be  better  disgested.'  Is 
she  proved  false  7 
But  III  not  fret  to-day  nor  chafe  my  blood. 

Enter  Pubseket. 
Pdr.  Ha !  yonder  goes  Bouser :  the  place  is  fit. 
— {CaUing  out  to  Boy  iw(Am.]    Boy,  stand  with  my 
horse  at  comer. — 
I  owe  you  for  a  pink  three  inches  deep,  air. 

[^Strikes  down  Fkippery. 
Fri.  O— O— O  ! 

Pur.  Take  that  in  part  of  payment  for  Combe 
Park.  lExit. 

Fri.  O— O— O  )  ^ 

Enter  Fitsokave. 

Fit.  How  now,  who's  this  ?    'sfoot,  one  of  our 

gallants  knocked  down  tike  a  calf!     Is  there  such 
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ft  plague  of  'em  here  at  London,    they  begia  to 
knock  'em  a'  th'  head  already? 

Fri.  O  master  Bouaer !  pray,  lend  me  your 
hand,  sir  ;    I  am  slain  ! 

Fit.  Slain  and  alive  ?  O  cruel  execution  ! 
What  man  so  saTage-spirited  durat  presume 
To  strike  down  satin  on  two  taSetas  cut, 
Or  \ih  his  hand  gainst  a  beaver  hat  t 

Fki.  Some  rt^ue  that  owes  me  money,  and  had 
no  other  means.  To  a  wedding-dinner !  I  must 
be  dressed  myself,  methlnks. 


Fit.  How  ?  why,  this  [is]  my  cloak  :  life,  how 
came  my  cloak  hither  ? 

Fki.  Is  it  yours,  sir  1  master  Goldstone  p&wned 
it  to  me  this  morning  fresh  and  fasting,  and  bor- 
rowed five  pound  upon't. 

Fit.  How,  pawned  it?  pray<  let  me  hear  out 
this  story ;  come,  and  I'll  lead"  you  to  the  next 
barber-surgeon's. — Pawned  my  cloak  1 

[Exit,  leading  oat  Fbippert. 


SCENE  V. 
Another  Street. 

Enter  Bungler,  Goldstonb,  and  Marhaduks. 

Bun.  How  now,  Marmaduke  ?  what's  the  wager  ? 

Mar.  Nay,  my  care  is  at  end,  sir,  now  I  am 
come  to  the  sight  of  you.  My  mistress,  yout 
cousin,  entreats  you  to  take  part  of  a  dinner  with 
her  at  her  house,"  and  bring  what  gentleman  you 
please  to  accompany  you. 

Bun.  Thank  my  sweet  coz  :  111  munch  with  her, 

-  Uad\  Old  ed.  "  lend." 

■°  at  her  himtt\  Old  ed.  "  at  home,  at  Mir  htun :"  Me  notei 
<°Bndr,  p.  134. 
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Mas.  I'll  tell  her  bo. 

Bnu.  Marmaduke 

Mar.  Sir? 

Bun.  Will  there  be  any  stock-fish,  thinkeat  thou  ? 

Mar.  How,  sir  ? 

Bun.  Tell  my  coz  I've  a  great  appetite  to  stock- 
fish, i'faith.  [Exit  Markadvke.] — Master  Gold- 
stone,  I'll  entreat  you  to  be  the  gentleman  that 
shall  accompany  me. 

GoL.  Not  me,  sir  ? 

Bun.  You,  sir. 

GoL."  By  my  troth,  concluded.  What  state  bears 
thy  coz,  sirrah  ? 

Bun.  O,  a  fine  merchant's  nife. 

GoL.  Or  rather,  a  merchant's  fine  wife. 

Bun.  Trust  me,  and  that's  the  properer  phrase 
.  here  at  London  ;  ani  'tis  as  absurd  too  to  call  him 
fine  merchant,  for,  being  at  sea,  a  man  knows  not 
what  pickle  he  is  in. 

Got.  Why,  true. 

Bun.  Yet  my  coz  will  be  served  in  plate,  I  can 
tell  you;  she  has  her  silver  jugs  and  her  gilt 
tankards. 

GoL.  Fie! 

Bun.  Nay,  you  shall  see  a  house  dressed  up, 
i'faith  ;  you  must  not  think  to  tread  a'  th'  ground 
when  you  come  there. 

GoL.  No  1  how  then  ? 

Bun.  Why,  upon  paths  made  of  fig-frails'  and 
white  blankets  cut  out  in  steaks.' 

GoL.  Away! — I  have  thought  of  a  device.  [^Atide-2 
— Where  shall  we  meet  an  hour  hence  ? 

■  Gof.l  Old  «d.  "  Bang." 
'  fig-fr-^h]  i.  e.  fig-baekeu. 

p  ileaki]  Compare  vol.  i.  p.  336,  where,  as  the  present 
psuage  shews,  the  reading  "  iteaki  sf  velvet"  is  right. 
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Bum.  In  Panl's. 

GoL.  Agreed.  [£nl  BmoLEB. 

Enter  Fitsorave. 

Fit.  The  broker -gallant  and  the  cheating-gal- 
lant: 
Now  I  have  found  'em  all,  I  so  rejoice, 
That  the  redeeming  of  my  cloak  I  weigh  not. 
I  have  spied  him. 

GoL.  Pa^x,^  here's  Bouaer. 

Fit.  Master  Goldetone,  my  cloak  !  come, -there's 
my  cloak,  sir  ? 

GoL.  O,  you're  a  sure  gentleman,  especially  if  a 
man  stand  in  need  of  you  !  he  may  be  slain  in  a 
morning  to  breakfast  ere  you  vouchsafe  to  peep 
out  of  your  lodging. 

Fit.  How? 

GoL.  No  leas  than  four  gallants,  as  I'm  a  gentle- 
man, drew  all  upon  me  at  once,  and  opposed  me 
so  spitefully,  that  I  not  only  lost  yonr  cloak  i'  th' 
fray 

Fit.  Comes  it  in  there  ? 

GoL.  But  my  rich  hangers,'  sirrah, — I  think 
thou  hast  seen  'em. 

Fit.  Never,  i'faith,  sir. 

GoL.  Those  with  the  two  unicorns,  all  wrought 
in  pearl  and  gold :  pox  on't,  it  frets  me  ten  times 
more  than  the  loss  of  the  paltry  cloak :  prithee, 
and'  thou  lovest  me,  speak  no  more  on't ;  it  brings 
the  unicorns  into  my  mind,  and  thou  wouldst  not 
think  how  the  conceit  grieves  me.  I  will  not  do 
thee  that  disgrace,  i'faith,  to  offer  thee  any  satis- 
faction, for  in  my  soul  I  think  thou  s 
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tbou  bearest  tli&t  mind,  in  1117  conecience  ;  I  have 
always  said  bo  of  thee.  Fare  thee  well :  when  shall 
I  see  thee  at  my  chamber,  when  t 

Fit,  Every  day,  shortly. 

GoL.  I  have  fine  toys  to  shew  thee. 

Fit.  You  win  my  heart  then.  lExU  Goldbtonx.} 
The  devil  scarce  knew  what  a  portion  he  gave  hit 
children  when  he  allowed  'em  large  impudence  to 
live  upon,  ajid  so  turned  'em  into  th'  world :  surely 
he  gave  away  the  third  part  of  the  riches  of  his 
kingdom  ;  revenues  are  but  fools  to't. 
The  filed*  tongue  and  the  undaunted  forehead 
Are  mighty  patrimonies,  wealthier  than  those 
The  city-sire  or  the  court-father  leaves  : 
In  these  behold  it :  riches  oft,  like  slaves, 
Revolt ;  they  bear  their  foreheads  to  their  graves. 
What  soonest  grasps  advancement,  men's'  great 

suits. 
Trips  down  rich  widows,  gains  repute  and  name, 
Makes  way  where'er  it  comes,  bewitches  all  ? 
Thou,  Impudence  !  the  minion  of  our  days. 
On  whose  pale  cheeks  favour  and  fortune  plays. 
Call  yoil  these  your  live  gallants  ?  trust  me,  they're 

rare  fellows : 
They  live  on  nothing ;  many  cannot  live  on  some- 
Here  they  may  take  example. — Suspectleas  virgin, 
How  easy  had  thy  goodness  been  begujl'd  ! 
Now  only  rests,  that  as  to  me  they're  known. 
So  to  the  world  their  base  arts  may  be  shewn. 

[£xit. 
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The  Middk  Ai»le  of  St.  Paul's.'' 
Enter  PcaaESET  and  Boy, 

PuE.  Art  sure  thou  sawest  him  receive't,  boy? 

Boy.  Forty  pound  in  gold,  as  I'm  a  gentleman 
bom. 

PuE.  Thy  father  gave  the  ram's  head,^  boy  ? 

Boy.  No,  you're  deceived ;  my  mother  gave 
that,  Bit. 

Pra,  What's  thy  mother's  is  thy  father's, 

Enter  Pyahont. 

Boy.  I'm  sorry  it  holds  in  the  ram's  head.  See, 
here  he  walks ;  I  was  sure  he  came  into  Paul's  : 
the  gold  bad  been  yours,  master,  long  ere  this,  but 
that  he  wears  both  his  hands  in  his  pockets. 

Pus.  How  unfortunately  is  my  purpose  seated  1 
what  the  devil  should  come  in  his  mind  to  keep 
in  his  hands  so  long?  the  biting  but  of  a  palti^ 
louse  would  do  me  great  kindness  now ;  I'd  know' 
not  how  to  requite  it :  will  no  rascal  creature  assist 
me?  Stay,  what  if  I  did  impudently  salute  'em  out? 
good.     Boy,  be  ready,  boy. 

Boy.  Upon  the  least  advantage,  sir. 

Pdr.  You're  most  devoutly  met  in  Paul's,  sic. 

Py.  So  are  you,  but  I  scarce  remember  you,  sir. 

PuE.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy,  sir ;  I  pray,  pardon 
me  ;  I  fear  I  have  tendered  an  offence,  sit :  troth. 

•■  Tkt  Middit  AliU,  &c.]  See  note,  toL  i.  p.  418. 
'  ram'j  htad]  As  s  cten,  I  suppose. 
-  I'd  *fimc]  Old  ed.  "  I  knew." 
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I  took  you  at  the  first  for  one  master  Dumpling,  a 
Norfolk  gentleman. 

llVhile  PuKSENEi  speakt,  the  Boy  notches 
in  vain  for  an  opportwiity  lo  pick  Pta- 
mont's  pocket. 

Pt.  There's  no  harm  done  yet,  sir. 

Pur.  I  hope  he  is  there  by  this  time.  [Atide.'j — 
How  now,  boy,  hast  it } 

BoT.  No,  by  troth,  have  I  not ;  this  labour's 
lost :  'tis  in  the  right  pocket,  and  he  kept  that 
hand  in  sure  enough. 

Pur.  Unpractised  gallant  I    salute  me  but  with 
one  hand,  like  a  counterfeit  soldier  7     O  times  and 
-manners  !  are  we  grown  beasts  ?  do  we  salute  by 
halves  t  are  not  our  limbs  at  leisure  ? 
Where's  comely  nurture  ?  the  lulian  kiss, 
Or  the  French  cringe,  with  the  Polonian  waist  ? 
Are  all  forgot  ? 

Then  misery  follows. — Surely  fate  forbade  it : 
Had  he  employ'd  but  his  right  hand,  I'd  had  it. 

Enter  Bungler. 
It  must  be  an  everlasting  device,  I  think,  that  pro- 
cures both  his  hands  out  at  once. 

[_Aside,  and  exit  nith  Boy. 
Pr.  Do  you  walk,  sir  P 
Bun.  No,  I  stay  a  little  for  a  gentleman's  coming 


'  Do  yw  toott,  rir  i*]  Is  in  the  old  ed.  the  conclusion  of 
Puneaet'B  speech,  whose  exit  with  the  Boy  is  not  mulled. 
As  me  BUbsequeotly  leam  (see  pp.  297,  298)  that  the  sharper 
had  succeeded  in  his  design  on  Pjamont's  gold,  by  falling 
into  a  pretended  swoon,  I  cannot  help  suapecling  that  a  por- 
tion orchis  scene  has  dropt  out,  and  that  the  incident ot  the 
swoon  took  place  here  on  the  stage,  after  Pursenet  had  tried 
all  other  means  of  surprising  Pyamopt's  caution/ 
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Pv.  Farewell  then,  sir:  I  have  forty  pound  id 
^Id  about  me,  which  I  muBt  presently  send  down 
into  the  country. 

Bun.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [_Exit  Ptamont.] — 
I  wonder  master  Goldstone  spares  my  company  so 
long ;  'tis  now  about  the  navel  of  the  day,  upon 
the  belly  of  noon. 

Enter  Goldstonb  and  Fulk,  both  diagumd. 

Got.  See  where  he  walks  :  be  sure  you  let  off 
at  a  twinkling,  now. 

FcLK.  When  did  I  miss  you? — Your  worship 
has  forgot  you  promised  mistress  Newcut,  your 
cousin,  to  dine  with  her  this  day. 

Goi.  Mass,  that  was  well  remembered. 

BuK.  I  am  bold  to  salute  you,  sir. 

GoL.  Sir? 

Bun.  Is  mistress  Newcut  your  cousin,  sir  ? 

GoL.  Yes,  she's  a  cousin  of  mine,  sir. 

Bun.  Then  I  am  a  cousin  of  yours,  by  the 
sister's  side. 

GoL.  Let  me  salute  you  then  ;  I  shall  be  glad  of 
your  farther  acquaintance. 

Bun.  I  am  a  bidden  guest  there  too. 

GoL.  Indeed,  sir  t 

Bon.  Faith,  invited  this  morning. 

Gqi..  Your  good  company  sfaail  be  kindly  em- 

Bun.  I  walk  a  turn  or  two  here  for  a  gentleman, 
but  I  think  he'll  either  overtake  me,  or  be  before 

GoL.  'Tis  very  likely,  sir. — There,  sirrah,  go  to 
dinner,  and  about  two  wait  for  me. 

Bun.  Nay,  let  him  come  between  two  and  three, 
cousin,  for  we  love  to  sit  long  at  dinner  i'  th'  city. 
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GoL.  Come,  sweet  cousin. 

BcN.  Nay,  cousin;  ke^  your  way,  cousin  ;  good 
cousin,  I  wUl  not,  i'faith,  cousin.  [Exeunt. 


A  Room  in  Mistbess  Newcut's  House :  Marmaddke 
laying  the  cloth  for  dinner. 
Enter  Mistress  Newcct. 

Mis.  N,  Why,  bow  now,  sirrah  !  upon  twelve  of 
the  clock,  and  not  the  cloth  laid  yet  ?  must  we 
needs  keep  Exchange  time  still  ? 

Mar.  I  am  about  it,  forsooth. 

Mis.  N.  You're  about  it,  forsooth  f  you're  still 
about  many  things,  but  you  ne'er  do  one  well.  I 
am  an  ass  to  keep  thee  in  th'  house,  now  my  hus- 
band's at  sea  ;  thou  hast  no  audacity  with  thee  ;  a 
foolish,  dreaming  lad,  fitter  to  be  in  the  garret  than 
in  any  place  else  ;  no  grace  nor  manly  behaviour  : 
when  didst  thou  ever  come  to  me  but  with  thy 
head  hanging  down  1  O  decheerful  'prentice,  un- 
comfortable servant!  [_Exit  Marmaduke.] — Pray 
heaven  the  gull,  ray  cousiti,  has  so  much  wit  lefV 
as  to  bring  master  Tailby  along  with  him,  my  com- 
fort, my  delight !  for  that  was  the  chiefest  cause  I 
did  invite  him.  I  bade  him  bring  what  gentleman 
he  pleased  to  accompany  him ;  as  far  as  I  durst  go : 
why  may  he  not  then  make  choice  of  master  Tailby? 
had  he  my  wit  or  feeling  he  would  do't. 

Enter  BoNaLER,  and  Goldbtone  ditguiied. 
Bun.  Where's  my  sweet  cousin  here  7  does  she 
lack  any  guess  ?' 

'  £<«*']  ■•  ^  fronts '  Me  note,  vol  i  p.  S26. 
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Mis.  N.  Ever  such  guess  as  you :  you're  wel- 

GoL.  I  am  rude,  lady. 

Mis.  N.  You're  most  welcome,  sir. 

Bun.  There  wilt  be  a  gallant  here  anon,  coz  ;  he 
promised  faithfully. 

Mi9.  N.  Who  is't »  master  Tailby  ? 

Bun.  Master  Tailby  ?  no,  master  Goldatone. 

Mis.  N.  Master  Goldstone  i  I  could  think  well 
of  chat  Goldstone  were't  not  for  one  vild*  trick  he 

Gor,.  What's  that,  lady  ? 

Mis.  N.  Id  jest  he  will  pawn  bis  punks  for 
suMwrs. 

GoL.  That's  a  vild  part  in  him,  i'faith,  and**  he 
were  my  brother. 

Mis.  N.  Pray,  gendemen,  sit  awhile ;  your  dinner 
shall  come  presently.  {Exit. 

GoL.  Yea,  mistress  Newcut?  at  first  give  me  a 
trip? 
A  close  bite  always  asks  a  secret  nip.  ^Atide. 

Bun.  My  cgusin  here  is  a  very  kind-natured 
soul,  i'faith,  in  her  humour. 

GoL.  Pooh,  you  know  her  not  so  well  as  I,  coz ; 
I  have  observed  her  in  all  her  humours ;  you  ne'er 
saw  her  a  little  waspish,  1  think. 

Bun.  I  have  [notj,  i'faith. 

Goi,.  Pooh,  then  ye  ne'er  saw  pretty  humour  in 
your  life  ;  I  can  bring  her  into't  when  1  list. 

Bun.  Would  you  could,  i'faith  ! 

GoL.  Would  I  could?  by  my  troth,  and  I  were 
sure  thou  couldst  keep  thy  countenance,  coz,  what 
a  pretty  jest  have  I  thought  upon  already  to  enter- 
tain time  before  dinner ! 

■  vild]  See  Qote,  vol.  i.  p.  94.  ■■  and]  i.  e.  if. 
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Bun.  Prithee,  coz,  what  is't  1  I  love  a  jest  a' 
life,'  i'faith. 

GoL.  Ah,  but  I  am  jealous*'  you  will  not  keep 
you'r  countenance,  i'faith  !  Why,  ye  shall  see  a 
pretty  story  of  a  humour.'  Faith,  I'll  try  you  for 
once  :  you  know  my  cousin  will  wonder  when  she 
comes  m  to  see  the  cloth  laid,  and  ne'er  a  salt  upon 
the  board. 

Bun.  That's  true,  i'faith. 

GoL.  Now  will  I  stand  a  while  out  of  sight  with 
it,  and  give  hei  humour  play  a  little. 

Bun.  Coz,  dost  thou  love  me?  and  thou  wilt 
ever  do  any  thing  for  me,  do't. 

GoL.  Marry,  1  build  upon  you[r3  countenance. 

Bon.  Why,  dost  thou  diink  I'm  an  ass,  coz  ? 

GoL.  I  would  h^  loath  to  undertake  it  else  ;  for 
if  you  should  burst  out  presently,  coz,  the  jest 
would  be  spoiled. 

Bun.  Why,  do  not  I  know  that  ?  Away,  stand 
close  :  [exit  Goldstone  nrilk  the  gait-cellar]  so,  so  ; 
mum,  cousin. — A  merry  companion,  i'faith  :  here 
will  be  good  sport  anon, — whist,  she  comes. 

Re-enter  Mistbess  Newcut. 

Mis.  N.  I  make  you  stav'  long  for  a  bad  dinner 

here,  cousin  ;  if  master  Goldatone  were  come,  the 

BcK.  Some  great  business  detains  him,  cousin ; 
but  he'll  not  be  long  now. 

Mis-  N.  Why,  how  now  ?  cuds  my  life  ! 

Bun.  Why 

'  a'  lift]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  272. 
"  jealoai]  See  note,  p.  216. 

•   IVhy,  ye  ihall  tee  a  prelly  itory  of  a  himimr]  These  words 
are  given  to  Buogler  in  (he  aid  ed. 
'  ttay"]  Old  ed.  "  stray." 
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Mis.  tf.  Was  ever  mistreaa  so  plagued  with  a 
shuttle-headed  servant ! — Why,  Marmaduke  ! 

Re-enter  Maevasukb. 

Mak.  I  come,  forsooth. 

Mis.  N.  Able  to  shame  me  from  geaeration  to 
generation  ! 

Mak.  Did  jrou  call,  forsooth  ? 

Mi3.  N.  Come  hither,  forsooth :  did  you  lay  this 
cloth? 

Mar.  Yes,  forsooth. 

Mis.  N.  Do  you  use  to  lay  a  cloth  without  a 
salt,  a  salt,  a  salt,  a  salt,  a  salt,  a  sdt ! 

Mar.  How  many  salts  would  you  have  ?  I'm  . 
sure  I  set  the  best  i'  th'  house  upon  the  board. 

Bun.  How,  cousin  ?  [tings]  Coutin,  cotMtn,  did 
call,  cox? 

Mis.  K.  Did  you  see  a  salt  upon  the  board  when 
you  came  in  ? 

Bun.  Pooh! 

Mis.  N.  Come,  come,  I  thought  as  much ;  he- 
shrew  your  fingers,  where  is't  now  ? 

Bdn.  Your  cousin  yonder 

Mis.  N.  Why,  the  man's  mad ! 

Bun.  Cousin,  hist,  cousin  ! 

Mis.  N.  What  say  you  ? 

Bun.  Poob,  I  call  not  you,  I  call  my  cousin. — 
Come  forth  with  the  salt,  cousin  !  Ha  !  how  ?  no- 
body? Why,  was  not  he  that  came  in  e'en  now 
your  cousin  ? 

Mrs.  N.  My  cousin  ?  O  my  hell-salt,  O  my  great 
bell-salt ! 

He-enter  Goldstons  in  Aw  onm  drest. 

Bun.  The  tenor  hell-salt.    O,  here  comes  master 

Goldstone  now,  cousin ;  he  may  tell  us  some  news 
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oo  him. — Did  you  not  meet  a  fellow  about  door 
with  a  gieat  silver  salt  under  his  arm  ? 

GoL,  No,  sure  ;  I  met  none  such. 

Mis.  N.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  forgot  all  this  while 
to  bid  you  welcome.  I  shall  loathe  this  room  for 
ever.  Take  hence  the  cloth,  you  unlucky,  maple- 
faced'  rascal. — Come,  you  shall  dine  in  my  chamber, 
sir. 

GoL.  No  better  place,  lady.  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE  VIII. 

J  Street. 
Enter  Ptauont. 
Py.  No  less  than  forty  pound  in  fair  gold  at  one 
lift  1  the  next  shall  swoon  and  swoon  again  till  the 
devil  fetch  him,  ere  1  set  hand  to  him.  Heart,  no- 
thins  vexes  me  so  much,  but  that  I  paid  the  gold- 
Bmiui*  for  the  change  too  not  an  hour  before  :  had 
I  let  it  alone  in  the  chain  of  silver  as  it  was  at  first, 
it  might  have  given  me  some  notice  at  his  de- 
parture :  'sfoot,  I  could  fight  with  a  windmill  now. 
Sure  'twas  some  unlucky  villain  ;  why  should  he 
come  and  salute  me  wrongfully  too,  mistake  me  at 
noonday?    Now  I  think  on't  in  cold  blood,  it  could 

'  wapU-faadJ  Whether  this  epithet  i>  to  be  explained 
Tough-fsced,  or  btoiTD- faced,  or  bToad-foced.  leemi  doubtfol: 
see  Giffoid's  note  on  B.  Jonion'i  Work;  voL  vi.  p.  159. 

■  goUrmith']  WheD  this  drama  was  written,  and  indeed 
long  after,  goldsmiths  acted  as  bankers : 

"  Enltr  Traituitd  wiik  a  parte  of  gold  fn  Am  hand. 

Tbaimst.  I  have  been  with  id;  goldamitb,  and  am  well 
furnished  to  start  beace."  Sir  E.  Howard's  Man  <^  Ncw- 
marktt,  1678,  Mt  j.  sc.  i. 
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not  be  but  an  induction  to  some  villanous  purpose : 
well,  I  ahall  meet  him 

Enter  Pcrsembt. 

PuE.  This  forty  pound  came  fortunately  to  re- 
deem my  chain  of  pearl  from  mortgage  :  I  would 
not  care  how  oflen  I  swooned''  to  have  such  a  good 
caudle'  to  comfort  me ;  gold  and  pearl'  are  Very 
restorative. 

Pt.  See,  yonder's  the  rogue  1  suspect  for  foul 
play  !  I'll  walk  muffled  hy  him,  offer  some  offence 
or  cause  of  a  quarrel,  only  to  try  his  temper  ;  if  he 
be  a  coward,  he's  the  likelier  to  be  a  rogue,  an  in- 
fallible note.  [Jottlet  Purseket. 

PuK.  What  a  pox  ail  you,  sir  ?  would  I  had 
been  aware  of  you  ! 

Pr.  Sir,  speak  you  to  me  ? 

Pur.  Not  I,  sir  :  pray,  keep  on  your  way ;  I 
have  nothing  to  say  to  you. 

Py.  You're  a  rascal ! . 

Plr.  You  may  say  your  pleasure,  sir ;  but  I 
hope  I  go  not  like  a  rascal. 

Py,  Are  you  fain  to  fly  to  your  clothes  because 
you're  gallant?  why,  there's  no  rascal  like  your 
gallant  rascal,  believe  that. 

Pur.  You  have  took  me  at  such  an  hour,  faith, 
you  may  call  me  e'en  what  you  please  ;  nothing 
will  move  me. 

Pt.  No  ?  111  make  somewhat  move  you.  Draw ! 

''  Aw  often  I  iwDonerf]  See  note,  p.  291. 

'  a  good  caudle.  Sec.']  Here  again  (see  note,  p.  151),  Mid- 
dletoD  geema  ta  consider  candle  and  a  euUii  ai  cbe  utme  thing. 
According  to  ancient  receipts,  fine  g;old  and  orient  pearl  are 
among  the  ingredients  of  ibe  latter. 

I  are]  Old  ed.  "  is." 
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I  suspected  jrou  were  a  rogue,  and  you  have  purst 
It  up  well  with  a  coward  ! 

Pur.  Who,  my  patron  ? 

Pt.  Keep  out,  you  rascal ! 

Pur.  The  guest  that  did  me  tlie  kindness  in 
Paul's  7  Hold  !  as  you  are  a  gentleman  ;  you'll 
give  tne  breath,  sir  ? 

l^Exit  running ;   and  as  he  goes  out,  drops  the 
chain  of  pearl. 

Ft.  Are  you  there  with  me  ?  a  vengeance  stop 
you  !  You  have  found  breath  enough  to  .run  away 
from  me.  I  wilt  never  meet  this  slave  hereafter  in  a 
morning  but  I  will  breathe  myself  upon  him  ;  since 
I  can  have  no  other  satisfaction,  he  shall  save  me 
that  forty  pound  in  fence-school.  {_Exit. 

Enter  Goldstone. 
GoL.  When  things  are  cleanly  carried,  sign  of 

judgment : 
I  was  the  welcom'st  gallant  to  her  uive 
After  the  salt  was  stolen  ;  then  a  good  dinner, 
A  fine  provoking  meal,  which  drew  on  apace 
The  pleasure  of  a  day-bed,  and  I  had  it ; 
This  here  one  ring  can  witness :  when  I  parted. 
Who  but  stveet  master  Ooldstone  ?  I  left  her  in  that 

trance. 
What  cannot  wit,  so  it  be  impudent, 
Devise  and  compass  ?     I'd"  fain  know  that  fellow 

now 
That  would  suspect  me  but  for  what  I  am  ; 
He  lives  not : 
'Tis  all  in  the  conveyance.'  What!  thou  look'st  not 

'  /'<(]  Old  ed-  "  I  would." 

'  eomeganee']  L  e.  sleigbt  of  hand, — a  delicate  Wrm  for 
stealing. 
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Like  a  beggai :  what  malc'st  thou  on  the  ground  7 
I've*"  a  hand  to  help  thee  up  :  a  fair  chain  of  pearl! 
[^Takei  up  the  chain  <^ pearl  w/uch  PuftBSMET 
haddropt. 
Surely  a  merchant's  wife  givei  lucky  handsel : 
They  that  find  pearl  may  wear't  at  a  cheap  rate  ; 
Marry,  my  lady  dropt  it  from  her  arm 
For  a  device  to  tole  me  to  hpr  bed  :   ,   , 
I've  aeen  as  great  a  matter. — Who  be  these  7 
ni  be  too  crafty  for  you.^ — 

Enter  Pkimbro  ai\d  Fkippbrt. 
O  monsieur  Primero,  signior  Frip  ;  is  it  you,  gal- 
lants T 

Fri.  Sweet  master  Goldstone  !  [They  talk  apart. 

Enter  Tailby  and  tno  Ctmttablet. 
Tai.  Every  bawd  exceeds  me  in  fortune :  master 
Primero  nas  robbed  of  a  carkanet"  upon  Monday 
last ;  laid"  the  goldsmiths,  and  foimd  il.  I  ha'  laid 
gcddsmitb,)' jeweller,  burnisher,  broker,  and  the  devil 
and  all,  I  think,  yet  could  never  so  much  as  hear 
of  that  chain  of  pearl:  he  was  a  notable  thief;  he 
works  close.  Peace,  who  be  these  ?  ha,  let  me 
see.  By  this  light,  there  it  is  !  Back,  lest  they  see 
thee  :  a  happy  minute  !  Goldstone  7  What  an  age 
do  we  breathe  in !  who  that  saw  him  now  would 
think  he  were  maintained  by  purses  7  so,  who 
that  meets  me  would  think  I  were  maintained  by 
wenches  7  As  far  as  I  can  see,  'tis  all  one  case, 
and  holds  both  in  one  court ;  we  are  both  main- 
tained by  the  common  roadway  !     Keep  thou  thine 

"  /■«]  Old  ed.  "  I  h«Te." 

"  carkantt'}  i.  e.  h  collar  of  jewels,  a  oecklBcc. 

o  laid']  See  note,  p.  1]. 

f  goidtmilh]  Old  ed.  "  goWsmitB." 
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own  heart,  thou  livest  unsuspected.     1  leese^  you 
agatn  now, 

QoT..  But,  I  pray  you,  tell  me. 
Met  you  no  gentlewomen  by  the  way  you  came  ? 

Fri.  Not  any  :  what  should  they  be  ? 

GoL.  Nay,  I  do  but  aak. 
Because  a  gentlewoman's  glove  was  found 
Near  to  the  place -I  met  you. 

Pri.  Faith,  ne  saw  none,  sir. 

Tai.  Good  officers,  upon  suspicion  of  felony. 

S.  Con.  Very  good,  sir, 

F.  Cos.  What  call  you  the  thief's  name  you  do 
suspect  ? 

Tai.  Master  Justinian  Goldstone. 

F.  Con.  Remember,  master  Justice  Goldstone ; 
a  terrible  world  the  whilst,  my  masters  ! 

Tai.  Look  you,  that's  he  :  upon  him,  officers  I 

F.  Con.  I  see  him  not  yet ;  which  is  he,  sir  ? 

Tai.  Why,  that. 

F.  Con.  He  a  thief,  sir  ?  who,  that  gentleman  i' 
th'  satin  ? 

Tai.  E'en  he. 

F.  Con.  Farewell,  sir ;    you're  a  merry  gentle- 
man. 

'   Tai.  As  you  will  answer  it,  officers !     I'll  bear 
you  out,  I'll  be  your  warrant. 

F.  Con.  Nay,  and'  you  say  bo — what's  his  name 
then? 

Tai.  Justinian  Goldstone, 

F.  Con.  Master  Justinian  Goldstone,  we  appre- 
hend you,  sir,  upon  suspicion  of  felony. 

GoL.  Mel 

Tai.  You,  sir. 

■<  Iteae]  i.  e.  loie — (lose  sight  of  Goldstone,  I  presume). 


Dglizac^yGOOglc  — 


S.  Con.  I  charge  you,  in  the  king's  name,  gen- 
tlemen, to  assist  us. 

GoL.  Master  Tailb'y  1 

Tai.  The  same  man,  sir. 

GoL,  Life,  what's  the  news  ? 

Tai,  Ha'  you  forgot  Combe  Park  ? 

GoL.  Combe  Park  ?  no, 'tis  in  Kingston  pray. 

Tai.  I  believe  you'll  find  it  so. 

GoL.  I  not  deny  it. 

F.  Con.  Bear  witness,  has  confessed. 

GoL.  What  have  I  confessed  7  Pair  of  coxcombs 
indubitable ! 

Tai.  I  was  robb'd  finely  of  this  chain  of  pearl 

And  forty  fair  spur-royals.* 

GoL.  Did  I  rob  you  ? 

Tai.  There  where  I  find  my  goods  1  may  sus- 
pect, sir. 

Ffti.  I  dreamt  this  would  be  his  end.         {^Aside. 

GoL.  See  how  I  am  wroog'd,  gentlemen  : 
As  I've*  a  soul,  I  found  this  chain  of  pearl 
Not  three  yards  from  this  place,  just  when  I  met 
you. 

Tai.  Ha,  ha ! 

Fri.  Yet  die  law's  such,  if  he  but  swear  'tia  you. 
You're  gone. 

GoL.  Pox  on't,  that  e'er  I  aaw't ! 

Fri.  Can  you  but  swear  'tia  he?  do  but  that, 
and  you  Hckle  him,  i'faith. 

Tai.  Nay,  and"  it  come  once  to  swearing,  let  me 

Fri.  Say,  and  hold ;  he  called  my  jewels  coun- 
terfeit, and  BO  cheated  the  poor  wench  of  'em. 


'  I've]  C 
■onfl  i. 
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F.  Con.  Come,  bring  him  away,  come. 

Goi..  'Twill  call  my  state  in  question. 
Re-enter  Puksenet. 

Pur.   I  think  what's  got  by  theft  dotfa  never 
piosper ; 
Now  lost  ray  chain  of  pearl. — Come,  master  Gold- 
Let  go  ;  'tis*  mine,  i'faith. 

GoL.  The  chain  of  pearl  ? 

PoR.  By  my  troth,  it's  mine. 

GoL.  By  my  troth,  much  good  do't  you,  sir.    < 

Fu.  I'm  glad  in  my  soul,  sir.^ 

F.  Con.  Deliver  your  weapons. 

PuR.  How? 

F.  Con.  You're  apprehended  upon  suspicion  of 

For.  Felony  "L  what's  that ! 

Tai.  Was  it  you,  i'faith,  sir,  all  this  while,  that 
did  me  that  kindness  to  ease  both  my  pockets  at 
Combe  Park  X 

Pur.  I,  sir  ?  Pray,  gentlemen,  draw  near  ;  let's 
talk  among  ourselves.— Stand  apart,  scoundrel. — 
Must  every  gentleman  be  upbraided  in  public  that 
flies  out  now  and  then  upon  necessity,  to  be  themes 
for  pedlars  and  weavers  ?  This  should  not  be ; 
'twas  never  seen  among  the  Romans,  nor  read  we 
of  it  in  the  time  of  Brute:  are  we  more  brutish 
now?  Did  I  list  to  blab,  do  not  I  know  your 
course  of  life,  master  Tailby,  to  be  as  base  as  the 
basest,  maintained  by  me,  by  him,  by  all  of  us,  and 
'a  second-hand  from  mistresaes  t  I've  their  letters 
here  to  shew. 

'  Ltt  go,  'tit]  Old  ed.  "  leu  go  thia." 

"  I'm  gtad  i»  njr  (uhI,  lirl  In  tbe  old  ed.  ihii  ipeech  ii 
fbllowed  iij  a  word  printed  m  italics, — "  Gnawtt," — vhich  I 
piMume  is  R  iMge-iUreciiDn. 
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Why  should  you  be  so  violent  to  strip  naked 
Another's  reputation  to  the  world, 
Knowing  your  own  so  leprous  1 
Beside,  this  chain  of  pearl  and  those  spur-royals* 
Came  to  you  falsely  ;  for  she  broke  her  faith, 
And  made  her  soul  a  strumpet  with  her  body, 
When  she  sent  those ;  they  were  ever  justly  mine. — 
Pray,  what  moves  you,  sir  ?  why  should  you  shake 
your  headt  you're  clear  ;  sure  I  should  know  you, 
sir :  pray,  are  not  you  sometimes  a  pander,  and 
oftener  a  band,  sir  ?  have  I  never  sinned  in  your 
banqueting  boxes,  your  bowera  and  towers  ?     You 
slave,  that  keeps  fornication  upon  the  tops  of  trees  I 
the  very  birds  cannot  engender  in  quiet  for  you  ; 
why,  rogue,  that  goes  in  good  clothes  made  out  of 
wenches  cast  gowns  — ■ — 

Pbi.  Nothing  goes  so  near  my  heart  as  that. 

Pub.  Do  you  shake  your  slave's  noddle  ? 

Tai.  And  here's  a  rascal,  look,  a'  's  way'  too — 
saving  the  presence  of  master  Goldstone — a  filthy- 
slimy-lousy- nittical  broker,  pricked  up  in  pawns 
from  the  hat-band  to  the  shoe-string  ;  a  necessary 
hook  to  hang  gentlemen's  suits  out  i'  th'  air,  lest 
they  should  grow  musty  with  long  lying,  which 
his  pawns  seldom  are  guilty  of;  a  fellow  of  several 
scents  and  steams,  French,  Dutch,  Italian,  English, 
and  therefore  his  lice  must  needs  be  mongrels : 
why,  bill-money 

GoL.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this  among  you :  you've 
all  deceived  tne  ;  truly  I  took  you  for  other  spirits. 
You  must  pardon  me  henceforward ;  I  have  a  repu- 
tation to  look  to ;  I  must  be  no  more  seen  in  your 
companies. 

Fbi.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  nay,  master  Goldstone,  you 

■  tpur-royaW]  See  note,  p.  260. 

'  hok,  a'  '■  uHty]  Old  ed.  "  lookt  isway." 
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must  not  'scape  so,  i'faith ;  one  word  before  you 
go,  sit. 

Goi..  Pray,  despatch  then ;  I  would  not  for  half 
my  revenues,  i'faith,  now,  that  any  gallants  should 
pass  by  in  the  meantime,  and  find  me  in  your  com- 
panies ;  nay,  as  quick  as  you  can,  sir. 

Fri.  You  did  not  take  away  master  Bouser's 
cloak  t'other  morning,  pawned  it  to  me,  and  bor- 
rowed five  pound  upon't  ? 

GoL.  Ha! 
.  Fri.  'Twas  not  you  neither  that  finely  cheated 
my  little  novice  at  master  Primero'a  house  of  a 
diamond  and  sapphire,  and  swore  they  were  coun- 
terfeit, both  glass,  mere  glass,  as  you  were  a  right 
gentleman  ? 

Goi..  'Slife,  why  were  we  strangers  all  this  while  ? 
'Sfoot,  I  perceive  we  are  all  natural  brothers !  A 
pox  on's  all,  are  we  found,  i'faith? 

Fri.  a  cheater ! 

GoL.  A  thief,  a  techer,  a  bawd,  and  a  broker  I 

F.  Con.  What  mean  they  to  be  so  merry  /  I'm 
afraid  they  taugh  at  us,  and  make  fools  on's. 

Goi.  Push,'  leave  it  to  me. — How  now,  who 
would  you  apeak  withal  t 

F.  Con.  ^eak  withal  I  Have  we  waited  all  this 
while  for  a  suspected  thief? 

GoL.  How  ?  You're  scarce  awake  yet,  I  think  : 
look  well,  does  any  appear  like  a  diief  in  this 
company  ?  Away,  you  slaves  !  you  stand  loitering 
when  you  should  look  to  the  commonwealth :  you 
catch  knaves  apace  now,  do  you  not?  they  may 
walk  by  your  nose,  you  rascalsT" 

[_Exeunt  Comtables. 

All.  Sweet  master  Goldstone ! 

T  PtuA]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  2fi. 
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GoL.  You  lacked  Bpirit  in  your  company  till  I 
came  among  you :  here  be  five  on's  ;  let's  but  glue 
together,  why  now  the  world  shall  not  come  be- 

.    Pdh.  If  we  be  true  among  ourselves. 

GoL.  Why,  true ;  we  cannot  lack  to  be  rich,  for 
we  cannot  lack  riches,  nor  can  our  wenches  want, 
nor  we  want  wenches. 

Pki.  Let  me  alone  to  furnish  you  with  them. 

Tai.  And  me. 

GoL.  There's  one  care  past :  and  as  for  the  knight's 
daughter. 
Our  chiefest  business,  and  least  thought  upon — 

Pur.  That's  true,  i'faith. 

Tai.  How  shall  we  agree  for  her  ? 

GoL.  With  as  much  ease 
As  for  the  rest.     To-morrow  brings  the  night : 
Let's  all  appear  in  the  beat  shape  we  may  j 
Troth  is,  we  have  need  on't : 
And  when  amongst  us  five  she  makes  election, 
As  one  she  shall  choose — 

Pna.  True,  she  cannot  [but]  choose. 

GoL.  That  one  so  fortunate  amongst  us  five 
Shall  bear  himself  more  portly,  live  regarded. 
Keep  house,  and  be  a  countenance  to  the  rest. 

All.  Admirable !' 

GoL.  For  instance ; 
Put  case  yourself,  after  some  robbery  done, 
Were  pursu'd  hardly,  why  there  were  your  shelter, 
You  know  your  sanctuary ;  nay,  say  you  were  taken, 
His  letter  to  the  justice  will  strike't  dead : 
Tis  policy  to  receive  one  for  the  head. 

All.  Let's  hug  thee,  Goldstone. 

GoL.  What  have  I  begot? 

>  Jd/airabW]  Old  ed.  "  AdmiraU." 
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PoE.  What,  Bir? 

GoL.  I  must  plot  for  you  all ;  it  likes*  me  rarely. 

Tai.  Prithee,  what  is't,  sir  ? 

GoL.  'Twould  strike  Fitsgrave  pale. 
And  make  the  other  suitors  appear  blanks. 

Fb.1.  For  our  united  mysteries. 

GoL.  What  if  we  five  presented  our  full  shapes 
In  a  strange -gall  ant  and  conceited  masque  ? 

P(ja.   In  a  masque?   your    thoughts   and    mine 
were  twins. 

Tai.  So  the  device  were  subtle,  nothing  like  it. 

Fai.  Some  poet  must  assist  us. 

GoL.  Poet? 
You'll  take  the  direct  line  to  have  us  stag'd.'' 
Are  you  too  well,  too  safe?     Why,   what  lacks 

Bouser  ! 
An  absolute  scholar ;  easy  to  be  wrought, 
No  danger  in  the  operation. 

Pua.  But  have  you  so  much  interest  ? 

GoL.  What,  in  Bouser  ? 
Why,  my  least  word  commands  him. 

Tai.  Then  no  man  fitter. 

Pub.  And  there's  master  Frip  too 
Can  furnish  us  of  masquing  suits  enow, 

Fri.  Upon  sufficient  pawn,  I  think  I  can,  sir. 

Pur.  Pawn  ?  Jew,  here,  take  my  chain  :  pawns 
among  brothers  ? 
We  shall  thrive  !' 

But  we  must  still  expect  one  rogue  in  five. 
And  think  us  happy  too.- 


'  {■*«]  Sea  note,  p.  47. 

"  ilag'd,  &0.]  Old  ed.  " 
an  yoa  Im  mil,  leu  iq/i,  oa  r 

'  We  ihall  thrive]  \a  imperfect  couplet :  tee  notea,  p.  7  of 
this  ToL,  p.  42*  of  vol.  i. 
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Enter  Fitsobave. 

GoL.  Last  man  we  spoke  on,  roaster  Bouser. 

Pua.  Little  roaster  Bouser." 

Tai.  Sweet  master  Bouser 

Fri,   Welcome,  i'faith. 

Fit.  Are  your  fathers  dead,  gentlemeo,  you're 
so  merry  f 

Got.  By  my  troth,  a  good  jest !  Did  not  I  com- 
mend his  wit  to  you,  gentlemen  ?  Harlc,  sirrah 
Ralph  Bouser,  cousin  Bouser,  i'taith,  there's  a  kind 
of  portion  in  town,  a  girl  of  fifteen  hundred,  whom 
we  all  powerfully  afiect,  and  determine  to  present 
our  parts  to  her  id  a  masqne. 

Fit.  In  a  masque  7 

GoL.  Right,  sir  :  now,  a  little  of  thy  brain  for  a 
device  lo  present  us  firm,  which  we  shall  never  be 
able  to  do  ourselves,  thou  knowest  that;  and  with 
a  kind  of  speech  wherein  thou  mayst  express  what 
gallants  are,  bravely. 

Fit.  Pooh,  how  can  I  express  'em  otherwise  but 
bravely  1 
Now  for  a  Mercury,  and  all  were  fitted. 

Pde.  Could  not  a  boy  supply  it  I 

Fit.  Why,  none  better. 

Pur.  I  have  a  boy  shall  put  down  all  the  Mer- 
curies i'  th'  town ;  'a  will  play  a  Mercury  naturally, 
at  his  fingers'  end[B],  i'faith. 

Fit.  Why  then  we  are  suited  :  for  torch-bearers 
and  shield-boys,  those  are  always  the  writer's  pro- 
perties ;'  you're  not  troubled  with  them. 


'  Piu:    Link   matl 

■.er  Bt,wKT,    &c]    Old  ed.    "  AU.    LitOm 

tattler  Boaier,  noeet, 

:  maitteT  Boater  viikom  i/aitb." 

•  pmperfiM]  i.  e.  d 

ecesBories  for  the  Bceoe  :  in  Birict  thu- 

rical  language,  bowe 

ver,  the  t^na  is  applied  (o  things,  not  to 
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GoL.  Cone,  my  little  Boiuer,  do't  finely  now,  to 
the  life. 

Fit.  I  warrant  you,  gentlemen. 

Fbi.  Hist ;  give  me  a  little  touch  above  the  rest, 
and'  you  can  possible,  for  I  mean  to  present  this 
chain  of  pearl  to  her. 

Fit.  Now  I  know  that,  let  me  alone  to  fit  you. 

[^Exeunt. 


ACT  V.     SCENE  1 


Enter  Gourtetans  and  Misikess  Newcut. 

FiKBT  C.  Come  forth,  you  wary,  prirate-whis* 
pering  strumpet !  Have  we  found  your  close 
haunts,  your  private  watch* towers,  and  your  subtle 
means  ? 

Mis.  N.  How  then  t 

Sec.  C.  You  can  steal  secretly  hither,  you  mys- 
ticfJ  quean  you,  at  twilight,  twitter-lights  I** 
You  have  a  privilege  from  your  hat,'  forsooth, 

-'  and]  i.  e.  if. 

I  A  Chamher]  The  comniencenlenl  of  the  nene  nould  lead 
lu  to  suppose  that  the  place  of  sctioD  is  PrimeFo's  hodie : 
but  thAC  FilBgrare'i  frieods  should  conceal  themselTcs  in  a 
gallery  there,  to  watch  the  proceedings  of  "  the  gallanti,"  is 
sorely  lomewhst  absurd. 

'  ttoilighl,  laitter-l^htt]  Are,  I  belJevB,   synoayms ;   and 
imliaps  one  of  them  oi^ht  to  be  struck  out  of  the  text    The 
latter  is  a  word  of  rare  occurrence ;  but  we  find  it  in  oul  , 
author's  Mart  Dinmbltrt  besidei   Womtn,  "  Come   not  till   , 
taitter-ligM,"  act  iii  sc.  1 ;  and  in  the  old  play  called  WUy 
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To  walk  without  a  man,  and  no  suspicion ;    . 
But  we  poor  gentlewomen  that  go  in  tires 
Have  no  such  liberty,  we  cannot  do  thus  : 
Custom  grants  that  to  you  that's  shame  in  us. 

Mis.  N.  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

Sec.  C.  You  broke  the  back  of  one  husband 
already  ;  and  now  th'  other's  dead  with  grief  at 
sea,  with  your  secret  expenses,  close  stealths,  cun- 
ning filches,  and  continued  banquets  in  comers. 
Then,  forsooth,  you  must  have  your  milk-baths  to 
white  yon,  your  rose-leaves  to  sweeten  you,  your 
bean-flour  bags*  to  sleek  you,  and  make  you  soft, 
smooth,  and  delicate,  for  lascivious  entertainment! 

Mis.  N,  So,  and  you  think  all  this  while  you 
dance  like  a  thief  in  a  mist,  you're  safe,  nobody 
can  find  you  !  Pray,  were  not  you  a  feltmonger's 
daughter  at  first,  that  run  away  with  a  new  courtier 
for  the  love  of  gentlewomen's  clothes,  and  bought 
the  fashion  at  a  dear  rate,  with  the  loss  of  your 
name  and  credit  ?  Why,  what  are  all  of  you  but 
rustical  insides  and  city  flesh,  the  blood  of  yeomen, 
and  the  bum  of  gentlewomen  ? 

Sec.  C.  What,  shall  we  suffer  a  changeable  fore- 
part to  out-tongue  ua  1     Take  that ! 

[^Attatking  Iter, 

Mis.  I^.  Murder,  murder  t 

Enter  Fitsorave. 

Fit.  How  now  !     Why,  ladies,  a  retreat !  come, 

you  have  shewn  your  spirits  sufficiently :  you're  all 

land-captains  ;  and  so  they  shall  find  that  come  in 

your  quarters  j  but  have  you  the  law  free  now  to 

reader  may  turn  to  Strutt'a  Dreu  and  HatnU,  &c.,  vol.  ii. 
p.3ie. 

'  btan-fioar  baga\  Compare  Eugenia's  speech  in  Th*  Old 
Lam,  voLi.p.  3S. 


..y  Google 


YOUR  FIVE  GALLANTS.  Sfl 

fight  and  scratch  among  yourselves,  and  let  your 
gallants  run  away  with  others  V 

First  C.  How ! 

Sec.  C.  Good 

First  C.  Sweet  master  Bouser  ! 

Mis.  N.  Another  ?  [^*wfe. 

Fit.  Why,  then,  I  perceive  you  Icnon  nothing  : 
why,  they  are  in  the  way  of  marriage  ;  a  knight's 
daughter  here  in  town  makes  her  election  among 
*em  this  night. 

FissT  C.  This  night  ? 

Fit.  This  very  night ;  and  they  all  present 
themselves  in  a  masque  before  her :  know  you 
not  this? 

Sec.  C.  O  traitor  master  Goldstone  I 

Third  C.^  Perjured  master  Tailby  ! 

Mis.  N.  Without  soul  ?  lAtide. 

First  C.  She  will  chase  him  ! 

Fit.  You  have  more  cause  to  join, 
And  play  the  grounds  of  friendship  'mongst  your- 
selves. 
Than  rashly  run  division  :  I  could  tell  you 
A  means  to  pleasure  you 

First  C.  Good  master  Bouser  ! 

Fix.    But  that  you're  women,   and   are   hardly 

Sec  C.  We  vow  it  seriously. 

Fit.  You  should  be  all  there  in  presence. 
See  all,  hear  all,  and  yet  not  they  perceive  you. 

Third  C.  So  that  — 

Mis.  N.  Sweet  master  Bouser,  I 

Fit.  I  can  stand  you  in  stead  ; 
For  I  frame  the  device 


..yGoogle         


S12  YOUB  TITE  OALLASTB. 

All.  If  ever' 

Fit.  Will  you  do't — hark  you—  [_JVhitpeTa. 

First  C.  Content. 

Sec.  C.  And  I'll  make  one. 

Third  C.  And  I  another : 
We'll  mar  the  match. 

Mis.  N.  -When  that  good    news'  came    of  my 
husband's  death, 
Goldstane*"  promis'd  me  marriage, 
And  sware  to  me 

Sec.  C.  Ill  bring  his  oaths  in  question. 

First  C.  So  will  1.° 

Fit,  Agree  among  yourselves,  for  shame  ! 

First  C,  Are  we  resolv'd  f 

Sec.  C.  In  this  who  would  not  feign  ? 

Third  C.  Friends  all,  for  my  part. 

Mis.  N.  Here's  my°  lip  for  mine. 

Third  C.  Round  let  it  go. 

Sec.  C.  All  wrath  thus  quench'd. 

First  C.  And  I  conclude  it  so. 

[^Exeunt  all  except  Fitsdrate. 

Fit.  How  all  events  strike  even  with  my  wishes  \ 
Their  own  invention  damns  them. — 


Enter  two  Gentlemen,  and  Piamont  and  Bunoler. 

Now,  gentlemen, 
Stands  your  assistance  firm  ? 

First  G.  Why,  'tis  our  own  case ; 
I'm  sorry  you  should  doubt. 
Sec.  G.  We'll  furnish  you. 

'  IVIuii  that  goed  Btvi,  &c.]  Is  given  to  "  8,"  in  old  ed. 

■°  Gtldttene,  &c.]  So  the  lines  ace  divided  in  the  old  ed. : 
the  meaBure  ia  lost  in  Che  corruption  of  the  text. 

o  SawiUI]  Is  g;iren  to  "  3."  in  old  ed. ;  but  the  Hiird 
"Court,  had  "  set  her  affections"  on  Tailby. 

"  Htre't  my,  ftc]   la  given  to  "  4."  in  old  ed. 
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BuN.P  Are  these  our  gallants  ? 
Fit.  Are  our  gallantB  these  ? 

Enter  Painter  mth  Shields. 

Fai.  Here  be  five  shields,  sir. 

Fit.  Finished  already  7  that's  well :  I'll  see  thy 
maeter  shortly. 

Pai.  I'm  satisfied.  {Exit. 

Ft.  Prithee,  let's  see,  master  Fitsgrave. 

Fit.  I  have  hlazed  them. 

First  G.  What's  this  ? 

Sec.  G.  Fooh,^  you  should  be  a  gallant  too,  for 
you're  no  university  scholar. 

Fit.  Look,  this  is  Pursenet ;  the  device,  a  purse 
wide  open,  and  the  mouth  downward:  the  word,' 
Alienii  ecce  ervmenit ! 

First  G.  What's  that  ? 

Fit.  One  that  lives  ovt  of  other  men's  pockets. 

Fy.  That's  right ! 

Fit.  Ilere's  Goldstone's,  three  silver  dice. 

First  G.  They  run  high,  two  cinques  and  a 
quater ! 

Fit.  They're  high-men,*  fit  fiir  his  purpose :  the 
word,  Fratremque  patTemque. 

Sec.  G.  Nay,  he  will  cheat  his  own  brother;  nay, 
his  own  father,  i'faith  ! 

Fit.  So  much  the  word  imports. — Master  Pri- 
mero — 

Bos.*  Pox,  what  says  he  now? 

•  Bun.}  Old  ed.  "  3."— but  Bungler,  u  we  find,  is  one  of 
the  party. 

1  Firtt  a.  WJial'i  tJiht  See.0.  Fooh,  Sic]  One  tpeech, 
given  to  "  1."  in  old  ed.     ' 

■  uwd]  See  note,  p.  258. 

'  high-mat]  A  cant  term  for  falae  dice  loftded  do  as  alwajs 
to  produce  higb  throwa. 

'  Ban."]  Old  ed.  "  3 :"  >ee  note  io  the  preceding  page. 

TOL.   II.  E  S 
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Fit.  The  device,  an  imTalued"  pearl  hid  in  a  cave ; 
the  word,  Ocadtos  vendii  honoret. 

First  G.  What's  that? 

Fit.  One  that  tell»  maidenheads  by  iehole$ale. 

Sec.  G.  Excellently  proper  I 

Fit.  Master  Frip— — 

Sec.  G.  That  Pythagorical  rascal  !^  in  a  gentle- 
man's suit  to-day,  in  a  knight's  to-morrow. 

Fit.  The  device  for  him,  a  cuckoo  sitting  on  a 
tree ;  the  word,  En  avit  ex  avibut !  one  bird  made 
of  many ;  for  you  know  as  the  sparrow  hatches  the 
cuckoO)  so  the  gentleman  feathers  the  broker. 

First  G.  Let  me  admire  thee,  master  Fitsgrave  ! 

Fit.  They  will  scorn  gentlemen ;  and  to  assist 
them  the  better,  Pursenet's  boy,  that  little  precious 
pickpocket,  has  a  compendious  speech  in  Latin,  and, 
like  a  Mercury,  presents  their  dispositions  more 
liberally. 

First  G.  Never  were  poor  gallants  so  abused. 

Fit.  Hang  'em  ! 
They're  counterfeits ;  no  honest  spirit  wUl  pity  'em. 
This  is  my  crown  ;" 

So  good  men  smile,  I  dread  no  rascal's  frown. 
Away,  bestow  yourselves  secretly  o'erhead ; 
This  is  the  place  appointed  for  the  rehearsal. 
To  practise  their  behaviours. 

First  G.  We  are  vanish'd. 
{_Exeunt  two  Gentlemen,  Ptamont,  and  Bunolxr, 
n>ho  pretently  tlation  tkemselves  above. 
Enter  Goldstone,  Pcrsenbt,  Tailbt,  Fbippbet, 
Primero,  and  Boy. 

GoL.  Master  Bouser 

°  unvalued]  i.  e,  invaluable. 

"  Pi/lhagBrleal  raisal]  Compare  p.  86  and  note. 

"  Thii  U  my  crown,  &C.1  An  imperfect  couplet :  see  QOtei, 
p.  7  of  tbia  vol.,  p.  42i  of  voL  L 
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Pun.  Well  said,  i'faith;  off  with  your  cloaks, 
gallants ;  let's  fall  roundly  to  our  business. 

Tai.  Is  the  boy  perfect  ? 

Fit.  That's  my  credit,  sir,  I  warrant  you. 

Fbi,  If  OUT  little  Mercury  should  be  out,  we 
should  scarce  be  known  what  we  are, 

Fn.  I  have  took  a  course  for  that,  fear  it  not,  sir. 
Look  you,  first,  here  be  your  thields. 

Goi.  Ay,  where  be  our  shields  ? 

Pdb.  Which  is  mine  ? 

Tai.  Which  is  mine,  master  Bouser  t  this  ? 

Fit.  I  pray,  be  contained'  a  little,  gentlemen ; 
they'll  come  all  time  enough  to  you,  I  warrant. 

Pdb.  This  Frip  is  grown  bo  violent  I 

Fit.  Youra  to  begin  withal,  sir. 

FcR.  Well  said,  master  Bouser  I 

Pit.  First  the^  device,  a  fair  purse  wide  open,  the 
moutb  downward  ;  the  word,  Atietui  ecce  crwamU  I 

Pdb.  What's  that,  prithee  ? 

Fit.  Your  botaUy  <poart  iUetf forth  to  all  men. 

Pub.  And  so  it  does,  i'faith ;  that's  all  my  fault, 
bountifbl. 

Fit.  Master  Goldstone,  here's  yours,  sir :  three 
silver  dice  ;  the  word,  Fratremque  patremque. 

GoL.  And  what's  that  1 

Fit.  Fortune  of  my  side. 

GoL.  Well  said,  little  Bouser,  i'faith  I 

Tai.  What  say  you  to  me,  air  t 

Fit.  For  the  device,  a  candle  io  a  comer;  the 
word,  Cotuwi^io  victut. 

Tai.  The  meaning  of  that,  sirT 

Fit,  My  light  it  yet  in  darkneu  till  I  enjoy  her. 

■  be  cMtaltud\  i.  e.  re»tr«n  yourialves  —  be  not  so  im- 
r  Firtl  the,  &c.]  GiveD  ai  p«rt  of  P>irs«n«t'i  ipeecb  in 
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Tai.  Right,  sir." 

Pal.  Now  mine,  sir  t 

Fit.  The  device,  an  unvalued'  pearl  hid  in  a  cave. 

Fki.  Aha,  siiB  I 

Fit.  The  word,  Occultoi  vendU  honores. 

Pri.  Very  good,  I  warrant. 

Fit.  ji  black  man'g  a  pearl  tn  a  fair  tady't  eye. 

Pri.  I  said  'twas  some  such  thing. 

Fri.  My  turn  must  needs  come  now  :  am  I  fitted, 
master  Bo  user  1 

Fit.  Trust  to  me ;  your  device  here  is  a  cuckoo 
sitting  on  a  tree. 

Fri.  The  Welsh  leiger ;''  good. 

Fit.  The  word.  En  anw  ex  avibus  ! 

Fri.  Ay,  marry,  sir. 

Fit.  Why  do  you  knon  what  'tis,  sirt 

Fri.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  yet,  sir. 

Fit,  O  ! — /  keep  tme  tune,  I  recant  not, 

Fri.  I'm  like  the  cuckoo  in  that  indeed :  where 
I  love  I  hold. 

Fit.  Did  I  not  promise  you  I  would  fit  you? 

GoL.  They're  all  very  well  done,  i'faith,  and  very 
scholarlike,  though  I  say't  before  thy  face,  little 
Bouser  ;  but  I  would  not  have  thee  proud  on't 
now:  come,  if  this  be  performed  well 

Pds.  Who,  the  boy  1  he  has  performed  deeper 
matters  than  this. 

Pt.  Ay,  a  pox  on  him !  I  think  was  in  my  pocket 
now,  aad"  truth  were  known.  tAside. 

Bum.  I  caught'him  once  in  mine.  [Aside. 

Fit.  Suppose  the  shields  are  presented,  then  you 
begin,  boy. 

'  Right,  lir]  Qiven  to  Fitagrave  in  old  ed. 
•  BBMidied]  See  note,  p.  314. 

^  The  Weith  Uiger]  Compare  p.  8S  and  note.  Leiger  ia  a 
resident  or  ambassadoT  at  a  foreign  court. 
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Bor.  I,  representing  Mercury,  am  a  pickpocket, 
aad  have  bis  part  at  my  Rngera'  ends :  Page  I  am 
to  that  great  and  lecret  thief,  magna  illo  et  seereto 
lalTom 

FiT.^  There  you  make  your  honour,  air. 

BoT.  At  latroni  ? 

Fit.*  You  have  it,  sir. 

Pdr/  Latroni,  that's  mine. 

Fit.  He  confesaea  the  thief's  hia. 

Pdr.  Remember,  boy,  you  point  latroni  to  me. 

Boy.  To  you,  maater. 

Fit.  Proceed.B 

Boi.''  Tkete  four  are  his  companions :  the  one  a 
notable  cheater,  that  will  cozen  hit  onm  father 

Fit.  Master  Goldstone. 

GoL.   Let  me  alone,  maater  Bouser ;  I  can  take 

Fit.  Why 

GoL.  Peace. 

Bot.'  The  second  a  notorious  lecher,  maintained  by 
harloti,  cuius  virtus  coruwnptio  corporis  J 

Tai.  That's  I,  master  Bouaer. 

Fit.  Thera^u  remember  your  honour,  air. 

Boy.  IlUyleno  pretiosiinmus,  virgineos  ob  lucrum 
vendens  honoret. ' 

PuR.^  It  sounds  very  well,  i'faith. 

BoT.  Postremus  tile,  quamvis  apparatn  splendidttt, 
is  no  otherreise  but  a  broker ;  these  feathers  are  not 
his  onm,  sed  avis  ex  avihus  ;  all  mhich  to  be  nothing 
but  truth  mil  appear  by  the  event. 

Fit.  I'faith,  here's  all  now,  gentlemen. 

"  Fit.]  Old  ed.  "  Burigl"  '  f  i(.]  Old  ed.  "  Pitri." 

'  Pur.]  Old  ed.  "  floji." 

*  Proctid]   Ii  part  of  the  Boy's  apeecli  in  old  ed. 

I"  Boy]   Old  tS.  ••  Fita."  '  Bov]   Old  ed.  "  Fitt." 

)  eorpera]  Old  ed.  "  corpus."  »  Pur.}  Qy.  "  PrL" 
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GoL.  Short  and  pitlw. 

Tai.  a  good  boy,  i'iuth,  and  a  pregnant  I 

PuK.  I  dare  put  trust  in  the  boy,  sir. — Forget 
not,  sirrah,  at  any  hand,  to  point  that  same  latroiU 
to  me. 

Boy.  I  warrant  you,  master. 

GoL.    Come,   gentlemen,    the    time  beckons    us 

Fit.  Ay,  furnish,  gentlemen,  furnish. 
Pub.  Hark,  one  word,  master  Bouser  ;  what's 
the  same  latrotti  ?  I  have  a  good  mind  to  that  word, 
i'faith. 

Fit.  Latroni  ?  why,  ihrieve'  of  the  thire. 
Pus.  I'faith,  and  I  have  shriven  some  shires  in 
my  days. 

[_E3eewU  GJOLDBTONE,  Pdrsbhst,  Taii^by, 
Fripferx,  Prihero,  and  Boy.  ■ 
Fit.    Now,   gentlemen,   are    you    satisfied  and 

pleas'd ! 
Fiest  G.  Never  more  amply. 
Fit.  Amongst  us  now  falls  that  desired  lot. 
For  we  shall  blast  five  rivals  with  one  plot. 

[Eial :  and  exeunt  Gentlemen,  ^c.  above. 


SCENE  II. 

J  Hall  in  Katherine'b  Hotue. 

Enter  Katherihe  between  two  ancient  Gentlemen. 

Kat.  Grave  gentlemen,  in  whose  approved  bo- 

My  deceas'd  father  did  repose  much  faith. 

You're  dearly  welcome  :  pray,  sit,  command  music ; 

See  nothing  want  to  beautify  this  night, 

'  ihritvi]  i.  e.  iberifft  old  ed.  "  Sheene." 
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That  holds  my  election  in  her  peaceful  arms  ; 
Feasts,  music,  hymns,  those  sweet  celestial  charms.' 
First  G.  May  you  be  bleat  in  this  election  ! 
Sec.  G.  That  content  may  meet  perfection  ! 
HYMN. 
Sound  lute,  handora,'"  gittem, 
Vtol,  virginals,  and  cittern; 
Voices  tpring,  and  lift  aloud 
Her  name  that  makes  the  music  proud  ! 
This  night  perfection 
Makes  her  election. 
Follow,  foUoKy/ollom,  follow  round, 
Look  you  to  that,  nay,  you  to  that,  nay,  you  to  that : 
Anon  you  mill  be  found,  anon  you  will  be  found,  anon 

you  mil  be  found. 
[Comets  sound :  enter  the  Masqtte,"  thus  ordered :  a 
torch-bearer,  a  shield-boy,  then  a  masquer,  so 
throughout ;  then  the  shield-boys  fall  at  one  end, 
the  torch-bearers  at  the  other ;  the  masquers  i'  th' 
middle  :  the  torch-hearers  are  the  five  gentlemen 
[FiTsoRAVE,  PY'AMONT,BcrtiaLEB,  anrf  troootAeM]; 
the  shield-boys  the  whores  [three  Courtesans,  Notice, 
and  Mistress  Newcht]  in  boys'  apparel ;  the 
masquers  the  Jive  gallants  [Fuhsengt,  Gols- 
STONE,  Tailby,  Phimero,  onrf  FftiPPEttY]  ;  they 
bom  to  her  ;  she  rises  and  shems  the  like  :  they 
dajKC,  but  first  deliver  the  shields  up ;  she  reads. 
The  speech  :  their  action. 
Kat.  [reads']  Alierds  ecce  crumenis  ! 

[PuBaBNET  botes  to  her. 
'  eAdmu]  Old  ed.  "  swarmes." 

'  handara]  A  muaical  initrument  resembling  a  guitar: 
■M  Bit  J.  Hankins'  Hiil.  of  Maaic,  Tal.  iii.  p.  345. 

"  Eoter  the  Maaque,  &c.]  Here,  and  a  litlle  after,  I  have 
given  ibe  atage-direciion  as  it  stands  in  the  old  ed.,  with  aome 
tdditioni  between  braclteti. 
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[readt]  Fratremque  jxUremqtie. 

[GoLssTONE  boKt  to  her. 

Ereadi]  Comum^io  victvt.  [Tailbx  bom$  to  her. 

readt\  Occuhos  vetuUt  honoret. 

[PRiMeRO  bom  to  her. 
A  cuckoo  :  [readt]  En  avu  ex  avUnta  ! 

[Fkifpebi  boma  to  her. 
Are   you  all  as  the   speech  and   shields   display 
you? 
GoL.  We  shall  prove  so. 
{They  going  to  dance,  each  unhaspi  his  Tveapon 
from  Ail  nde^  and  givet  it  to  the  torch-bearert. 
Kathekine  Kerns  dislrustjttl,  but  then  Fiis- 
GBATE  tvhiipert  to  her  andfalli  back.    At  the 
end  of  which,  all  making  an  honour,  Frippeby 
presents  her  with  that  chain  of  pearl. 
Kat.  The  very  chain  of  pearl  was  lilch'd  from 

me  I 
Fit.  Hold !  stop  the  boy  there  ! 

{Boy  seized :  Fuksbket  itamps. 
Kat.  Will  none  lay  hands  on  him  7 

[Pbippeby  seixed. 
GoL.  How  now  f 

Fei.  Alas,  I'm  hut  a  broker !  'twas  pawned  to 
me  in  my  shop. 

^iTSORAVE,  Ptauont,  and  the  others  discover 
themselves. 
Tai.  Ha,  Fitsgrave  1 
PcE.  Pyamont,  and  the  rest ! 
GoL.  Where's  Bouser  f 
Fit.  Here. 

Got.  We  are  all  betrayed  ! 
Fit.  Betrayed  ?   you're  new  forth  to  betrayed, 
you  have  not  so  much  worth  :  nay,  struggle  not 
with  the  net,  yon  are  caught  for  this  world. 
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FiEHT  C.  Would  we  were  out  1 

Fit.  'Twas  I  fram'd  your  device,  do  you  see  ? 
'twas  I ; 
The  whole  assembly  has  took  notice  of  it. 
That  you  are  a  gallant  cheater, 
So  much  the  pawning  of  my  cloak  contains  ; 

[2*0  GOLDBTOHE. 

You  a  base  thief,  think  of  Combe  Park  (to  Pcs- 

beitet]  ;  and  tell  me^ 
That  you're  a  hirSd  smockster  [to  Tailby]  ;  here's 

her  letter, 
In  which  we  are  certified  that  you're^  a  bawd. 

ITo  PaiMBRo. 
FiBBT  O.  The  broker  has  confessed  it. 
Sbc.  G.  So  has  the  boy. 

Tai.  That  boy  will   be  banged;    be  stole  the 
chain  at  first,  and  baa  thus  long  maintained  his 
master's  gallan^- 
Fit.   All  which  we  here  present,  like  captive 

Waiting  that  doom  which  their  presumption  craves. 

Kat.  How  easily  may  our  suspectless  sex 
With  fair-appearing  shadows  be  deluded ! 
Dear  sir,  you  have  the  work  so  well  begun. 
That  took  from  you,  smaU  glory  would  be  won. 

Fit.  Since  'tis  your  pleasure  to  refer  to  me 
The  doom  of  these,  I  have  provided  so. 
They  shall  not  altogether  lose  their  coat : 
See,  I  have  brought  wives  for  'em. 

[The  Courtesan),  ^c.  dUcooer  themtetvet. 

GoL.  Heart,  the  strumpets  I  out,  out  I 

■Tai.  Having  assum'd,  out  of  their  impudence. 
The  shape  of  shield-boys ! 

*  telt  Bu]  i.  e.  acknowledge — if  there  be  do  comiplion  of 
the  teit. 
'  geu're}  Old  ei  "  you  are." 
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Fri.  Td  heap  full  confusion ! 

Fiasi  C.  Rather  confine  as  to  strict  chastity, 
A  mere  impossible  task,  than  to  wed  these. 
Whom  we  [do]  loathe  worse  than  the  foul'st  disease. 

Got.  O  grant  'em  their  requests  I 

Fit.  The  doom  is  past :  so,  since  your  aim  was 
marriage. 
Either  emhrace  it  in  these  courtesans, 
Or  have  your  base  acts  and  felonious  lives 
Proclaim'd  to  the  indignation  of  the  law, 
Which  will  provide  a  public  punishment. 
As  for  the  boy,  and  that  infectious  bawd, 
We  put  forth  those  to  whipping. 

Pri.  Whipping  ?  you  find  not  that  in  the  statute 

Pit.  Away  with  him  !   [Pkiueko  and  Boy  led  off. 

GoL.  Since  all  our  shifts  are  discovered,  as  far 
as  1  can  see,  'tis  our  best  course  to  marry  'em ; 
well  make  them  get  our  livings. 

PuR>  He  says  true. 

Mis.  N.  You  see  how  we  are  threatened  :  by  my 
troth,  wenches,  be  ruled  by  me ;  let's  marry  'em, 
and''  it  be  but  to  plague  'em ;  for  when  we  have 
husbands  we  are  under  covert-baron,*  and  may  lie 
with  whom  we  list :  I  have  tried  that  in  my  t'other 
husbands'  days. 

All  the  C.  A  match. 

Pit.  I'll  be  no  more  deferr'd:  come,  when  do 
you  join  1 

GoL.  These  forc'd  marriages  do  never  come  to 
good. 

Fit.  How  can  they,  when  the[y}  come  to  such  as 
you? 

Pur.  Tbe[y]  often  prove  the  ruin  of  great  houses. 
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Pit.*  Not,  virgin,  do  I  in  this  seek  to  entice 
All  glory  to  myself;  these  gentlemen, 
Whom"  I  am  bound  to  love  for  kind  assistance, 
Had  great  aflinity  in  the  plot  with  me. 

Kat.  To  them  I  give  my  thanks ;  myself  to  thee. 
Thrice-worthy  Fitsgrave ! 

Fit.  I  have  all  my  wishes. 

Kat.  And  I  presume  there's  none  but  those  can 

Whose  envies,  like  the  rushes,  we  tread  down. 

[_Exetint  omnes, 

in  old  ed. 
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A  Mad  World,  my  Matters.  As  it  hath  bin  lately  in  Actioa 
by  the  Ckildrta  of  Faakt.  Compoted  by  T.  M.  London,  Printed 
bs  H.  B.  for  WalUr  Bvrre,  and  are  to  be  lold  in  Paulea  Church- 
yard, at  the  signe  qf  the  Crane,  1608.  4tti.  A  second  ed. 
appeared  1640.  4to. 

This  drama  has  been  reprinted  (most  careleasly)  in  the 
saveril  editions  of  Doddey's  Coll.  if  Old  Playe,  vol.  v. 

A  Mad  World,  my  Mattert,  was  licensed  by  (he  deputy  of 
SirGeoTge  Bucke,  4th  OcL  160S  :  see  CiMltaen'&Suppl.  Apol., 
p.  199. 

The  City  Heiress,  or  Sir  Timothy  Treatall,  1082,  by  Mrs.  Behn. 
and  The  Country  Laisei,  or  the  Cuilom  of  the  Manor,  1715,  by 
Charles  Johnson,  are  partly  taken  from  the  present  play. 
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THE  PRINTER  AND  STATIONER 


GENTLE  READER.' 


Courteous  reader,  let  not  the  title  or  name  of  this 
comedy  be  any  forestalling  or  weakening  of  the 
worthy  author's  judgment,  whose  known  abilities 
will  survive  to  all  posterities,  though  be  be  long 
since  dead.  I  hope  the  reading  thereof  shall  not 
prove  distasteful  unto  any  in  particular,  nor  hurt- 
ful unto  any  in  general ;  but  I  rather  trust  that 
the  language  and  the  plot  which  you  shall  find  in 
each  scene  shall  rsther  be  commended  and  ap- 
plauded than  any  way  derided  or  scorned.  In  the 
action,  which  is  the  life  of  a  comedy,  and  the  glory 
of  the  author,  it  hath  been  sufficiently  expressed  to 
the  liking  of  the  spectators  and  commendations  of 
the  actors ;  who  have  set  it  forth  in  such  lively 
colours,  and  to  the  meaning  of  the  gentleman  that 
true  penned  it,  that  I  dare  say  few  can  excel  them, 
though  some  may  equal  them.  In  the  reading  of 
one  act  you  guess  the  consequence ;  for  here  is  no 
hombasted  or  fustian  stuff,  but  every  line  weighed 
as  with  balance,  and  every  sentence  placed  with 
judgment  and  deliberation.     All  that  you  can  find 

'  Prefixed  to  the  ed.  of  1640. 
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in  the  perusal  I  will  give  you  notice  of  beforehani], 
to  prevent  a  censure  that  may  arise  in  thy  reading 
of  this  comedy,  as  also  for  the  excuse  of  the  author ; 
and  that  is  this ;  here  and  there  you  shall  find  some 
lines  that  do  answer  in  metre ;  which  I  hope  will 
not  prove  so  disdainful,  whereby  the  book  may  be 
so  much  slighted  as  not  to  be  readt  or  the  author's 
judgment  undervalued  as  of  no  worth.  Consider, 
gentle  reader,  it  is  full  twenty  years'*  since  it  was 
written,  at  which  time  metre  was  most  in  use,  and 
shewed  well  upon  the  conclusion  of  every  act  and 
scene.  My  prevalent  hope  desires  thy  charitable 
;,  and  thereby  draws  me  to  be 

Thy  immutable  friend, 

J.  S.-^ 
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ACT  I.     SCENE  I. 


Enter  FoLLTwir,  Mawworu,  HoBOr,  cmd  others. 

'Mii.in.  Captain,  regent,  principal! 

Hob.  What  shall  I  call  thee  ?  the  aoble  spark  of 
bounty  !  the  life-blood  of  society  J 

FoL,  Call  me  your  forecast,  you  whoresons !  when 
you  come  drunk  out  of  a  tavern,  'tis  I  must  cast 
your  plots  into  form  still ;  'tis  I  must  manage  the 

Frank,  or  I'll  not  give  a  louse  for  the  proceeding  : 
must  let  fly  my  civil  fortunes,  turn  wild-brain, 
lay  my  wits  upo'  th'  tenters,  you  rascals,  to  main- 
tain a  company  of  villains,  whom  I  love  in  my  very 
soul  and  conscience ! 

Maw.  Aha,  our  little  forecast ! 

FoL.  Hang  you,  you  have  bewitched  me  among 
you  !  I  was  as  well  given'  till  I  fell  to  be  wicked  ! 
my  grandsire  had  hope  of  me :  1  went  all  in  black  ; 
swore  but  a'  Sundays ;  never  came  home  drunk  but 

*  I  aai  01  atll  given,  &c.]  "  Imitated  from  Shakespeare's 
Firil  Pari  ijf  K.  Himy  IF.  act  iii.  ac.  S,  where  Falslaff  aayg, 
'  I  was  aa  virtuously  given  as  a  gentleman  need  to  lie ;  Tirtuous 
enough  :  swore  little  ;  diced  not  above  seven  times  a-week  : 
went  to  a  bandj-housc  not  above  once  in  a  quarter — of  an 
hour;  paid  money  that  I  borrowed,  tliFee  or  four  times; 
lived  well,  and  in  good  compass :  and  now  I  live  out  of  all 
order,  out  of  all  compiM.' "     Reed. 
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Upon  fasting-nighta  to  cleanae  my  stomach.  'Slid,  ' 
now  I'm  quite  altered!  blown  into  light  colours; 
let  out  oaths  by  th'  minute ;  flit  up  late  till  it  be 
early ;  drink  drunk  till  I  am  sober ;  sink  down 
dead  in  a  tavern,  and  rise  in  a  tobacco-ahop  :  here's 
a  transformation  !  I  was  wont  yet  to  pity  the  simple, 
and  leave  'em  some  money :  'slid,  now  I  gull  'em 
without  conscience !  I  go  without  order,  swear  with- 
out number,  gull  without  mercy*  and  drink  without 


Maw.  I  deny  the  last;  for  if  you  drink  ne'er,  so 
much,  you  drink  within  measure. 

FoL.  How  prove  you  that,  sir  1 
■   Maw.  Because  the  drawers  never  fill  their  pots. 

Pol.  Mass,  that  was  well  found  out !  all  drunk- 
ards may  lawfully  say,  they  drink  within  measure 
by  that  trick.  And,  now  I'm  put  i'  th'  mind  of  a 
trick,  can  you  keep  your  countenance,  villains  7 
Yet  I  am  a  fool  to  ask  that ; .  for  how  can  they  keep 
their  countenance  that  have  lost  their  credits  7 

Hob.  I  warrant  you  for  blushing,  captain. 

FoL.  1  easily  believe  that,  ancient,  for  thou  lost 
thy  colours  once.  Nay,  faith,  as  for  blushing,  I 
think  there's  grace  little  enough  amongst  you  all ; 
'tis  Lent  in  your  cheeks,  the  0ag's  down."  Well, 
your  blushing  face  I  suspect  not,  nor  indeed  greatly 
your  laughing  face,  unless  you  had^more  money  in 
your  purses.  Then  thus  compendiously  now.  You 
all  know  the  possibilities  of  my  hereafter  fortunes, 
and  the  humour  of  my  frolic  grandsire.  Sir  Boun- 
teous Progress,  whose  death  makes  all  possible  to 
me :  I  shall  have  all,  when  he  has  nothing ;   but 

■■  the  fisg't  daaa]  "  Oq  the  tops  of  our  ancient  tbettres 
— --e  flags,  which  we  may  luppose  to  ha»e  been  taken  ■" 
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now  he  has  all,  I  shall  have  nothing.  I  think  one 
mind  runs  through  a  million  of  'em ;  they  love  to 
keep  us  sober  all  the  while  they're  alive,  that  when 
they're  dead  we  may  drink  to  their  healths ;  they 
cannot  abide  to  see  us  merry  all  the  while  they're 
above  ground,  and  that  makes  so  many  laugh  at 
their  fathers'  funerals.  I  know  my  grandsire  has 
his  will  in  a  box,  and  has  bequeathed  all  to  me, 
when  he  can  carry  nothing  away ;  hut  stood  L  in 
need  of  poor  ten  pounds  now,  by  his  will  1  should 
hang  myself  ere  I  should  get  it:  there's  no  such 
word  in  his  will,  I  warrant  you,  nor  no  such  thought 
in  his  mind. 

Maw.  You  may  build  upon  that,  captain. 

FoL.  Then  since  he  has  no  will  to  do  me  good 
as  long  as  he  lives,  by  mine  own  will  I'll  do  myself 
good  before  he  dies  ;  and  now  I  arrive  at  the  pur- 
pose. You  are  not  ignorant,  I'm  sure,  you  true 
and  necessary  implements  of  mischief,  first,  that 
my  grandsire,  Sir  Bounteous  Progress,  is  a  knight 
of  thousands,  and  therefore  no  knight  since  one 
thousand  six  hundred ;"  next,  that  he  keeps  a  house 
like  hi^  name,  bounteous,  open  for  all  comers ; 
thirdly  and  lastly,  that  he  stands  much  upon  the 
glory  of  his  complement,''  variety  of  entertainment, 
together  with  the  largeness  of  his  kitchen,  longi- 
tude of  his  buttery,  and  fecundity  of  his  larder ; 
and  thinks  himself  never  happier  than  when  some 
stiff  lord  or  great  countess  alights  to  make  light 
bis  dishes.     These  being  well  mixed  together,  may 

'  no  knight  since  one  Ihi/a4aad  tix  kusdred']  "  Alluding  to 
the  number  of  necessitoua  people  nho  were  created  kDigfad 
b;  king  Jamea  after  his  accession."     Reed. 

"  the  gtary  of  hit  compltnieat']  "  i.  e.  the  number  of  his 
servanta.  We  atill  say  of  a  ship  full  manned,  thai  ahe  haa  iter 
full  complemtnt."     STEEVEHa. 
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give  tny  project  better  encouragement,  and  make 
my  purpose  spring  forth  more  fortunate :  to  be 
short,  and  cut  off  a  great  deal  of  dirty  way,  I'll 
down  to  my  grandsire  like  a  lord. 

Maw.  How,  captain  ? 

FoL.  A  French  ruff,  a  thin  beard,  and  a  strong 
perfume  will  do't.  1  can  hire  blue  coats''  for  you 
all  by  Westminster  clock,  and  that  colour  will  be 
soonest  believed. 

Maw.  But  prithee,  captain 

FoL.  Push,'  I  reach  past  your  fathoms :'  you  de- 
sire crowns? 

Maw.  From  the  crown  of  our  bead  to  the  sole 
of  our  foot,  bully. 

FoL.  Why  carry  yourselves  but  probably,  and 
carry  away  enough  with  yourselves. 

Enter  Penitent  Bkdthel. 

Hob.  Why,  tliere  spoke  a  Roman  captain ! — 
Master  Penitent  Brothel ! 

P.  Bro.  Sweet  master  Folly-wit !  {^Exeunt  Follv- 
WIT,  Mawworu,  HoBor,  &c.]  Here's  a  mad-brain 
a'  th'  lirst,^  whose  pranks  scorn  to  have  prece- 
dents, to  be  second  to  any,  or  walk  beneath  any 
madcap's  inventions ;  has  played  more  tricks  thaa 
the  cards  can  allow  a  man,  and  of  the  last  stamp 
too,  bating  imitation ;  a  fellow,  whose  only  glory 
is  to  be  prime  of  the  company  ;  to  be  sure  of  which, 
he  maintains  all  the  rest :  he's  the  carrion,  and  they 
the  kites  that  gorge  upon  him. 
But  why  in  others  do  I  check  wild  passions. 
And  retain  deadly  follies  in  myself? 

•^  bias  eoatt}  See  note,  p.  2S. 

'  Puih]  See  nole,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 

'falbomi^  See  note,  vol.  1.  p.  415. 

■  firMi'}  Dodslej  and  hia  editors  read  "finl  late." 
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I  tax  his  youth  of  cominon  receiv'd  riot, 
Time's  comic  flashes,  and  the  fruits  of  blood ; 
And  in  myself  soothe  up  adulterous  motions, 
And  Buch  an  appetite  that  I  know  damns  me. 
Yet  willingly  embrace  it — love  to  Harebrain's  wife. 
Over  whose  hours  and  pleasures  her  sick  husband. 
With  a  fantastic  but  deserv'd  suspect, 
Bestows  bis  serious  time  in  watch  and  ward  ; 
And  therefore  I'm  constrain'd  to  use  the  means 
Of  one  that  knows  n.o  mean,  a  courtesan. 
One  poison  for  another,  whom  her  husband. 
Without  suspicion,  innocently  admits 
Into  her  company,  who  with  tried  art 
Corrupts  and  loosens  her  most  constant  powers. 
Making  his  jealousy  more  than  half  a  wiitol,^ 
Before  his  face  plotting  his  own  abuse, 
To  which  himself  gives  aim,'' 
Whilst  the  broad  arrow  with  the  forked  head 
Misses  his  brow  but  narrowly,   See,  here  she  comes, 
The  close  courtesan,  whose  mother  is  her  bawd. 

Enter  Courtegan. 

CouR.  Master  Penitent  Brothel !  — 

P.  Bro.  My  little  pretty  lady  Gullman,  the  news, 
tbe  comfort? 

CooB.  You're  tbe  fortunate  man,  sir,  knight  a' 
th'  holland  shirt;'  there  wants  but  opportunity, 
and  she's  wax  of  your  own  fashioning.     She  had 

E  ivimr\  i.  e.  tame  cuckold. 

^  to  urhich  hintelf  givei  oim]  i.  e.  vhich  himself  directs: 
tee  Gifford'g  note  oo  Msssinger's  Worki,  vol.  ii.  p.  28,  ed.  1813, 
jrhere  this  passage  is  cited,  and  where  the  difference  betneen 
the  expressions  cry  aim  and  give  aim,  both  taken  from  archery, 
is  accurately  shenn :  "  he  who  gave  aim  was  stationed  near 
th«  butts,  and  pointed  out,  after  ever;  discharge,  how  wide 
or  bow  short  the  ari-on  fell  of  the  maik." 

'  «*ir<3  Old  edi."  skirl." 
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wrought  herself  into  the  form  of  your  love  hefore 
my  art  set  fingei  to  her. 

P.  Bro.  Did  oui  afiections  meet?   our  thoughts 
keep  time  ? 

CotTB.  So  it  should  seem  by  the  music  :  the  only 
jar  is  in  the  grumbling  bass-viol  her  husband. 

P.  Bro.  O,  his  waking  suspicion  I 

CouR.  Sigh  not,  master  Penitent ;'  trust  the  ma- 
naging of  the  business  with  me,  'tis  for  my  credit 
now  to  see't  well  finished  :  if  I  do  you  no  good,  sir, 
you  shall  give  me  no  mqney,  sir. 

P.  Bro.  I  am  arrived  at  the  court  of  conscience; 
a  courtesan !  O  admirable  times !  honesty  is  re- 
moved to  the  common  place.1  {_A«deJ]  Farewell, 
lady.  [Exit. 

Enter  Mother. 

Mot.  How 'now,  daughter  ! 

CouB.  What  news,  mother  ? 

Mot.  a  token  from  thy  keeper. 

CouR.  O,  from  Sir  Bounteous  Progress  t  he's  my 
keeper  indeed  ;  but  there's  many  a  piece  of  venison 
stolen  that  my  keeper  wots  not  on.  There's  no 
park  kept  so  warily  but  loses  flesh  one  time  or 
other ;  and  no  woman  kept  so  privately  but  may' 
watch  advantage  to  make  the  best  of  her  pleasure; 
and  in  common  reason  one  keeper  cannot  be  enough 
for  so  proud  a  park  as  a  woman. 

Mot.  Hold  thee  there,  girl. 

CouE.  Fear  not  me,  mother. 

Mot.  Every  part  of  the  world  shoots  up  daily 
into  more   subtlety ;    the  very  spider  weaves  bet 
cauls  with  more  art  and  cunning  to  entrap  the  fly. 
The  shallow  ploughman  can  distinguish  now 
Twixt  simple  truth  and  a  dissembling  brow  ; 

i  cemnim  place]  A  pun,  I  presume. 
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Your  base  mechanic  fellow  can  spy  out 

A  weakness  in  a  lord,  and  learns  to  flout. 

How  does't  behove  us  then  that  live  by  slight,! 

To  have  our  wits  wound  up  to  their  stretcb'd  height! 

Fifteen  tiraes 

Thou  knowest  I  have  sold  thy  maidenhead 

To  make  up  a  dowry  for  tby  marriage,  and  yet 

There's  maidenhead  enough  for  old  sir  Bounteous 

still : 
Hell  be  all  his  lifetime  about  it  yet. 
And  be  as  far  to  seek  when  he  has  done. 
The  sums  that  I  have  told  upon  thy  pillow  1 
I  shall  once  see  those  golden  days  again  : 
Though  fifteen,  all  thy  maidenheads  are  not  gone. 
Th'  Italian  is  not  serv'd  yet,  nor  the  French : 
The  British  men  come  for  a  dozen  at  once. 
They  engross  all  the  market :  tut,  my  girl, 
'Tis  nothing  but  a  politic  conveyance, 
A  sincere  carriage,  a  religious  eyebrow. 
That  throw'' their  charmsover  the  worldling'ssenses; 
And  when  thou  spiest  a  fool  that  truly  pities 
The  false  springs  of  thine  eyes. 
And  honourably  doats  upon  thy  love. 
If  he  be  rich,  set  him  by  for  a  husband. 
Be  wisely  temper'd,  and  learn  this,  my  wench. 
Who  gets  tb'  opinion'  for  a  virtuous  name 
May  sin  at  pleasure,  and  ne'er  think  of  shame. 

Coua.  Mother,  I  am  too  deep  a  scholar  grown 
To  learn  my  first  rules  now. 

Mot.  'Twill  be  thy  own  ; 
I  say  no  more :  peace,  hark !  remove  thyself. 

[_Exit  CourtetoH. 
O,  the  two  elder  brothers  ! 

1  iSght]  See  note,  voL  i.  p.  441. 
*  (inmf]  Old  eds.  "  tbrowes." 
'  epinitat]  "  i.  ^  reputaiion."     Reed. 
VOL.  II.  OO 
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Enter  Ihesse  and  Possibility. 

Pos.  A  fair  hour,  sweet  lady  ! 

Mot.  Good  tnorrow,  gentlemen,  master  Inesse 
and  master  Possibility. 

Is.  Where's  the  little  sweet  lady  your  daughter  ? 

Mot.  Even  at  her  book,  sir. 

Pos.  So  religious? 

Mot.  'Tis  no  new  motion,  sir ;  sh'as  took  it  from 
an  infant. 

Pos.  May  we  deserve  a  sight  of  her,  lady  ? 

Mot.  Upon  that  condition  you  will  promise  me, 
gentlemen,  to  avoid  all  profane  talk,  nanton  com- 
pliments,  unOecent  phrases,  and  lascivious  courtinga 
(which  I  know  my  daughter  will  sooner  die  than 
endure),  1  am  contented  your  Suits  shall  be  granted. 

Pos.  Not  a  bawdy  syllable,  I  protest. 

In.  Syllable  was  [well]  placed  there  ;  for  indeed 
'  your  one  syllables  are  your  bawdiest  words  :  prick 
that  down.  [_ExeunL 

SCENE  II. 

Before  Hare  brain's  House. 

Enter  Habebbaih. 

Has.  She  may  make  night-work  on't ;  'twas  well 


He-cats  and  courtesans  stroll  most  i'  th'  night: 
Her   friend  may  be  receiv'd  and  convey'd   forth 

nightly  ; 
111  be  at  charge 

For  watch  and  ward,  for  watch  and  ward,  i'faith ; 
And  here  they  come. 

re  the  third  line  of 
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Enter  Watchmen. 


First  W.  Give  your  worship  good  even. 

Har.  Welcome,  my  friends  ;  1  must  deserve  your 
diligence 
In  an  employment  serious.     The  troth  is, 
There's  "  a  cunning  plot  laid,  but  happily  discover'd, 
To  rob  my  house;   the  night  uncertain  when, 
But  fix'd  within  the  circle  of  this  month  ; 
Nor  does  this  villany  consist  in  numbers. 
Or  many  partners  ;  only  some  one 
Shall,  in  the  form  of  my  familiar  friend, 
Be  receiv'd  privately  into  my  house 
By  some  perfidious  servant  of  mine  own, 
Address'd  fit  for  the  practice. 

FiasT  W,  O  abominable! 

Har.   If  you  he  faithful  watchmeti,  shew  your 

And  with  these  angels"  shore  up  your  eyelids  : 

[Giving  money. 
Let  me  not  be  purloin'd — purloin'd  indeed! 
The  merry  Greeks  conceive  me  —  there'sP  a  gem 
'  I  would  not  lose. 
Kept  by  th'  Italian  under  lock  and  key : 
We  Englishmen  are  careless  creatures  :  well, 
1  have  said  enough. 

Sec.  W.  And  we  will  do  enough,  sir. 
Har.  Why,wellsaid;  watch  me  a  good  turn  now; 
so,  so,  so,  [Exeunt  Watchmen. 

Rise  villany  wilh  the  lark,  why,  'tis  prevented  ; 
Or  steal't  by  with  the  leather- winged  bat,^ 
The  evening  cannot  save  it^ — -peace — 

■  riere'f]  Old  ed.  "  There  is." 

'.oBgeb]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 

»  Then't\  Old  ed.  "  there  is." 

1  the  leather  •V}inged  ioi]   From  Spenser's  Faerie  Qaeeae, 

"  The  lether-winged  ball,  dayes'  enimj." 
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Enter  Courtesan, 
O,  lady  Gullman,  my  wife's  only  company,  welcome! 
and  how  does  the  virtuous  matron,  that  good  old 
gentlewoman,  thy  mother  ?  I  persuade  .myself,  if 
modesty  be  in  the  world,  she  has  part  on't ;  a  woman 
of  an  excellent  carriage  all  her  lifetime,  in  court, 
city,  and  country. 

CouB.  Sh'aa  always  carried  it  well  in  those  places, 
sir; — witness  three  bastards  a-piece.  [Ande."}^ 
How  does  your  sweet  bed-fellow,  sir  ?  you  see 
I'm  her  boldest  visitant. 

'    Har..  And  welcome,  sweet  virgin ;  the  only  com- 
panion my  soul  wishes  for  her.    I  left  her  within  at 
her  lute  ;  prithee,  give  her  good  counsel. 
■     CotJB.  Alas,  she  needs  none,  sir ! 

Hak.  Yet,  yet,  yet,  a  little  of  thy  instructions 
will  not  come  amiss  to  her. 

CouR.  Ill  bestow  my  labour,  sir. 

Har.  Do,  labour  her,  prithee.  I  have  conveyed 
away  all  her  wanton  puaphlets;  aa Hero  and  Leander, 
Venus  and  Adonis ; '  O,  two  luscious  marrow-bone 
pies  for  a  young  married  wife !  Here,  here,  prithee, 
take  the  Retolution,*  and  read  to  her  a  little. 

.    ■  [Girea  book. 

GouE,  Sh'as  set  up  her  resolution  already,  sir. 

Hah.  True,  true,  and  this  will  confirm  it  the 
more :  there's  a  chapter  of  hell ;  'tis  good  to  read 
this  cold  weather :    terrify  her,  terrify  her.      Go, 

'  Hero  and  Ltander.renuialidJdoaUl  The  Iwo  well-known 
poem«  of  Marlowe  and  SbakeBpeare. 

*  the  Resolution]  A  once-celebrat«d  (and  excellent)  work 
by  Paraons  the  Jeauit,  of  nhich  there  are  several  editions. 
Tbe  tide  of  the  ed.  dow  before  me  is,  J  Book  of  Chriitian  ei- 
ereiae  apperteinitig  It,  Reiolution,  that  u,  ihtaing  kou,  that  teet 
ihoulde  re>o2iM  our  lelues  to  become  Chrutiani  indeed.  By 
R.  P.  &c.  15SS.  12mo.  Second  Part,  IS91.  12mo.  Tbe  9tb 
chapter  of  Part  I.  Booli  1.  of  the  former  portion  treati  of 
hell-punishments. 
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read  to  her  the  horrible  punishmenta  for  itching 
wantonness,  the  pains  allotted  for  adultery  ;  tell  her 
her  thouglits,  her  very  dreams  are  answerable,  say 
■o;  rip  up  the  life  ofa  courtesan,  and  shew  how 
loathsome  'tis. 

Coos.  The  gentleman  would  persuade  me  in  time 
to  disgrace  myself,  and  speak  ill  of  mine  onn  func- 
tion. [^Aside  and  exit.' 

Hak.  This  is  the  course  I  take ;  I'll  teach  the 
married  man 
A  new^selected  strain.     I  admit  none 
But  this  pure  virgin  to  her  company : 
Pooh,  that's  enough ;  I'll  keep  her  to  her  stint, 
I'll  put  her  to  her  pension  ; 
She  gets  but  her  allowance,  that's  [a]  bare  one : 
Few  women  but  have  that  beside  their  own : 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  nay,  I  will'  put  her  hard  to't. 

Enter  MiSTBBss  Harebra™  and  Courtesan. 

Mis.  H.  Fain  would  I  meet  the  gentleman. 

CoVR.  Push,"  fain  would  you  meet  him !  why, 
you  do  not  take  the  course. 

Har.  How  earnestly  she  labours  her. 
Like  a  good  wholesome  sister  of  the  Family  I ' 
She  will  prevail,  I  hope.  \jigide. 

CouR.  Is  that  the  means? 

Mis.  H.  What  is  the  means  ? 
X  would  as  gladly,  to  enjoy  hia  sight. 
Embrace  it  as  the 

CouR.  Shall  I  have  hearing?  listen. 

Har.  She's  round  with  her,  i'faith."'         [Aside. 

•  /  will]  Old  eda.  "  He."      •■  Push']  See  note,  voL  i.  p.  29. 
'  Familn']  i.  e.  the  Family  of  Love  :  see  p.  103. 

*  Sbe'i  nmnd  irith  her,  tfaith]  "  i.  e.  she  speaks  plainly,  in 
earnest  la  her."    Stbetbnb. 
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CovR.  When  husbands  in  their  rank'st  suspicions 
dwell, 
Then  'tia  our  best  art  to  dissemble  well : 
Put  but  these  notes  in  use  that  I'll  direct  you. 
He'll  curse  himself  that  e'er  he  did  suspect  you. 
Perhaps  he  will  solicit  you,  as  in  trial. 
To  visit  such  and  such  ;  still  give  denial : 
Let  no  persuasions  sway  you ;  they're*  but  fetches 
Set  to  betray  you,  jealousies,  slights,'  and  reaches. 
Seem  in  his  sight  t'  endure  the  sight  of  no  man ; 
Put  by  all  kisses,  till  you  kiss  in  common: 
Neglect  all  entertain  ;  if  he  bring  in 
Strangers,  keep  you  your  chamber,  be  not  seen. 
If  he  chance  steal  upon  you,  let  him  find 
Some  book  lie  open  'gainst  an  unchaste  mind, 
Andcoted'Scriptures;  though  for  your  ownpleasure 
You  read  some  stirring  pamphlet,  and  convey  it 
Under  your  skirt,  the  fittest  place  to  lay  it. 
This  is  the  course,  my  wench,  t'  enjoy  thy  wishes ; 
Here  you  perform  best  when  you  most  neglect : 
The  way  to  daunt  is  to  outvie  suspect. 
Manage  these  principles  but  with  art  and  life, 
Welcome  all  nations,  thou'rt  an  honest  wife. 

Har.  She  puts  it  home,  i'faith,  even  to  the  quick : 
From  her  elaborate  action  I  reach  that. 
I  must  requite  this  maid  ;  faith,  I'm  forgetful. 

-      i^tide. 

Mis.  H.  Here,  lady. 
Convey  my  heart  unto  him  in  this  jewel. 
Against  you  see  me  next,  you  shall  perceive 
I've*  profited  ;  in  the  mean  season  tell  him 
I  am  a  prisoner  yet  a'  th'  Master's  side,' 

"  tluy're}  Old  ed.  "  they  aje."  '    ' 

'  slights]  See  note",  vaL  i.  p.  441. 

'  coled']  i.  e.  quoted.  •  I've']  Old  ed.  "  1  have." 

•  Ih'  Mailer't  tide]  See  note,  voL  i.  p.  392.  i 
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And  as  a  keeper  that  locis  prisoners  up 
Is  himself  prison'd  under  his  own  key, 
Even  so  my  husband,  in  restraining  me, 
With  the  same  ward  bars  his  own  liberty. 

CouB,  I'll  tell  him  how  yott  wish  it,  and  I'll  wear 
My  witS'  to  the  third  pile'  but  all  shall  clear. 

Mis.  H.  I  owe  you  more  than  thanks,  but  that  I 

My  husband  will  requite  you. 

CoDR.  Think  you  so,  lady  7  he  has  small  reason 
for't. 

Har.  What,  done  so  soon?  away,  to't  again, 
to't  again,  good  wench,  to't  again ;  leave  her  not  so  : 
where  left  you?  .  come. 

Coun.  Faith,  I  am  weary,  sir. 
I  cannot  draw  her  from  her  strict  opinion 
With  all  the  arguments  that  sense  can  frame. 

Har.  No?  let  me  come. — Fie,  wife,  you  must 
consent.^What  opinion  is't?  let's  hear. 

Cook.    Fondly''   and  wilfully  she    retains   that 
thought, 
That  eveiT  sin  is  damn'd. 

Har.  O,  fie,  fie,  wife !'  pea,  pea,  pea,  pea,  how 
have  you  lost  your  time !  for  shame,  be  converted. 
There's  a  diabolical  opinion  indeed !  then  you  may 
think  that  usury  were  damned  ;  you're  a  fine  mer- 
chant, i'faith  I  or  bribery ;  you  know  the  law  well ! 
or  sloth ;  would  some  of  the  clergy  heard  you, 
i'faith !  or  pride ;  you  come  at  court !  or  gluttony ; 
you're  not  worthy  to  dine  at  an  alderman's  table .' 

•  (0  tht  third  pilej  Ad  allusion  !□  the  flnCEC  kind  of  velvet, 
called  thret-pile.  "  It  aeema  lo  have  been  thought,"  aays 
Naies,  quoting  the  preient  pasaage,  "  that  there  naa  a  three- 
fold accumulation  of  the  outer  lubitiince,  or  pile."     Oloti. 

''  Fondly']  i.  e.  foolishly. 
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Your  only  deadly  gin's  adultery, 
That  Tillanous  ringworm,  woman's  worst  requital; 
'Tis  only  lechery  tb&t's  damn'd  to  th'  pit-hole : 
Ah,  that's  an  arch  ofience,  believe  it,  squal! 
All  sins  are  venial  but  venereal. 

CouB,  I've  said  enough  to  her.' 

Har.  And  she  will  be  rul'd  by  you. 

CouR.  Faugh! 

Har.    I'll  pawn  my  credit  on't.     Come  hither, 
lady, 
I  will  not  altogether  rest  ingrateful ; 
Here,  wear  this  ruby  for  thy  pains  and  counsel. 

CoUR.  It  is  not  so  much  worth,  sir  ;  I  am  a  very 
ill  counsellor,  truly. 

Har.  Go  to,  I  say. 

CouR.  You're  to  blame,  i'faith,  sir;  I  shall  ne'er 
deserve  it. 

Har.  Thou  hast  done't  already :  farewell,  sweet 
virgin  ;  prithee,  let's  see  thee  oftener. 

CouR.  Such  gifts  will  soon  entreat  me. 

[y^jiifc,  and  exit. 

Har.  Wife,  aa  thou  lov'st  the  quiet  of  my  breast. 
Embrace  her  counsel,  yield  to  her  advices : 
Thou  wilt  find  comfort  in  'em  in  the  end ; 
Thou'lt  feel  an  alteration  :  prithee,  think  on't : 
Mine  eyes  can  scarce  refrain. 

Mis.  H.  Keep  in  your  dew,  sir. 
Lest  when  you  would,  you  want  it. 

Har.  I've  pawn'd  my  credit  on't :  ah,  didst  thou 
know 
The  sweet  fruit  once,  thou'dst  never  let  it  go  1 

Mia.  H.  'Tis  that  I  strive  to  get. 

Har.  And  still  do  so.  \^Exewil. 


..y  Google 


A  HAD  WOKLS,  t£Y  MASTERS,  345 

ACT  n.     SCENE  I. 

A  Hall  in  Sir  Bocnteous  PRoesEas's  Country  House. 

Enter  Sib  Buunteous  Pbooress  and  two  Knightt. 

First  K.    You  have  been  too  much  like  your 


Sir  B.  O,  not  so,  good  knights,  not  so ;  you 
know  tny  humour :  most  welcome,  good  sir  Andrew 
PoUcut ; '  sir  Aquitain  Colewort,  most  welcome. 

Both.  Thanks,  good  sir  Bounteous. 

[Exeunt  at  one  door. 

At  the  other  door,  enter  t»  haste  one  of  Folltwit'b 
companiems  disguised  as  a  Footman. 

Foot.  O,  cry  your  worship  heartily  mercy,  sit  1 

Sib  B.  How  now,  linen  stockings  and  threescore 
mile  a-day  ?  whose  footman  an  thou  ? 

Foot.  Pray,  can  your  worship  telJ  me — ho,  ho, 
ho! — if  my  lord  be  come  in  yet. 

Sir  B.  Thy  lord  !  what  lord? 

Foot.  My  lord  Owemuch,  sir. 

Sib  B.  My  lord  Owemuch  ?  I  have  heard  much 
speech  of  that  lord  ;  has  great  acquaintance  V  th' 
city;   that  lord  has  been  much  followed. 

Foot.  And  is  still,  sir;  he  wants  no  company 
when  he's  in  London :  he's  free  of  the  mercers,  and 
there's  none  of 'em  all  dare  cross  him. 

Sib  B.  And"  they  did,  he'd  turn  over  a  new  leaf 
with  'em ;  he  would  make  'em  all  weary  on't  i'  th' 
end.  Much  fine  rumour  have  I  heard  of  that  lord, 
yet  had  I  never  the  fortune  to  set  eye  upon  him : 
art  sure  he  will  alight  here,  footraan  ?  I  am  afraid 
thou'rt  mistook. 


..y  Google 


31&  A  HAS  WORLD,  UY  UAST£RS. 

Foot.  Thinks  your  vforship  ao,  sir?  by  your 
leave,  sir.  iGwng. 

SiK  B.  Pooh,  passion  of  me,  footman !  vrhy, 
pumps,  I  say,  come  back ! 

Foot.  Does  your  worship  callf 

Sir  B,  Come  hither,  I  say.  I  am  but  afraid  on't; 
would  it  might  happen  so  well !  How  dost  know  7 
did  lie  name  the  house  with  the  great  turret  a'  th' 
top? 

Foot.  No,  faith,  did  he  not,  sir.  [^Gomg. 

SiB  B.  Come  hither,  1  say.  Did  he  speak  of  a 
cloth-a'-gold  chamber? 

Foot.  Not  one  word,  by  my  troth,  sir.     [Going. 

SiK  B.  Come  again,  you  lousy  seven-mile-an- 
bour ! 

Foot.  1  beseech  your  worship,  detain  me  not. 

Sir  B.  Was  there  no  talk  of  a  fair  pair  of 
organs,*  a  great  gilt  candlestick,  and  a  pair  of 
silver  snuffers  ? 

Foot.  'Twere  sin  to  belie  my  lord;  I  heard  no 
such  words,  sir.  [Going. 

Sir  B.  a  pox  confine  thee  !  come  again,  pooh ! 

Foot.  Your  worship  will  undo 'me,  sir. 

Sib  B.  Was  there  no  speech  of  a  long  dining- 
room,  a  huge  kitchen,  large  meat,  and  a  broad 
dresser-board  1 

Foot.  I  have  a  greater  maw  to  that  indeed,  an't 
please  your  worship. 

SirB.  Whom  did  he  name? 

Foot.  Why,  one  sir  Bounteous  Progress. 

Sir  B.  Ah,  a,  a  !  I  am  that  sir  Bounteous,  you 
progressive  round-about  rascal. 

Foot.  Pooh  1  [LaughtJ 

Sir  B.    I  knew  1  should  have  him  i'  th'  end: 
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there's  not  a  lord  will  miss  me,  I  thank  their  good 
honours ;  'tis  a  fortune  laid  upon  me ;  they  can 
Bcent  out  their  best  enter tainment.  I  have  a  kind  o( 
complimental  gift  gi*en  me  above  ordinary  country 
knights  ;  and  how  soon  'tis  smelt  out !  I  warrant 
ye,  there's  not  one  knight  i'  th'  shire  able  to  enter- 
tain a  lord  i'  th'  cue,  or  a  lady  i'  th'  nick,  like  me ; 
— like  me!  there's  a  kind  of  grace  belongs  to't, 
a  kind  of  art  which  naturally  slips  from  me ;  I 
know  not  on't,  I  promise  you,  'tis  gone  before  I'm 

aware  on't — cuds  me,  I  forget  myself — where- 

Enter  Servants, 

First  S.  Does  your  worship  call  ? 

SiK  B.  Run,  sirrah!  call  in  my  chief  gentleman 
i"  th*  chain  of  gold  ;«  expedite.  {_Exit  Pint  Sertant.'] 
. — And  how  does  my  good  lord!  I  never  saw  him 
before  in  my  life. — A  cup  of  bastard**  for  this 
footman ! 

Foot.  My  lord  has  travelled  this  five  year,  sir. 

Sir  B.  "Travelled  this  five  year!  how  many 
children  has  he  ? — Some  bastard,  I  say ! 

Foot.   No  bastard,  an't  please  your,  worship. 

Sir  B.  A  cup  of  sack  to  strengthen  his  wit!  — 
[_Exit  Second  Servant,  and  returns  with  the  tvine. 
The  footman's  a  fool. 

Enter  Guhwater. 
O,  come  hither,  master  Gumwater,  come  hither: 
send  presently  to  master  Pheasant  for  one  of  his 
hens;  there's -partridge  i' th' house? 

Gum.  And  wild-duck,  an't  please  your  worship. 

'  cali  (n  my  chi^ gentleman  i'  th'  chain  a/gald]  "  Stewards 
of  Doblemrn  aail  genllemen  of  properly  used  fonnerlj  to 
wear  a  gold  chain."     Reed. 

'  Aotforrl]  Le.  a»weet  Spanish  wine  :  there  were  two  sorU, 
white  and  In^iwn. 
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Sir  B.  And  woodcock,  an't  please  thy  worship. 

Gum.  And  woodcock,  an't  please  your  worBnip. 
— I  had  thought  to  have  spoke  before  yo«. 

Sir  B.  Remembei'  the  pheasant,  down  with  some 
plover,  clap  down  six  woodcocks ;  niy  lord's'  coining : 
now,  sir. 

Gum.  An't  please  your  worship,  there's  a  lord 
and  his  followers  newly  alighted. 

Sib  B.  Despatch,  I  say,  despatch :  why,  where'B 
ray  music  ?  he's  come  indeed.       [£zt(  Gvmwatek. 

Enter  Folltwii  dreMsed  at  a  lord,  with  Mawworm, 
HosoT,  and  others,  in  blue  coattf 
FoL.  Footman! 
Foot.  My  lord  t 

FoL.  Run  swiftly  with  my  commendations  to  sir 
Jasper  Topaz :  we'll  ride  and  visit  him  i'  th'  morn- 
ing, say. 

Foot.  Your  lordship's  charge  shall  be  effected. 

[Exit. 
FoL.  That  courtly,  comely  form  should  present 
to  me 
Sir  Bounteout  Progress. 

Sir  B.  You've  found  me  out,  my  lord ;  I  cannot 
hide  myself: 
Your  honour  is  most  spaciously  welcome. 

FoL.  In  this  forgive  me,  sir, 
That  being  a  stranger  to  your  house''  and  you, 
I  make  my  way  so  bold  ;  and  presume 
Rather  upon  your  kindness  than  your  knowledge ; 
Only  your  bounteous  disposition 
Fame  hath  divulg'd,  and  is  to  me  well  known. 
Sis  B.  Nay,  and  your  lordship  know  my  dispo- 
'  /oriT*}  Old  edi.  " 


"  Aoiirc]  Old  eds.  " 


e,  p.  26. 
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sition,  you  know  me  better  than  tbey  that  know 
my  person ;  your  honour  is  ho  much  the  welcomer 
for  that. 

FoL.  Thanks,  good  sir  Bounteous. 

Sir  B.  Pray,  pardon  me ;  it  has  been  of^en  my 
ambition,  my  lord,  both  in  respect  of  your  honour- 
able presence,  and  the  prodigal  fame  that  keeps 
even  stroke  with  your  unbounded  worthiness. 
To  have  wish'd  your  lordship  where  your  lordsbjp  is, 
A  noble  guest  in  this  unworthy  seat : 
Your  lordship  ne'er  heard  ray  organs  1 

FoL.  Heard  of  'em,  sir  Bounteous,  but  never 
beard  'em. 

Slit  B.  They're  but  double-gilt,  my  lord ;  some 
hundred  and  fifty  pound  will  fit  your  lordship  with 
such  another  pair.' 

FoL.  Indeed,  sir  Bounteous! 

Sir  B.  O,  my  lord,  I  have  a  present  suit  to  you ! 

FoL.  To  me,  sir  Bounteous  ?  and  you  could  ne'er 
speak  at  fitter  time,  for  I'm  here  present  to  grant 
you. 

Sir  B.  Your  lordship  has  been  a  traveller  J 

FoL.  Some  five  year,  sir. 

Sir  B.  I  have  a  grandchild,  my  lord ;  I  love  bim ; 
and  when  I  die  I'll  do  somewhat  for  him  :  I'll  tell 
your  honour  the  worst  of  him,  a  wild  lad  be  has 

FoL.  So  we  have  been  all,  sir. 

Sir  B.  So  we  have  been  all  indeed,  my  lord ; 
I  thank  your  lordship's  assistance.  Some  comic 
pranks  he  has  been  guilty  of;  but  I'll  pawn  my 
credit  for  him,  an  honest,  trusty  bosom. 

FoL.  And  that's  worth  all,  sir. 

Sir  B.  And  that's  worth  all  indeed,  my  lord,  for 

'  pair}  See  note,  p.  346. 
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he's  like  to  have  all  when  I  die :  imberbis  jtivenit, 
his  chin  has  no  more  prickles  yet  than  a  midwife's  ; 
there's  great  hope  of  his  wit,  his  hair's  so  long 
a-cotniDK>  Shall  I  be  bold  with  your  honour,  to 
prefer  this  aforesaid  Ganymede  to  hold  a  plate 
under  your  lordship's  cup? 

FoL.  You  wrong  both  bis  worth  and  your  bounty, 
and"  you  call  that  boldness.  Sir,  I  have  heard  much 
good  of  that  young  gentleman. 

SiB  B.  Nay,  has  a  good  wit,  i'faith,  my  lord. 

FoL.  Has  carried  himself  always  generously. 

SiK  B.  Are  you  advised  of  that,  my  lord?  has 
carried  many  things  cleanly.  I'll  shew  your  lord- 
ship my  will ;  I  keep  it  above  in  an  outlandish  box  ; 
the  whoreson  boy  must  have  all ;  I  love'  hhn,  yet 
he  shall  ne'er  find  it  as  long  as  I  live. 

FoL.  Well,  sir,  for  your  sake,  and  his  own  de- 
serving, I'll  reserve  a  place  for  him  nearest  to  my 
secrets. 

Sir  B.  I  understand  your  good  lordship  ;  you'll 
make  him  your  secretary.— My  music  !  give  my 
lord  a  taste  of  his  welcome.  [^  strain  played  Ity 
the  consort .'°  Sir  BovirTEors  makes  a  courtly  honour 
to  FoLtrwiT,  and  leerm  to/oot  the  (bjmt.]  So, — How 
like  you  our  airs,  my  lord  ?  are  they  choice  ? 

FoL.  They're  seldom  matched,  believe  it. 

^m  B.  The  consort  of  mine  own  household. 

Fot.  Yea,  sir! 

SiK  B.  The  musicians  are  in  ordinary,  yet  no 
ordinary  musicians.  Your  lordship  shall  hear  my 
organs  now. 

FoL.  O,  I  beseech  you,  sir  Bounteous  ! 

Sia  B.  My  organist]  [^The  organs  play,  and 
servants  nith  covered  dishes  paM  over  the  stage.'] — 

"  ofli']  i.  e.  it.         '  '  nnuorc]  i.  e.  oompany  of  musicians. 
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Coirie,  tny  lord,  how  does  your  honour  relish  tnjr 
organis]? 

FoL.  A  very  proud  air,  i'faith,  sir. 

Sib  B.   O,  how  can't  choose?   a  Walloon  plays 

upon  'em,  and  a  Wclchman  blows  wind  in  their 

breech.  [Exeunt. 

[_A  song  to  the  organ*.' 

SCENE  II. 

A  Gallery. 

EfUer  Sir  Bounteous,  nith  Folliwit,  Mawwokm, 
HoBor,  artd  others.' 

Sir  B.  You  must  pardon  us,  my  lord,  hasty 
cates;  your  honour  has  had  even  a  hunting-meal 
on't  J  and  now  I  am  like  to  bring  your  lordship  to 
as  mean  a  lodging  ;  a  hard  down  bed,  i'faith,  my 
lord,  poor  cambric  sheets,  and  a  cloth  a'  tissue^ 
canopy ;  the  curtains,  indeed,  were  wrought  in 
Venice,  with  the  story  of  the  Prodigal  Child  in 
silk  and  gold ;  only  the  swine  are  left  out,  my 
lord,  for^  spoiling  the  curtains. 

FoL.  'Twas  well  prevented,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Silken  rest,  harmonious  slumbers,  and 
venereal  dreams  to  your  lordship  j 

FoL.  The  like  to  kind  sir  Bounteous  ! 

Sir  B,  Fie,  not  to  me,  my  lord ;  I'm  old,  past 
dreaming  of  such  vanities. 

•  J  long,  ftc]  During  which,  ihe  audience  were  to  suppose 
tluit  Sit  Bounteaua  vaa  fensling  bia  guests. 

'  JVouworni,  Hoboy,  anij  otkeri]  Old  eds.  "  and  ku  connrii 
[\.e.  companions]  toward  hit  lodging."  I  originally  marked  this 

pony  FoUywit  only  to  the  door  of  hia  sleeping;  apartment. 

*  /or]  1.  e.  for  feat  of. 
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FoL.  Old  men  should  dream  best. 

Sir  B.  They're  dreame[r]8  indeed,  my  lord ; 
you've  gi'nt  us.  To-morrow  your  lordship  shall  see 
my  cocks,  my  fish-ponds,  my  park,  my  champion^ 
(prounda  ;  I  keep  champers''  in  my  house  can  shew 
your  lordship  some  pleasure. 

FoL.  Sir  Bounteous,   you  even  whelm  me  with 
delights. 

SiB  B.  Once  again,  a  musical  night  to  your 
honour  !  I'll  trouble  your  lordship  no  more. 

FoL.  Good  rest,  sir  Bounteous.  \£xit  Sir  Boun- 
teous.]— So,  come,  the  vizards!  where  be  the 
masking-Buits  ? 

Maw.  In  your  lordship's  portmantua. 

FoL.  Peace,  lieutenant. 

Maw,  I  had  rather  have  war,  captain. 

Foil.  Pooh,  the  plot's  ripe !   come,  to  our  busi- 
ness, lad ; 
Though  guilt  condemns,  'tis  gilt'  must  make  us  glad. 

Maw.  Nay,  and'  you  be  at  your  distinctions, 
captain,  I'll  follow  behind  no  longer. 

FoL.  Get  you  before,  then,  and  whelm  your  nose 
with  your  vizard  ;  go.  [£zit  Mawwoeu. 

Now,  grandsire,  you  that  hold  me  at  hard  meat. 
And  keep  me  out  at  the  dag's  end,"  I'll  fit  you  : 
Under  his  lordship's  leave,  all  must  be  mine 
He  and  his  will  confesses  ;  what  I  take,  then, 

4  rhampionl  See  note,  p.  73. 

'  ckamperi]  L  e.,  perhaps,  horses  (briAle-chaiaperi).  Nar«i'« 
conjecture  (in  Glmi.),  that  "  ehaaperi'  in  this  pueage  meaiu 
taiera,  leema  very  absurd. 

■e  p.  197,  where  see  note. 


:S]"T" 


■  dag't  end}  "  i.  e.  at  a  diatauce,  as  by  a  merd  or  piilol 
advanced  against  me,  Dag  is  an  ancisnt  void,  signifytng 
either  the  one  or  the  other."  Steevens.  Moat  conunoaly 
it  meaiafiitol :  tee  vol.  L  p.  249. 
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Ib  but  a  borrowing  of  so  much  beforehand  ; 
-  I'll  pay  him  again  when  he  dies  in  so  many  blacks ;' 
I'll  have  the  church  hung  round  with  a  noble"  a 
yard,  or  requite  him  in  scutcheons  :  let  him  trap 
me  in  gold,  and  I'll  lap  him  in  lead  ;  quid  pro  quo. 
I  must  look  none  of  his  angels'  in  the  face,  for- 
sooth, untU  his  face  be  not  worth  looking  on  :  tut, 

Let  sires  and  grandsires  keep  us  low,  we  must 
Live  when  they're  fleih,  as  well  as  when  they're 
dust,  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  in. 

A  Room  in  the  Courtesan's  House. 
ErUer  Courtetan  and  Servant. 
CouB.  Go,  sirrah,  run  presently  to  master  Peni- 
tent Brothel ;  you  know  his  lodging  ;  knock  him 
up ;  I  know  he  cannot  sleep  for  sighing  ; 
Tell  bim,  I've  happily  bethought  a  mean 
To  make  bis  purpose  prosper  in  each  limb, 
Which  only  rests  to  be  approv'd  by  him  : 
Make  haste,  1  know  he  thirsts  for't. 

[Exeunt  severally. 


SCENE  IV. 

A  Gallery. 

Enter  Follywit 

in  a  masking  suit,  with  c 

,  visard  in 

his  hand. 

iWithin-]  Oh! 

FoL.  Hark  !  they're  at  their  business. 

Reed.' 

"The  . 

See  note 

H>iniiion   tern  focioeriy  for 
•  a  noble']  See  note, 
,  vol.  L  p.  250. 

mourning." 
p.  17. 
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IWithin]  Thieves,  thieves! 

Foi..  Gag  that  gaping  rascal!  though  he  be  my 
fp-andsire's  chief  gentleman  V  th'  chain  of  gold/  I'll 
have  no  pity  of  him. 

Enter  Mawwobm,  Hobot,  and  others,  vharded. 
How  nan,  lads  1 

Maw.  All's  sure  and  safe  ;  on  with  your  vizard, 
sir ;  the  servants  are  all  bound. 

Foi..  There's  one  care  past  then :  come,  follow 
me,  lads ;  I'll  lead  you  now  to  th'  point  and  top  of 
all  your  fortunes  :  yon  lodging  is  my  grnndsire's. 

Maw.  So,  so  ;  lead  on,  on  ! 

Hob.  Here's  a  captain  worth  the  following,  and 
a  wit  worth  a  man's  love  and  admiring  !     [Exeunt.^ 


SCENE  V. 

j4  Room  opening  into  Sir  Bounteous's  Bed-chamber, 
from  mkich  enter  Follywit,  Mawworm,  Hobot, 
and  others,  dragging  in  Sis  BottHiEOUS  in  hii 
nighl-gonm. 

Sib  B.  O  gentlemen,  and*  you  be  kind  gentle- 
men, what  countrymen  are  you  ? 

FoL.  Lincolnshire  men,  sir. 

Sm  B.  I  am  glad  of  that.i'faith. 

Foil.  And  why  should  you  be  glad  of  that  1 

SiH  B.  O,  the  honestest  thieves  of  all  come  out 
of  Lincolnshire,  the  kindest-natured  gentlemen; 
they'll  rob  a  man  with  conscience ;  they  have  a 


boj'g  speech,  have  a  aUige-direcdoD,  "  Eaiir  with  S\ 
teOHi  in  *i"»  night-gom     " 
•  and]  i.  e.  if. 
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jeeling  of  what  they  go  about,  and  will  steal  with 
teara  in  their  eyea  :  ah,  pitiful  gentlemen  I 

Fot.  Push,"  money,  money !  we  come  for 
money. 

Sir  B.  Is  that  all  you  come  for  ?  Ah,  what  a 
beast  waa  I  to  put  out  my  money  t'other  day  ! 
Alas,  good  gentlemen,  what  shift  shall  I  make  for 
you  1  pray,  come  again  another  time. 

FoL.  Tut,  tut,  sir,  money  ! 

SiK  6.  O  not  so  loud,  sir !  you're  too  shrill  a 
gentleman  :  I  have  a  lord  lies  in  my  house ;  I  would 
not  for  the  world  his  honour  should  be  disquieted. 

FoL.  Who,  my  lord  Owemuch  ?  we  have  took 
order  with  him  beforehand ;  he  lies  bound  in  his 
bed,  and  all  his  followers. 

SiK  B.  Who,  my  lord  ?  bound  my  lord  ?  Alas, 
what  did  you  mean  to  bind  my  lord  7  he  could 
keep  bis  bed  well  enough  without  binding.  You've 
undone  me   in't   idready,  you  need   rob  me  no 

Foi.  Which  is  the  key  ?  come ! 

Sia  B,  Ah,  I  perceive  now  you're  no  true  Lin- 
colnshire spirits  !  you  come  rather  out  of  Bedford- 
shire ;  we  cannot  lie  quiet  in  our  beds  for  you. 
So,  take  enough,  my  masters  [thetf  rjfle  hU  caiunett] : 
spur  a  free  horse,  my  name's  sir  Bounteous ;  a 
merry  world,  i'faith  ;  what  knight  but  I  keep  open 
house  at  midnight  ?  Well,  there  should  be  a  con- 
science, if  one  could  hit  upon't. 

FoL.  Away  now  ;  seize  upon  him,  bind  him. 

'  SiK  B.  Is  this  your  court  of  equity  ?  why  should 

I  be  bound  for  mine  own  money  }  but  come,  come, 

bind  me,  I  have  need  on't ;  I  have  been  too  liberal 

to-night,  keep  in  my  hands  [they  bmd  Aim] ;  nay, 

■■  PwA]  See  note,  vol.  L  p.  29. 
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aa  hard  as  you  list ;  I  am  too  good  to  bear  my 
lord  company.  You  have  watched  your  time,  my 
masters  ;  I  was  knighted  at  Westminster,  but  many 
of  these  nights  will  make  me  a  knight  of  Windsor." 
You've  deserved  so  welt,  my  masters,  I  bid  you  all 
to  dinner  to-morrow :  I  would  I  might  have  your 
companies,  i'faith ;  I  desire  no  more. 

FoL.  O,  ho,  sir  ! 

Sir  B.  Pray,  meddle  not  with  my  organs,  to  put 

FoL.  O  no,  here's  belter  music,  sir. 

Sir  B.   Ah,  pox  feast  you  J 

FoL.  Despatch  with  him,  away  !  [^Exeunt  HoBOV 
and  others,  caTryitig  Sir.  Bounteous  into  the  bed- 
chamber.^— So,  thank  you,  good  grandsire  !  This 
was  bounteously  done  of  him,  i'faith  :  it  came 
somewhat  hard  from  him  at  first ;  for,  indeed,  no- 
thing comes  stiff  from  an  old  man  but  money ; 
and  he  may  well  stand  upon  that,  when  he  has 
nothing  else  to  stand  upon.  Where's  our  port- 
mantua  7 

Maw.  Here,  bully  captain. 

FoL.  In  with  the  purchase,^  'twill  lie  safe  enough 
there  under  's  nose,  I  warrant  you.^ 

Re-enter  Hobot  and  others. 
What,  is  bU  sure  ? 

Hob.  All's  sure,  captain. 

FoL.  You  know  what  follows  now,  one  villain 
binds  his  fellows  ;  go,  we  must  be  all  bound  for 
our  own  securities,  rascals.  There's  no  dallying 
upo*  th'  point ;    you  conceit  me :  there  is  a  lord 

e  of  tbe  poor  kniglits  of 
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to  be  found  boujid  in  the  morniag,   and  all  his 
followers  ;  can  you  pick  out  that  lord  now  ? 

Maw.  O  admirable  spirit ! 

FoL.  You  ne'er  plot  for  your  safeties,  so  your 
wants  be  satisfied. 

Hob.  But  if  we  bind  one  another,  horn  shall  the 
last  man  be  bound? 

Foi,.  Pox  on't,  I'll  have  the  footman  'scape. 

Foot.   That's  I  ;   I  thank  you,  sir. 

FoL.  The  footman,  of  all  other,  will  be  supposed 
to  'scape,  for  he  comes  in- no  bed  all  night,  but  lies 
in  's  clothes,  to  be  first  ready  i'  th'  morning ;  the 
horse  and  he  lie'  in  litter  together,  that's  the  right 
(ashion  of  your  bonuy  footman ;  and  his  freedom 
will  make  the  better  for  our  purpose,  for  we  must 
have  one  i'  th'  morning  to  unbind  the  knight,  that 
we  may  have  our  sport  within  ourselves.  We  now 
arrive  at  the  most  ticklish  point,  to  rob,  and  take 
our  ease,  to  be  thieves,  and  lie  by't ;  took  to't, 
lads,  it  concerns  every  man's  gullet ;  I'll  not  have 
the  jest  spoiled,  that's  certain,  though  it  hazard  a 
windpipe.  I'll  either  go  like  a  lord  as  1  came,  or 
be  hanged  like  a  thief  as  I  am ;  and  that's  my 
resolution. 

Maw.  Troth,  a  match,  captain,  of  all  hands  ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI. 

A  Room  in  the  Courtesan'*  Home. 

Enter  Courtesan  meeting  Penitent  Brothel. 

CouR.  O  master  Penitent  Brothell 

Pen.  B.  What  is't,  sweet  lady  Gullman,  that  so 

seizes  on  thee*  with  rapture  and  admiration? 

•  ftV]  Old  eds.  "  lie«." 
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CouR.  A  thought,  a  trick,  to  make  you, -sir, 
egpeciaHy  happy,  and  yet  I  myself  a  saver  by  it. 

Pbk.  B.  1  would  embrace  that,  lady,  with  such 
courage, 
I  would  not  leave  you  on  the  losing  hand. 

CouB.  I  will  give  trust  to  you,  sir.  The  cause, 
then,  why  I  raised  you  from  yout  bed  so  soon, 
wherein  I  know  sighs  would  not  let  you  sleep,  thus 
understand  it : 

You  love  that  woman,  master  Harebrain's  wife,' 
Which  no  invented  means  can  crown  with  freedom 
For  your  desires  and  her  own  wish  but  this, 
Which  in  my  slumbers  did  present  itself. 

Pen.  B.  I'm  covetous,  lady. 

Cona.  Yon  know  her  husband,  lingering  in  sus- 
pect. 
Locks  her  from  all  society  but  mine. 

Pen.  B.  Most  true. 

CouR.  I  only  am  admitted  ;  yet  hitherto  that  has 
done  you  no  real  happiness ;  by  my  admittance 
I  cannot  perform  that  deed  that  should  please  you, 
you  know  :  wherefore  thus  I've  conveyed  it,  I'll 
counterfeit  a  fit  of  violent  sickness. 

Pen.  B.  Good. 

CovK.  Nay,  'tis  not  so  good,  by  my  faith,  but  to 
do  you  good. 

Pen.  B.  And  in  that  sense  I  called  it:  but  take 
me  with  you,  lady  ;*  would  it  be  probable  enough 
to  have  a  sicknesa  so  suddenly  violent? 

CooR.  Pooh,  all  the  world  knows  women  are  soon 
down :  we  can  be  sick  when  we  have  a  mind  to't, 
catch  an  ague  with  the  wind  of  our  fans,  surfeit 
upon  the  rump  of  a  lark,  and  bestow  ten  pound  in 
physic  upon't:  we're  likest  ourselves  when  we're 

*  takt  me  with  ynt,  lady]  See  note,  p.  22. 
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down ;  'tis  the  easiest  art  and  cunning  for  our  sect' 
to  counterfeit  sick,  that  are  always  full  of  fits  when 
we  are  well ;  for  since  we  were  made  for  a  weak, 
imperfect  creature,  we  can  fit  that  best  that  we  are 
made  for.  I  thus  translated,  and  yourself  slipt 
into  the  form  of  a  physician 

Pen.  B.  I  a  physician,  lady  ?  talk  not  on't,  I 
beseech  you ;  I  shall  shame  the  whole  college. 

CouB.  Tut,  man,  any  quackaalring  terms  will 
serve  for  this  purpose ;  for  I  am  pitifully  haunted 
with  a  brace  of  elder  brothers,  new  perfumed  in 
the  first  of  their  fortunes,  and  I  shall  see  how  for- 
ward their  purses  will  be  to  the  pleasing  of  my 
palate,  and  restoring  of  my  health.  Lay  on  load 
enough  upon  'em,  and  spare  'em  not,  for  they're 
good  plump  fleshly  asses,  and  may  well  enough 
bear  it;  let  gold,' amber,  and  dissolved  pearl,  be 
common  ingrediences,  and  that  you  cannot  compose 
a  cullice  without  'em.  Put  but  this  cunningly  in 
practice,  it  shall  be  both  a  aufHcient  recompense 
for  all  my  pains  in  your  love,  and  the  ready  means 
to  make  mistress  Harebrain  way,  by  the  visiting 
of  me,  to  your  mutual  desired  company. 

Pen.  B.  I  applaud  thee,  kiss  thee,  and  will  con- 
stantly embrace  it,  [^Exeunt  severally. 

SCENE  VII. 

A  Bed-chamber:  Folltwit,  bound,  in  bed. 

Sir  B.  [witkm]  Ho,  Gumwater ! 

FoL>  Singlestone  i 

[FPifAfn]  Jenkin,  wa,  ha,  hoi 
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[Wlthm]  Ewen!' 
imthin']  Simcod! 
Fot.  Footman!  whew! 

Foot,  [ivithm]  O  good  your  worship,  let  me 
help  your  good  old  worship! 

Enter  Sik  Bodnteoos,  mith  a  cord  half  unbound,  and 
Footman^  assisting  to  loose  him. 

Sir  B.  Ah,  poor  honest  footman !  '  how  did'st 
thou  'scape  this  massacre  t 

Foot.  E'en  by  miracle,  and  lying  in  my  clothes, 

Sir  B.  1  think  so ;  I  would  I  -had  lain  in  my 
clothes  too,  footman,  so  I  had  'scaped  *em :  I 
could  have  but  risse'  like  a  beggar  then,  and  so  I 
do  now,  till  more  money  come  in ;  but  nothing 
afflicts  me  so  much,  my  poor  geometrical  footman, 
as  that  the  barbarous  vUlains  should  lay  violence 
upon  my  lord.  Ah,  the  binding  of  my  lord  cuts 
my  heart  in  tfto  pieces  !  So,  so,  'tis  well ;  I  thank 
thee  :  run   to  thy  fellows ;    undo  'em,  undo  'em. 

Foot.  Alas,  if  my  lord  should  miscarry,  they're 
unbound  already,  sir ;  they  have  no  occupation  but 
sleep,  feed,  and  fart.  [Exit. 

Sir  B.  If  I  be  not  ashamed  to  look  my  lord  i' 
th'  face,  I'm  a  Saracen. — My  lord! 

FoL.  Who's  that? 

Sir  B.  One  may  see  he  has  been  scared :  a  pox 
on  'em  for  their  labours ! 

FoL.  Singlestone ! 

Sir  B.  Singlestone  ?  I'll  ne'er  answer  to  that, 
i'faith. 

ndii- 
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FoL.  Suchman! 

Sm  B.  Sucbman?  nor  tbat  neither,  i'faith ;  lam 
not  brought  so  low,  though  I  he  old. 

Fot.  Who's  that  i'  th'  chamber  ?  ^ 

Sir  B.  Good  morrow,  my  lord ;  'tis  I. 

FoL.  Sir  Bounteous,  good  marrow;  I  would  give 
you  my  hand,  sir,  but  I  cannot  come  at  it.  Is  this 
the  courtesy  a'  th'  country,  air  Bounteous  ? 

Sib  B,  Your  lordship  grieves  me  more  than  all 
my  loss ; 
Tis  the  unnatural'st  sight  that  can  be  found, 
To  see  a  noble  gentleman  hard  bound, 

FoL.  Trust  me,  I  thought  you  had  been  better 
beloved,  sir  Bounteous ;  but  I  see  you  have  enemies, 
air,  and  your  friends  fare  the  worse  for  'era.  I 
like  your  talk  better  than  your  lodging ;  I  ne'er  - 
lay  harder  in  a  bed  of  down;  I  have  had  a  mad 
-  night's  rest  on't.  Can  you  not  guess  what  they 
should  be,  sir  Bounteous  7 

Sia  B.  Faith,  Lincolnshire  men,  my  lord. 

FoL.  How  ?  fie,  tie,  believe  it  not,  sir  ;  these  lie 
not  far  off,  I  warrant  you. 

SiK  B.  Think  you  so,  my  lord  t 

FoL.  I'll  be  burnt  and'  they  do ;  some  that  use 
to  your  house,  sir,  and  are  familiar  with  all  the 
conveyances. 

Sir  B.  This  is  the  commodity'  of  keeping  open 
house,  my  lord ;  that  makes  so  many  shut  their 
doors  about  dinner-time. 

Fot.  They  were  resolute  villains :  I  made  my- 
self known  to  'em,  told  'em  what  I  was,  gave  'em 
my  honourable  word  not  to  disclose  'em  — 

Sir  B.  O  saucy,  unmannerly  villains ! 

FoL.  And  think  you  the  slaves  woidd  trust  me 
upon  my  word  ? 

■  and]  i.  e.  if.  >  comjnodity]  i.  e.  advantage,  profit. 
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Sir  B.  They  would  not  ? 

Foi..  Forsooth,  no ',  I  niust  parddn  'em :  they 
told  me  lords'  promiaes  were  mortal,  and  commonly 
die  within  half  an  hour  after  they  are  spoken ; 
they  were  but  gristles,  and  not  one  amongst  a 
hundred  come  to  any  full  growth  or  perfection  ; 
and  therefore,  though  I  were  a  lord,  I  must  enter 

Sir  B.  Insupportable  rascals  I 

FoL.  Troth,  I'm  of  that  mind.  Sir  Bounteous, 
you  fared  the  worse  for  my  coming  hither. 

Sir  B.  Ah,  good  my  lord,  but  I'm  sure  your 
lordship  fared  the  worse  ! 

Pol.  Pray,  pity  not  me,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Ib  not  your  honour  sore  about  the  brawn 
of  the  arm  !  a  murrain  meet  'em,  I  fee!  it ! 

FoL.  About  this  place,  sir  Bounteous  } 

Sir  B.  You  feel  as  it  were  a  twinge,  my  lord  ? 

FoL.  Ay,  e'en  a  twinge,  you  say  right. 

Sir  B.  a  pox  discover  'em,  that  twinge  1  feel  too ! 

FoL.  But  that  which  disturbs  roe  most,  sir 
Bounteous,  lies  here. 

Sir  B.  "True ;  about  the  wrist,  a  kind  of  tumid 
numbness. 

Foi..  You  say  true,  sir. 

Sir  B.  The  reason  of  that,  my  lord,  is,  the 
pulses  had  no  play. 

FoL.  Mass,  so  I  guessed  it. 

Sir  B-  a  mischief  swell  'em,  for  I  feel  that  too! 

Enter  Maw  worm. 
Maw.  'Slid,  here's  a  house  haunted  indeed ! 
Sir  B.  a  word  with  you,  air. 
FoL.  How' now,  Singlestone  ? 
Maw.  I'm  sorry,  my  lord,   your   lordship  has 
lost 


..y  Google 


A  HAD  WORLD,  UT  UASTERS.  363 

Sir  B.  Pup,  pup,  pup,  pup,  pup  1 
FoL.  What  have  I  lost  ;  speak. 
Sib  B,  a  good  night's  sleep,  sajr. 
FoL.  Speak,  what  have  I  lost,  I  say  t 
Maw.  a  good  night'a  sleep,  my  lord,  nothing 
else. 

FoL,  That's  true  ;  my  clothes,  come. 

Maw.  My  lord's  clothes  !  his  honour's  rising. 

Enter^  Hobot  and  othert  mtlh  clothe) :  they  retire  to 

FoLLYWiT,  behind  the  curtains,  which  are  dramt. 

Sir  B.  Hist,  well  said  :  come  hither  ;  what  has 
my  lord  lost  7  tell  me,  speak  sollly. 

Maw.  His  lordship  must  know  that,  sir. 

SiK  B.  Hush  !  prithee  tell  me. 

Maw.  'Twill  do  you  no  pleasure  to  ktiow't,  air. 

Sir  B.  Yet  again  ?  1  desire  it,  1  say. 

Maw,  Since  your  worship  will  needs  know't, 
they  have  stolen  away  a  jewel  in  a  hlue  silk  ribband 
of  a  hundred  pound  price,  beside  some  hundred 
pounds  in  fair  spur-royals.'' 

Sir  B.  That's  some  two  hundred  i'  th'  total. 

Maw.  Your  worship's  much  about  it,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Come,  follow  me ;  I'll  make  that  whole 
again  in  so  much  money  ;  let  not  my  lord  know 
on'L 

Maw.  O  pardon  me,  sir  Botinteoiu !  that  were 
a  dishonour  to  my  lord  :  should  it  come  to  his  ear, 
I  should  hazard  my  undoing  by  it. 

Sir  B.  How  should  it  come  to  his  ear  ?  if  you 
be  my  lord's  chief  man  about  him,  I  hope  you  do 
not  use  to  speak  unless  you  be  paid  for't ;  and  I 

'  Enter,  &c]  Tbe  only  (Uffe-direction  in  old  edi.  u  "  Cur- 
Itia  drawn."    See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  264. 
'  ipur-mgalt]  See  note,  p.  260. 
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had  rather  give  you  a  connsellor's  double  fee  to 
hold  your  peace.     Come,  go  to  ;  follow  me,  I  say. 

Maw.  There  will  be  scarce  time  to  tell  it,  sir ; 
my  lord  will  away  instantly. 

SiK  B. .  His  honour  shall  stay  dinner,  by  his 
leave  ;  I'll  prevail  with  him  so  far :  and  now  I 
remember  a  jesl,  I  bade  the  whoreson  thieves  to 
dinner  last  night ;  I  would  I  might  have  their  com- 
panies ;  a  pox  poison  'em  !  [_Exit. 

Maw.  Faith,  and  you  are  tike  to  have  no  other 
guess,'  sir  Bounteous,  if  you  have  none  but  us ; 
I'll  give  you  that  gift,  i'faith.  Exit."' 


ACT  III.     SCENE  I. 


£nter  Harebrain,  Inesse,  and  Poesibilitt. 

Pos.  You  Bee  bold  guests,  master  Harebrain. 

Har.  You're  kindly  welcome  to  my  house,  good 
master  Inesse  and  master  Possibility. 

Itr.  That's  our  presumption,  sir. 

Har.  Ralph! 

Enter  Ralph. 

Ral.  Here,  sir. 

Har.  Call  down  your  mistress  to  welcome  these 
two  gentlemen,  my  friends. 

Rai.  I  shall,  sir.  lExit. 

Har.  I  will  observe  her  carriage,  and  watch 
The  slippery  revolutions  of  her  eye  ; 
1*11  lie  in  wait  for  every  glance  she  gives, 

'  gueti]  i.  e.  guests :  see  note,  vol.  i.  p.  326. 
"  Exit]  Afier  Mnvurorm'B  speech  in  ed.  Iti40  U  Ibe  fol- 
Sang,  luag  by  Ikt  mutitiani,  and 
\ce,  by  the  Aclm'i  in  tktir  Viztadt 


..y  Google 


A  MAC  WOKtD,  UY  UABT£R£.  365 

And  poise  her  words  i'  th'  balance  of  suspect : 
If  she  but  swag,"  she's  gone ;  either  on  this  hand 
Over  familiar,  or  this  too  neglectful : 
It  does  behove  her  carry  herself  even.  [Atide. 

Poa.  But,  master  Harebrain 

Has.  True,  I  hear  you,  sir  ;  naa't  you  said  7 

Pos.  I  have  not  spoke  it  yet,  sir. 

Hab.  Right,  so  I  say. 

Pos.  la  it  not  strange,  that  in  so  short  a  time 
my  little  lady  Gullman  should  be  so  violently 
bandied  7 

Has.  O,  sickness  has  no  mercy,  sir ! 
It  neither  pities  lady's  lip  nor  eye  ; 
It  crops  the  rose  out  of  the  virgin's  cheek. 
And  so  deflowers  her  that  was  ne'er  deflower'd." 
Fools,    then,    are    maids   to  lock  from   men  that 


Which  death  will  pluck,  and  never  yield  'em  plea- 
sure. 
Ah,  gentlemen,  though  I  shadow  it,  that  sweet  vir>, 
gin's  sickness  grieves  me  not  lightly  !  she  was  my 
wife's  only  delight  and  company.  Did  you  not 
hear  her,  gentlemen,  i'  th'  midst  of  her  extremest 
fit,  still  how  she  called  upon  my  wife',  remembered 
still  my  wife,  sweet  mistress  Harebrain !  When 
she  sent  for  me,  a'  one  side  of  her  bed  stood  the 
physician,  the  scrivener  on  the  odier  ;  two  horrible 
objectsi  but  mere  opposites  in  the  course  of  their 
lives,  for  the  scrivener  binds  folks,  and  the  phy- 
sician makes  them  loose. 

°  iiaag']  i.  e.  sink  down, — in  the  boluice. 
'  And  ID  dtfioaeri  her  thai  wia  ne'er  defioair' d"]  "  The  same 
pla;  upon  words  we  find  in  Romeo  and  Juliet,  A.  i.  S.  6, 

•'  See,  there  she  Uea, 

Flovier  u  she  whb,  diflounred  by  hira. 
Denth  a  my  son-iD-law,"  &e.  Reed. 
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Fos.  But  not  loose  of  their  bonds,  sir. 

Har.  No,  by  my  faith,  sir,  I  say  not  so:  if  the 
physician  could  make  'em  loose  of  their  bonds, 
there's  many  a  one  would  take  physic,  that  dares 
not  now  for  poisoning.  But,  as  I  nas  telling  of 
you,  her  will  was  fashioning,  wherein  I  found  her 
best  and  richest  jewel  given  as  a  legacy  unto  my 
wife  :  when  I  read  that,  I  could  not  refrain  weeping. 
Well,  of  all  other  my  wife  has  most  reason  to  visit 
her ;   if  she  have  any  good  nature   in  her,  shell 

Re-enler  Ralph. 
Now,  sir,  where's  your  mistress  ? 

Ral.  She  desires  you,  and  the  gentlemen  your 
frieuds,  to  hold  her  excused  ;  sh'as  a  fit  of  an  ague 
now  upon  her,  which  begins  to  shake  her. 

Hab.  Where  does  it  shake  her  most  ? 

Ral.  All  over  her  body,  sir. 

Har.  Shake  all  her  bodj  ?  'tis  a  saucy  fit,  I'm 
jealous  of  that  ague.  [Agule.~\-~'Pray,  walk  in,  gen- 
tlemen ;  I'll  see  you  instantly. 

[_Exeunt  Inesse  and  Possibiliti. 

Ral.   Now  they  are  absent,   sir,  'tis  no  such 
thing. 

Har.  What? 

Ral.  My  mistress  has  her  health,  sir. 
But  'tis  her  suit  she  may  conUne  herself 
From  sight  of  all  men  but  your  own  dear  self,  sir  ; 
For  since  the  sickness  of  that  modest  virgin. 
Her  only  company,  she  delights  in  none. 

Har.  No  ?  visit  her  again,  commend  me  to  her. 
Tell  her  they're  gone,  and  only  I  myself 
Walk  here  t'  exchange  a  word  or  two  with  her. 

Ral.  111  tell  her  so,  sir.  [Exit. 

Har,  Fool  that  I  am,  and  madman,  beaat  I  what 
worse  f 
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Suspicious  o'er  a  creature  that  deserves 
The  best  opinion  and  the  purest  thought ; 
Watchful  o'er  her  that  is  her  watch  herself; 
To  doubt  tier  ways  that  looks  too  narrowly 
Into  her  own  defects  :  I,  foolish- fearful, 
Have  often  rudely,  out  of  giddy  flames, 
Barr'd  her  those  objects  which  she  shuns  herself. 
Thrice  I've  had  proof  of  her  most  constant  temper ; 
Come  I  at  unawares  by  stealth  upon  her, 
I  find  her  circled  in  with  divine  writs 
Of  heavenly  meditations  ;  here  and  there 
Chapters  with  leaves  tuck'd  up,  which  when  I  see. 
They  either  tax  pride  or  adultery. 
Ah,  let  me  curse  myself,  that  could  be  jealous 
'  Of  her  whose  mind  no  sin  can  make  rebellious  ! 
And  here  the  unmatch'd  comes. 

Enter  Mistress  Harebrain. 
Now,  wife,  i'faith,  they're  gone  ; 
Push,"  see  how  fearful  'tis !  will  you  not  credit  met 
They're  gone,  i'faith  ;   why,  think  you  I'll  betray 

you? 
Come,  come ;  thy  delight  and  mine, 
Thy  only  virtuous  friend,  thy  sweet  instructress, 
Ib  violently  taken,  grievous  sick. 
And,  which  is  worse,  she  mends  not.. 

Mis.  H.  Her  friends  are  sorry  for  that,  sir. 

Hak.  She  calls  still  upon  thee,  poor  soul,  re- 
members thee  still,  thy  name  whirls  in  her  breath ; 
where's  mistress  Harebrain  1  says  she. 

Mis.  H.  Alas,  good  soul  I 

Har.  She  made  me  weep  thrice : 
Sh'as  put  thee  in  a  jewel  in  her  will. 

Mis.  H,  E'en  to  th'  last  gasp  a  kind  soul ! 

•  Ptak]  See  note,  nA.  i.  p.  29. 
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Hak.  Take  my  man,  go,  visit  her. 

Mis.  H.  Pray,  pardon  me,  sir ; 
Alas,  my  visitation  cannot  help  her ! 

Har.  O,  yet  the  kindness  of  a  thing,  wife ! — Still 
She  holds  the  same  rare  temper.     [^Aside.'] — Take 
my  man,  I  say. 

Mis.  H.  I  would  not  take  your  man,  sir. 
Though  I  did  purpose  going. 

Har.  No  7  thy  reason. 

Mis.  H.  The  world's  condition  is  itself  so  vUd,° 

'Tis  apt  to  judge  the  worst  of  those  deserve  not ; 

Tis  an  ill-uiinking  age,  and  does  apply 

All  to  the  form  of  its  own  luxury  ;  p 

This  censure  flies  from  one,  that  from  another  ; 

That  man's  her  squire,  says  he  ;    her  pimp,  the 

tother ; 
She's  of  the  stamp,  a  third ;   fourth,  I  ha'  known 

her: 
I've  heard  this,  not  without  a  burning  cheek. 
Then  our  attires  are  tax'd ;  our  very  gait 
Is  call'd  in  question  ;  where''  a  husband's  presence 
Scatters  such  thoughts,  or  makes  'em  sink  for  fear 
Into  the  hearts  that  breed  'em  :  nay,  surely. 
If  X  went,  sir,  I  would  entreat  your  cotnpany. 

Has.  Mine  ?  prithee,  wife  ; — I  have  been  there 
already. 

Mis.  H.  That's  all  one  ;  although  you  bring  me 
but  to  th'  door,  sir,  I  would  entreat  no  farther. 

Har.  Thou'rt  such  a  wife  I   why,  I  will  bring 
thee  thither  then,  but  not  go  up,  I  swear. 

Mis.  H.  I'faith,  you  shall  not ;  1  do  not  desire 
it,  sir. 

•  vild]  i.  e.  vile  -.  see  note,  vol.  L  p.  M. 
f  laxury]  i.  e.  lendnesa. 

*  whtri]  i.  e.  whereai. 
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Har.  Why,  then,  content. 

Mis.  H.  Give  me  your  hand,  you  will  do  so,  sir  ? 
Har.  Why,  there's  my  lip  I  will. 
Mis.  H.  Why,  then  I  go,  sir. 
Hak.  With  me,  oi  no  man  I  incomparable  such 
rwotnanl     [^Aside.^  [^Exeunt. 


Tht  Courtesan's  Bed-chamber,  The  Courtesan'  dis-  . 
covered  in  bed;  phials,  gallipots,  platet,  and  an 
kour-glass  by  Iter. 

Enter  Penitent  Bhothei.,  disguised  as  a  doctor  of 
physic. 


Peh.  B.   There's  one    sir   Bounteous   Progress  ' 
newly  alighted  from  his  foot-cloth,*  and  his  mare 
waits  at  door,  as  the  fashion  is. 

CouH.  'Slid,  'tis  the  knight  that  privately  nmn- 
tains  me  ;  a  little,  short,  old,  spiny*  gentleman  in  a 
great  doublet  1 

Pen.  B.  The  same ;  I  know  'm. 

CoDK.  He's  my  sole  revenue,  meat,  drink,  and 
raiment.     My  good   physician,    work  upon  him ; 

Pen.  B.  Enough. 

'  The  Caarttian,  &c]  Old  eda.  "  The  Curlixait  on  a  bed,  far 
htr  counterfeit  fitt." 

•  fool-elolh']  See  nota,  yoL  i.  p,  39S.  "  It  is  observad  by 
Hr.  SteeTens,  thai;  anciently  the  hoaiingi  of  a  hone,  and 
lometimeB  a  horse  bimseir,  were  deiiDiiiiDated  a  fimi-ciolh," 
Reed. 

'  <pi"p]  i.  e.  thin,  »lender :  tee  note,  voL  i  p.  174. 
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Enter  Sir  Bounteous. 

Sib  B.  Why,  where  be  these  ladies?  these  plump, 
soft,  delicate  creatures  ?  ha  7 

Pen.  B.  Who  would  you  visit,  sir  1 

Sir  B.    Visit,    who  ?    what  are   you,   with    the    ' 
plague  in  your  mouth  ? 

Pen.  B.  a  physician,  sir. 

Sia  B.  Then  you  are  a  loose-liver,  sir ;  I  have 
put  you  to  your  purgation. 

Pen.  B.  But  you  need  none,  you're  purged  in 
a  worse  fashion. 

CouB.  Ah,  sir  Bounteous  1 

Sib  B.  How  now  ?  what  art  thou  ? 

CouB.  Sweet  sir  Bounteous  ! 

Sir  B.  Passion  of  me,  what  an  alteration's  here  ! 
Rosamond  sick,  old  Harry  ?  here's  a  sight  able  to 
make  an  old  man  shrink  !  I  was  lusty  when  I  came 
in,  but  I  am  down  now,  i'faith  :  mortality !  yea, 
this  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  hole  seven  foot  deep ; 
my  grave,  my  grave,  my  grave.  Hist,  master  ' 
doctor,  a  word,  sir ;  hark,  'tis  not  the  plague,  is't  ? 

Pen.  B.  The  plague,  sir  7  no. 

Sir  B.  Good. 

Pen.  B.  He  ne'er  asks  whether  it  be  the  pox  or 
no ;  and  of  the  twain  that  had  been  more  likely. 

Sib  B.  How  now,  my  wench  ?  how  dost  ? 

CouR.  Huh, — weak,  knight,^huh. 

Pen.  B.  She  says  true,  he's  a  weak  knight  in- 
deed. lAsitk. 

SiB  B.  Where  does  it  hold  thee  most,  wench  I 

CouR.  All  parts  alike,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  She  says  true  still,  for  it  holds  her  in 
none.  {Jside. 

Sib  B.  Hark  in  thine  ear,  thou'rt  breeding  of 
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young  bones ;  I  ani  afraid  I  have  got  thee  with 
child,  i'faith. 

CouR.  I  fear  that  muchr  sir. 

Sir  B,  O,  O,  if  it  should  !  a  young  Progress  when 
all's  done ! 

CouR.  You  have  done  your  good  will,  sir. 

Sir  B.  I  see  by  her  'tia  nothing  but  a  surfeit  of 
Venus,  i'faith  ;  and  though  I  be  old,  I  have  gi'n't 
her  ; — but  since  I  had  the  power  to  make  thee 
sick,  I'll  have  the  purse  to  make  thee  whole,  that's 
certain. — Master  doctor. 

Per.  B.  Sir? 

Sir  B.  Let's  hear,  I  pray,  what  is't  you  minister 
to  her. 

p£N.  B.  Marry,  sir,  some  precious  cordial,  some 
costly  refocillation,*  a  composure  comfortable  and 


Sir  B.  Ay,  ay,  that,  that,  that. 

Pen,  B,  No  poorer  ingrediences  than  the  liquor 
of  coral,  clear  amber,  or  succmum  ;  unicorn's  horn, 
six  grains;  magiaterium perlanan,  one  scruple 

SirB.  Ah,  hah!" 

Pen.  B.  Ossis  de  corde  cervi,  half  a  scruple; 
owrufft  po(a6tfe,  or  his  tincture 

Sib  B.  Very  precious,  sir. 
'    Pen.  B.  All  which  being  finely  contunded,  and 
mixed  in  a  stone  or  glass  mortar  with  the  spirit  of 
diamber 

Sir  B.  Nay,  pray,  be  patient,  sir. 

Pek.  B.  That's  impossible ;  I  cannot  be  patient 
and  a  physician  too,  sir. 

Sm  B.  O,  cry  you  mercy,  that's  true,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  All  which  aforesaid 

■  rffocitlailen']  "  i.  e.  reitoistion  of  Btrength  by  refreih- 
meut"     Steevenb. 

■  Ah,  AaA]  So  ed.  1640.     Firsl  ed.  "  Ah." 
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Sir  B.  Ay,  there  jrou  left,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  When  it  is  almost  exsiccate  or  dry,  I 
add  thereto  oUi  saccini,  oUi  most,  el  cinnamomt. 

Sir  B.  So,  sir,  olei  maii,  that  same  oil  of  mace  is 
a  great  comfort  to  both  the  counters.' 

Pen.  B.  And  has'been  of  a  long  time,  sir, 

SiK  B.  Well,  be  of  good  cheer,  wench  ;  there's 
gold  for  thee,  huh. — Let  her  want  for  nothing, 
master  doctor  ;  a  poor  kinswoman  of  mine,  nature 
binds  me  to  have  a  care  of  her. — There  I  gulled 
you,  master  doctor.  [Atye."] — Gather  up  a  good 
spirit,  wench  !  the  fit  wiU  away  ;  'tis  but  a  surfeit 
of  gristles  : — ha,  ha,  I  have  fitted  her  :  an  old 
knight  and  a  cock  a'  th'  game  still ;  I  have  not 
spurs  for  nothing,  I  see. 

Pen.  B.  No,  by  my  faith,  they're  batched ;  they 
cost  you  an  angel,"  sir. 

Sir  B.  Look  to  her,  good  master  doctor ;  let 
her  want  nothing  :  I've  given  her  enough  already, 
ha,  ha,  ha  I  [^Exit, 

CouR.  So,  is  he  gone  ? 

Pen.  B.  He's  like  himself,  gone. 

ConB.  Here's  somewhat  to  set  up  with.  How 
soon  he  took  occasion  to  slip  into  his  own  flattery, 
soothing  his  own  defects!  He  only  fears  he  has 
done  that  deed  which  I  ne'er  feared  to  come  from 
him  in  my  life.  This  purchase'  came  unlooked 
for. 

Pen.  B.  Hist,  the  pair  of  sons  and  heirs. 

CoDR.  0,  they're  welcome  I  they  bring  money, 

'  that  laine  oil  qf  maee  it  a  great  comfort  to  both  the  coanlert] 
See  Qote,  »ol.  i.  p.  392.  "  A  pun,  alludiog  to  the  mace*  which 
were  carried  by  ihe  aerjeants  or  vstleU  when  they  arrested 
people."    Reed. 

"  aitgiJ]  See  note,  ?ol.  i.  p.  250. 

■  purcAoM]  See  note,  toL  i.  p.  319. 
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Enter  Ikebsb  and  Possibility. 

Pos.  Master  doctor. 

Pen.  B.  I  come  to  you,  geotlemen. 

Pos.  How  does  she  now  ? 

Pen.  B.  Faith,  much  af^er  one  fashion,  sir. 

In.  There's  hope  of  life,  sir  ? 

Pen;  B.  I  see  no  signs  of  death  in'  her. 

Pos.  That's  some  comfort ;  will  she  take  any 
thing  yet  ? 

Pen.  B.  Yes,  yes,  yes,  shell  take  still  ;  sh'as  a 
kind  of  facility  in  taking.  How  comes  your  band'' 
bloody,  sir  ? 

In.  You  may  see  I  met  with  a  scab,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  Diversa  genera  tcainerwn,  as  Plinj  re- 
ports, there  are  divers  kind  of  scabs. 

In.  Pray,  let's  hear  'em,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  An  itching  scab,  that  is  your  harlot ;  a 
sore  scab,  your  usurer  ;  a  running  scab,'  your  pro- 
moter ;  a  broad  scab,  your  intelligencer ;  but  a 
white  scab,  that's  a  scald  knave  and  a  pander  : 
but,  to  speak  truth,  the  only  scabs  we  are  now-a- 
days  troubled  withal  are  new  officers.'' 

In.  Why,  now  you  come  to  mine,  sir ;  for  I'll 
be  sworn  one  of  them  was  very  busy  about  ray  head 
this  morning,  and  he  should  be  a  scab  by  that ;  for 
they  are  ambitious,  and  covet  the  head. 

Pen.  B.  Why,  you  saw  I  derived  him,  sir. 

In.  You  physicians  are  mad  gentlemen. 

Pen,  B.  We  physicians  see  the  most  sights  of 
any  men  living.  Your  astronomers  look  upward 
into  th'  air,  we  look  downward  into  th'  body ; 

•  m]  So  ed.  1640.     First  ed.  "  of 
-  band]  Ed.  1640,  "hand." 
■  leai]  So  ed.  1640,    Not  in  first  ed. 
'  #«ri]  Ed.  1640,  "  ij^ciri  and  Projectors." 
VOL.  II.  K  X 
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and,  indeed,  we  have  power  upward  and   down- 

WBld. 

Im.  That  fou  have,  i'faith,  sir. 

Pos.  Lady,  how  cheer  you  now  ? 

CouR.  The  same  woman  Still, — huh  I 

Pos.  That's  not  good. 

Cous.  Little  alteration.  Fie,  fie,  you  have  been 
too  lavish,  gentlemen. 

In.  Puh,  talk  not  of  that,  lady ;  thy  health's 
worth  a  million. — Here,  master  doctor,  spare  for 
no  cost.  [_Giving  money. 

Pes,  Look  what  you  find  there,  sir. 

CouB.  What  do  you  mean,  gentlemen  f  put  up, 
put  up ; 
You  see  I'm  down,  and  cannot  strive  with  you, 
I'd'  rule  you  else  ;  you  have  me  at  advantage  ; 
But  if  e'er'  I  live,  1  will  requite  it  deeply. 

In.  Tut,  an't  come  to  that  once,  we'll  requite 
ourselves  well  enough. 

Pos.  Mistress  Harebrain,  lady,  is  setting  forth 
to  visit  you  too. 

CoDB.  Ha?— huh! 

Pen.  B.  There  struck  the  minute*  that  brings 
forth  the  birth 
Of  all  my  joys  and  wishes  :  but  see  the  jar  now  ! 
Hqw  shall  I  rid  these  from  her?  \_A^e. 

Cons,  Pray,  gentlemen. 
Stay  not  above  an  hour  from  my  sight. 

In.  'S  foot,  we  are  not  going,  lady  ! 

Pen.  B.  Subtilely  brought  about !  yet  'twill  not 
do ;  they'll  stick  by't. —  [Aside. 

A  word  with  you,  gentlemen. 

Both.  What  says  master  doctor  ? 

y  I'd]  Old  eds.  "  I  would." 

*  e'er]  Old  eds.  "  euer." 

■  stnaM]  So  16M.    Ed.  1608,  "munit" 
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Pen.  B.  She  wants  but  settling  of  her  Bense  with 
One  hour's  sleep,  gentlemen,  would  sef  all  parts  in 

Poa.  He  says  true,  i'&ith. 

In.  Get  her  to  sleep,  ^master  doctor ;  we'll  both 
sit  here  and  watch  by  her. 

Pen.  B.  Hell's  angels  watch  you !    no  art  can 
prevail  with  'em  ; 
What  with  the  thought  of  joys,  and  sight  of  crosses, 
My  wits  are  at  Herculea'  Pillars ;  non  ptut  vUra. 

lAside. 

Cons.  Master  doctor,  master  doctor ! 

Peh.  B.  Here,  lady. 

CouB.  Yourphysic  works  ;  lend  me  your  hand. 
-     Pos.  Farewell,  sweet  lady. 

In.  Adieu,  master  doctor. 

[^Exeunt  Possibility  and  Inesse. 

Cock.  So. 

Pen.  B.  Let  me  admire  thee  ! 
The  wit  of  man  wanes  and  decreases  soon, 
But  women's,  wit  is  ever  at  full  moon. 

Ettter  MisTBEss  H  a  be  b  bain. 
There  shot  a  star  from  heaven ! 
I  dare  not  yet  behold  my  happiness. 
The  splendour  is  so  glorious  and  so  piercing. 

CouR.  Mistress  Harebrain,  give  my  wit  thuiks 
hereafter ;  your  wishes  are  in  sight,  your  oppor- 
tunity spacious. 

Mis.  H.  Will  you  but  hear  a  wOTd  from  me  ? 

CouE.  Whooh! 

Mis.  H.  My  husband  himself  brought  me  to  th' 
door,  walks  below  for  my  return  ;  jealousy  is  prick- 
eared,  and  will  hear  the  wagging  of  a  hair. 

CouR.  Pish,  you're  a  laint  liver ;  trust  yourself 
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with  your  pleasure,  and  roe  with  your  security ; 
go- 
Pbw.  B.  The  fulness  of  my  wish  ! 
Mis.  H.  Of  my  desire  ! 

Pbn.  B.  Beyond  this  sphere  I  never  will  aspire ! 
^Exeunt  Pbk.  B&othel  aad  Mis.  Harsbraik, 
[Harebbain  opens  the  door  and  titlem  ; 
the  Courtesan  feTceiviag  him, 
Har.  I'll  listen :  now  the  flesh  draws  nigh  her 
end, 
At  such  a  time  women  exchange  their  secrets. 
And  ransack  the  close  corners  of  their  hearts  : 
What  many  years  have*  whelni'd,  this  hour  imparts. 
[jitide. 
CouR.  Pray,  sit  down,  there's  a  low  stool.    Good 
mistress  Hsrebrain,  this  was  kindly  done, — huh, — 
give  me  your  hand, — huh, — alas,  how  cold  you 
are  !  even  so  is  your  husband,  that  worthy,  wise 
gentleman  ;  as  comfortable  a  man  to  woman  in  my 
case  as  ever  trod — huh — shoe-leather.    Love  him, 
honour  him,  stick  by  him  :  he  lets  you  want  no- 
thing that's  lit  for  a  woman ;  and,  to  be  sure  on't, 
he  will  see  himself  that  you  want  it  not. 

Hak.  And  so  I  do,  i'faith  ;    'tis  right  my  hu- 
mour. iAtide. 
CoDR.  Yon  live  a  lady's  life  with  him  ;  go  where 
you  will,  ride  when  you  will,  and  do  what  you  will. 
'  Har.  Not  so,  not  so,  neither  ;  she's  better  looked 
to.  lAtide. 
GoVR.  I  know  you  do,  you  need  not  tell  me 
that ;  'twere  e'en  pity  of  your  life,  i'faith,  if  ever  you 
should  wrong  such  an  innocent  gentleman.     Fie, 
mistress  Harebrain,  what  do  you  mean  1  come  you 
to  discomfort  me?  nothing  but  weeping  with  you? 

■  hatt]  Oldeds.  "hatV 
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Har.  She'a  weeping!  t'as.made  }ieiweep:  my 
wife  ahewB  her  good  nature  already.  [^Aside. 

CouR.  Still,  still  neeping ;  huff,  huff,  huff;  why, 
how  now,  woman  ?  hey,  hy,  hy,  for  shame,  leave ; 
sub,  suh,  she  cannot  answer  me  for  snobbJDg.* 

Hab.  All  this  does  her  good ;  beshrew  my  heart, 
and"  I  pity  her  ;  let  her  shed  tears  till  morning,  I'll 
stay  for  her.  She  shall  have  enough  on't,  by  my 
good  will ;  I'll  not  be  her  binderance.  [Aside. 

CouR.  O  no  I  lay  your  hand  bare,  mistress  Hare- 
brain  ;  ay,  there  :  O  there,  there  lies  my  pain, 
good  gentlewoman  !  Sore  ?  O  ay,  I  can  scarce  en- 
dure your  hand  upon't! 

Har.  Poor  soul,  how  she's  tormented  I      [Aside, 

CouR.  Yes,  yes  ;  I  eat  a,  cullis°  an  hour  since. 

Har.  There's  some  comfort  in  that  yet,  she  may 
'scape  it.  [Aside, 

CouR.  O,  it  lies  about  my  heart  much ! 

Har.  I'm  sorry  for  that,  i'faith  ;  she'll  hardly 
'scape  it.  [Aside. 

CouK.  Bound  7  no,  no ;  I'd  a  very  comfortable 
stool  this  morning. 

Har.  I'm  glad  of  that,  i'faith,  that's  a  good  sign  ; 
I  smell  she'll  'scape  it  now.  [Aside. 

CouR,  Will  you  be  going  then  t 

Har.  Fall  back,  she's  coming.  [Aside. 

Cooa.  Thanks,  good  mistress  Harebrain ;  wel- 
come, sweet  mistress  Haiebrain  ;  pray,  commend 
me  to  the  good  gentleman  your  husband. 

Har.  I  could  do  that  myself  now.  [Aside. 

CouR.  And  to  my  uncle  Winchcomb,  and  to  my 
aunt  Lipsalve,  and  to  my  cousin  Falsetop,  and  to 
my  cQUsin  Lickit,   and  to   my  cousin  Horseman, 

'  tsBbbing]  i.  e.  violent  lobbiDg.    Todd,  Id  his  ed.  of  Johns. 
Did.,  gives  "  To  Smb,  to  Bob  wJU  coDVulaioh." 
■>  and]  i.  e.  il  '  cvUU]  See  notes,  pp.  ISl,  29S. 
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1  CierkeDwell  and 

Re-enter  Mia.  Hakebbaik  ami  p£N.  Brothel. 

MiH.  H.  At  three  days'  end  my  husband  taljea  a 
journey. 

Pen.  B.  O  thence  I  derive  a  second  meeting  ! 

Mis.  H.  May  it  prosper  still ! 
Till  then  I  rest  a  captive  to  his  will. — 
Once  again,  health,  leat,  and  strength  to  thee,  sweet 
lady:    farewell,  you  witty  squal). — Good  master 
doctor,  have  a  care  to  her  body ;  if  you  stand  her 
friend,  I  know  you  can  do  her  good. 

CouR.  Take  pity  of  your  waiter;  go:  farewell, 
sweet  mistress  Harebrain. 

Har.    [coming  fonvard]   Welcome,   sweet   wife, 
alight  upon  my  lip  ! 
Never  was  hour  spent  better. 

Mis.  H.  Why,  were  you 
Within  the  hearing,  sir? 

Hab.  Ay,  that  1  was,  i'faith. 
To  my  great  comfort ;  I  deceiv'd  you  there,  wife  ; 
Ha,  ha! 

I  do  entreat  thee,  nay,  conjure  thee,  wife. 
Upon  my  love,  or  what  can  more  be  said, 
Ohener  to  visit  this  sick  virtuous  maid. 

Mis.  H.  Be  not   so   fierce,   your  will  shall  be 

Har.  Why,  then,  I  see  thou  lov'st  me. 

[_Exit  with  Mis,  Habebraik. 

Pek.  B.  Art  of  ladies! 
When  plots  are  e'en  past  hope,  and  hang  their  head. 
Set  with  a  woman's  hand,  they  thrive  and  spread. 
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Enter  FollyVit,  Mawworm,  Hobot,  and  others, 

FoL.  Was't  not  well  managed,  you  necessary 
mischiefs  ?  did  the  plot  want  either  life  or  art  ? 

Maw.  'Twas  so  well,  captain,  I  would  you  could 
make  such  another  muss*'  at  ail  adventures. 

FoL.  Dost  catt't  a  muss  t  1  ain  sure  my  grandsire 
ne'er  got  his  money  worse  in  his  life  than  I  got  it 
from  him.  If  ever  he  did  cozen  the  simple,  why,  I 
was  born  to  revenge  their  quarrel ;  if  ever  oppress 
the  widow,  I,  a  fatherless  child,  have  done  as  much 
for  him.  And  so  'tis  through  the  world,  either  in 
jest  or  earnest.  Let  the  usurer  look  for't ;  for  crafV 
recoils  in  the  end,  like  an  overcharged  musket,  and 
maims  the  very  hand  that  puts  nre  to't.  There 
needs  no  more  but  a  usurer's  own  blow  to  strike 
him  from  hence  to  hell;  'twill  set  him  foj^ard  with 
a  vengeance.  But  here  lay  the  jest,  whoresons ; 
my  grandsire,  thinking  in  his  conscience  that  we 
had  not  robbed  him  enough  o'ernlght,  must  needs 
pity  me  i'  th'  morning,  and  give  me  the  rest. 

Maw.  Two  hundred  pounds  in  fair  rose-nobles,* 
I  protest. 

FoL.  Push,'  I  knew  he  could  not  sleep  quietly 
till  he  had  paid  me  for  robbing  of  him  too :  'tis  his 
humour,  and  the  humour  of  most  of  your  rich  men 
in  the  course  of  their  lives ;  for,  you  know,  they 
always  feast  those  mouths  that  are  least  needy, 
and  give  them  more  that  have  too  much  already ; 

'  A  Roam]  In  the  house  of  one  of  Folly  wit's  friends,  aa  tie 
learn  during  the  aceae. 

^  mull]  "  i.  e.  Bcramble."     Reed. 
•  roii-noUeq  See  note,  p.  253. 
'  PkiA]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 
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and  what  call  you  that  but  robbing  of  themselvea 
a  courtlier  way  ? — O ! 

Maw.  Cuds  me,  how  now,  captain  ? 

FoL.  A  cold  fit  that  comes  over  my  memory,  and 
has  a  shrewd  pull  at  my  fi>rtuQes. 

Maw.  What's  that,  air  ? 

FoL.  Is  it  for  certain,  lieutenant,  that  my  grand- 
sire  keeps  an  uncertain  creature,  a  quean  t 

Maw.  Ay,  that's  too  true,  sir, 

Pol.  So  much  the  more  preposterous  for  me; 
I  shall  hop  shorter  hy  that  trick  ;  she  carries  away 
the  thirds  at  least:  'twill  prove  entailed  land,  I  am 
afraid,  when  all's  done,  i'faith.     Nay, 
I've''  known  a  vicious  old  thought-acting  father 
Damn'd  only  in  his  dreams,  thirsting  for  game 
(When  his  beat  parts  hung  down  their  heads  for 

shame), 
For  bis  blanch'd  harlot^  dispossess  his  son. 
And  make  the  pox  his  heir  ;  'twas  gravely  done ! 
How  badst  thou  first  knowledge  on't,  lieutenant? 

Maw.  Faith,  from  discourse ;  yet,  all  the  policy 
That  I  could  use,  I  could  not  get  her  name. 

FoL.  Dull  slave,  that  ne'er  could'st  spy  it ! 

Maw.  But  the  manner  of  her  coming  was  de- 
scribed to  me. 

FoL.  How  is  the  manner,  prithee  I 

Maw.  Marry,  sir,  she  comes  most  commonly 
coached. 

FoL.  Most  commontycoached, indeed;  for  coaches 
are  as  common  now-a-days  as  some  that  ride  in 
'em.     She  comes  most  commonly  coached  ? 

Maw,  True,  there  I  left,  sir;  guarded  with  some 
leash  of  pimps. 

'  I've']  Old  ada.  "  I  haue." 

»  For  hit  bltmcKd  harlot]  "  i.  e.  hia  hsrlot,  irhaee  skin  is 
wadt  wUH  by  the  oae  of  cosmetici."    Stbbvens. 
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Fot.  Beside  the  coachman  ? 

Maw.  Right,  air ;  then  alightiog,  she's  privately 
received  by  master  Gumwater, 

FoL,  That's  my  grandsire's  chief  gent) em an^  i'  th' 
chain  of  gold :  that  he  should  live  to  be  a  pander, 
and  yet  look  upon  his  chain  and  his  velvet  jacket  I 

Maw.  Then  is  your  grandsire  rounded''  i'  th' 
ear ;  the  key  given  afler  the  Italian  fashion,  back- 
ward ;  she  closely  conveyed  into  his  closet ;  there 
remaining,  till  either  opportunity  smile  upon  his 
credit,  or  he  send  down  some  hot  caudle  to  take 
order  in  his  performance. 

FoL.  Peace, 'tis  mine  own,  i'faith ;  Iha'tl 

Maw.  How<now,  sir? 

FoL.  Thanks,  thanks  to  any  spirit 
That  mingled  it  'mongst  my  inventions  I 

Hoa.  Why,  master  Follywit 

The  rest.'  Captain 

FoL,  Give  me  scope,  and  hear  me. 
I've^  begot  that  means,  which  will  both  furnish  me. 
And  make  that  quean  walk  under  his  conceit. 

Maw.  That  were  double  happiness ;  to  put  thy- 
^f  into  money,  and  her  out  of  favour. 

FoL.  And  all  at  one  dealing. 

Hob.  'S  foot,  I  long  to  see  that  hand  played  I 

FoL.  And  thou  shalt  see't  quickly,  i'faith  :  nay, 
'tis  in  grain ;  I  warrant  it  hold  colour.  Lieutenant, 
step  behind  yon  hanging :  if  I  mistook  not  at  my 
entrance,  there  hangs  the  lower  part  of  a  gentle- 
woman's gown,  with  a  mask  and  a  chinclout  :*  bring 

'  geiUleman,  &c.]  See  note,  p.  347. 

!■  TOanded']  i.  e.  whiapered. 

'  The  nit]  Old  eda.  "  ^0."        I  /'ce]  Old  ed».  "  1  bsue." 

*  ckincloutl  i.  e.  ■  tort  of  muffler,  which  covered  the  lower 
part  of  the  fsce :  tee  Douce'i  liluit.  ^  Shaktiptare,  vol.  ii. 
p.  75. 
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all  this  way.  Nay,  but  do't  cunningly,  now ;  'tis  a 
friend's  house,  and  I'd  use  it  go;  there's  a  taste  for 
you.  [£xi(  Mawworm. 

Hob.  But,  prithee,  what  wilt  thou  do  with  a 
gentlewoman's  lower  part? 

FoL.  Why,  use  it. 

Hob.  You've  answered  me,  indeed,  in  that;  I  can 
demand  no  farther. 

FoL.  Well  said. — Lieutenant 

Re-enter  Mawvorm  mitk  gotrni,  ^c. 

Maw.  What  will  you  do  now,  sir  7 

FoL.  Come,  come,  thou  shalt  see  a  woman  quickly 
made  up  here. 

Maw.  But  that's  against  kind,''  captain  ;  for  they 
are  always  long  a-making  ready.' 

FoL.  And  is  not  most  they  do  against  kind,  I 
prithee  t  To  lie  with  their  horse-keeper,  is  not 
that  against  kind?  to  wear  half  moons "^  made  of 
another's  hair,  is  not  that  against  kind  ?  to  drink 
down  a  man,  she  that  should  set  him  up,  pray  is 
not  that  monstrously  against  kind  now  ?  Nay;  over 
with  it,  lieutenant,  over  with  it ;  ever  while  you 
live  put  a  woman's  clothes  over  her  head :  Cupid 
plays  best  at  bljndman  buff. 

Maw.  You  shall  have  your  will,  maintenance; 
I  love  mad  tricks  as  welt  as  you  for  your  heart, 
sir :  but  what  shift  will  you  make  for  upper-bodies, 
captain  1 

FoL.  I  see  now  thou'rt  an  ass  ;  why,  I'm  ready. 

Maw.  Ready? 

^  kind:]  i.  e.  nature. 

'  making  ready']  i.  e.  dressing  :  see  note,  p.  224. 

>■  kalftnamB]  "  The  edition  of  1610  has  '  perimg;'  U  if  It 
nas  Qot  tbea  understood  why  they  were  called  iMifmamt." 
Collier. 
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FoL.  Why,  the  doublet  serves  as  well  as  the 
best,  and  is  most  in  fashion ;  we're  all  male  to  tb' 
middle ;  mankind  from  the  beaver  to  th'  bum. 
'Tis  an  Amazonian  time ;  you  shall  have  women 
shortly  tread  their  husbands.  I  should  have  a 
couple  of  locks  behind  ;  prithee,  lieutenant,  find  'em 
out  for  me,  and  wind  'em  about  my  hatband :  nay, 
you  shall  see,  we'll  be  in  fashion  to  a  hair,  and  be- 
come all  with  probability :  the  most  musty-visage 
critic  shall  not  except  against  me. 

Maw.  Nay,  I'll  give  thee  thy  due  behind  thy 
back;  thou  art  as  mad  a  piece  of  clay 

FoL.  Clay !  dost  call  thy  captain  clay  ?  Indeed, 
■clay  was  made  to  stop  holes;  he  says  true.  Did 
not  I  tell  you,  rascals,  you  should  see  a  woman 
quickly  made  up? 

Hob.  I'll  vwear  for't,  captain. 

FoL.  Come,  come,  my  mask  and  my  chinclout — 
come  into  th'  court. 

Maw.  Nay,  they  were  both  i'  th'  court  long  ago, 
sir. 

FoL.  Let  me  see ;  where  shall  I  choose  two  or 
three  for  pimps,  now?  but  I  cannot  choose  amiss 
amongst  you  all,  that's  the  best.  Well,  as  I  am  a 
quean,  you  were  best  have  a  care  of  me,  and  guard 
me  sure.  I  give  you  warning  beforehand ;  'tis  a 
monkey-tailed  age.  Life,  you  shall  go  nigh  to  have 
halfa  dozen  blithe  fellows  surprise  me  cowardly, 
carry  me  away  with  a  pair  of  oars,  and  put  in  at 
Putney  ! 

Maw.  We  should  laugh  at  that,  i'faith. 

FoL.  Or  shoot  in  upo'  th'  coast  of  Cue." 

Maw.  Two  notable  fit  landing-places  for  lechers, 
P  and  0,  Putney  and  One. 

■  Cut}  "  L  e.  Kew."    Recd. 
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FoL.  Well,  say  you  have-fair  warning  on't;  the 
hair  about  the  hat  is  aa  good  as  a  flag"  upo'  th' 
pole  at  a  common  play-house,  to  waft  company ; 
and  8  chinclout  is  of  that  powerful  atttaction,  I  can 
tell  you,  'twill  draw  more  linen  to't,. 

Maw.  Fear  not  us,  captain ;  there's  none  here 
but  can  fight  for  a  whore  as  well  as  some  Inns-a'- 

FoL.  Why,  then,  set  forward  ;  and  as  you  scorn 
two- shilling  brotbel, 

Twelvepenny  panderism,  and  such  base  bribes, 
Guard  me  from  bonny  scribs  and  bony  scribes. f 

Maw.  Hang  'em,  pensions  and  allowances  I  four- 
pence  halfpenny  a  meal,  bang  'em !  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 
A  Chamber  m  Pbititent  Brothel's  House, 


Pen-  B.  Ha?  read  that  place  again — AduUery 
Draws  the  divorce  'twixt  heaven  and  the  soul. 
Accursed  man,  that  stand'st  dirorc'd  from  heaven  ! 
Thou  wretched  unthrift,  that  bast  play'd  away 
Thy  eternal  portion  at  a  minute's  game  ; 
To  please  the  flesh  haat  blotted  out  thy  name  ! 
Where  were  thy  nobler  meditations  busied. 
That  they  durst  trust  this  body  with  itself; 

°  ajlag]  See  note.  p.  332. 

p  boay  tcribei']  Ed.  1610,  "  bony  leribti  sjid  booy  rags." 

1  Brothef]  Old  eda.  "  Once-lU"— which  was,  no  doubt,  the 

name  origiDally  given  b;  Middleton  to  this  character,  and 

which,  through  an  oversight,  had  remained  unaltered  in  aotne 

parts  of  the  MS.  used  for  the  press. 
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This  natural  drunkard,  that  undoes  us  all, 
Aod  makes  our  shame  apparent  ia  our  fall  1 
Then  let  my  blood  pay  for't,  and  vex  and  boil ! 
My  soul,  I  know,  would  never  grieve  to  ih'  death 
Th'  eternal  spirit,  that  feeds  her  nith  his  breath ; 
Nay,  I  chat  knew  the  price  of  life  and  sin. 
What  crown  is  kept  for  continence,  what  for  lust, 
The  end  of  man,  and  glory  of  that  end, 
As  endless  as  the  giver. 

To  doat  on  weakness,  slime,  corruption,  woman  ! 
What  is  she,  took  asunder  from  her  clothes? 
Being  ready,'  she  consists  of  hundred  pieces. 
Much  like  your  German  clock,"  and  near  ally'd ; 
Both  are  so  nice,  they  cannot  go  for  pride  : 
Beside  a  greater  fault,  but  too  well  known. 
They'll  strike  to  ten,  when  they  should  stop  at  one. 
Wrthin  these  three  days  the  next  meeting's  fix'd  i 
If  I  meet  then,  hell  and  my  soul  be  niiix'd! 
My  lodging  I  know  constantly,  she  not  knows : 
Sin's  hate  is  the  best  gift  that  sin  bestows : 
111  ne'er  embrace  her  more  ;   never,  bear  witness. 

Enter  Saccuhus  in  the  shape  of  Mis.  Harebraih,' 

and  claps  him  on  the  shoulder. 

Sue.  What,  at  a  stand  t  the  fitter  for  my  com- 

Suc.  How  now,  man  1 
'Las,  did  the  quickness  of  my  presence  fright  thee  7 

'  rearfii]  i.  e.  dreased  :  see  note,  p.  224, 

■  much  like  your  Ctrman  chei']  An  allusion  to  the  cambroui 
and  complicBted  machinery  of  our  first  clocks,  which  came 
Irom  Germany  :  see  GiSbrd's  note,  B.  JoDBOn's  ffarki,  m.  43S. 

>  Ejiter  Succubiu  ia  the  thapt  i/ Mil.  Haribrain']  Old  eds. 
have  "  Enter  the  Diuell  in  htr  ihape,"  but  prefix  Succubut  to 
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Pen.  B.  Shield  me,"  you  ministers  of  faith  and 

Sue.  Leave,  leave ;  are  you  not  ashamed  to  us6 
such  words  to  a  woman  ? 

Pen.  B.  Thon-rt  a  devil ! 

Sue.  A  devil  !  feel,  feel,  man  ;  has  a  devil  flbah 
and  bone  ? 

Pen.  fi.    I  do  conjure   thee,  by  that  dreadful 

Sue.  The  man  has  a  delight  to  make  me  tremble — 
Are  these  the  fruits  of  thy  adventurous  love  t 
Was  1  tic'd^  for  this,  to  be  so  soon  rejected  ? 
Come,  what  has  chang'd  thee  bo,  delight  1. 

Pen.  B.  Away ! 

Sdc.  Remember 

Pen.  B.  Leave  my  sight  I 

Sue.  Have  1  this  meeting  wrought  with  cunning. 
Which,  when  I  come,  I  find  thee  shunning  ? 
Rouse  thy  amorous  thoughts,  and  twine  me  ; 
All  my  interest  I  resign  thee  : 
Shall  we  let  slip  this  mutual  hour. 
Comes  so  seldom  iu  her"  power  ? 

hii  speeches.    Concerning  the  evil  spirits  called  Suecsba, 

"  that  are  aaid 

To  put  on  feminine  feature    .... 

To  draw  men  headlong  with  them  to  perdition," 
■ee  that  ver;  curious  work  by  Heywood,  The  Hierarchie  nf  the 
Slesied  Apgeli,  1635,  pp.  SOO,  S42. 

•■  ShUM  me,  &c.]  "  See  Hamlet.  ['  Angels  nnd  miniilera  of 
grace  defend  us.'     Act  i.  sc.  4.] "    Steevene. 

'  He'd]  I  e.  enticed.— Old  eds. 

'■  Wai  I  entia'at/or  IhU  ?  la  be  aoone  reiecied." 

"  her]  L  e.  of  the  hour — which  I  notice,  because  in  the 
margin  of  an  old  copy  now  before  mc,  some  reader  has  con- 
jectured "our." 
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Where's  thy  lip,  thy  clip,  thy  fadom  ?  " 

Had  women  such  loves,  would't  not  mad  'em  ? 

Art  a  man  1  or  dost  abuse  one  ? 

A  love,  and  know'st  not  how  to  use  one  ! 

Come,  I'll  teach  thee. 

Pen.  B,  Do  not  follow 

Sue.  Once  so  firm,  and  now  so  hollow  ! 
When  was  place  and  season  sweeter  ? 
Thy  bliss  in  sight,  and  dar'st  not  meet  her  t 
Where's  thy  courage,  youth,  and  vigour? 
Loye's  best  pleaa'd  when't's  seiz'd*  with  rigour  ; 
Seize  me,  then,  with  veins  most  cheerful ; 
Women  love  no  flesh  that's  fearful : 
'Tis  but  a  fit ;  come,  drink't  away, 
And  dance  and  sing,  and  kiss  and  play  ! 
Fa  le  la,  1e  la,  fa  le  la,  le  la  la  ; 
Fa  le  la,  fa  la  le,  la  le  la  ! 

{_Singing  and  dancing  round  him. 

Pen.  B.  Torment  me  not ! 

Sue.  Fa  le  la,  fa  le  la,  fa  la  la  lo  I 

Pen.  B.  Fury ! 

Sue.  Fa  le  la,  fa  le  la,  fa  la  la  lo  ! 

Pen.  B.  Devil,  I  do  conjure  thee  once  again. 
By  that  soul-quaking  thunder,  to  depart, 
And  lea've  this  chamber   freed  from   thy  damn'd 
art  I  [^Succubus  ttampa,  and  exit. 

It  has  prevail'd — O  my  sin-shaking  sinews  ! 
What  should  I  think  ? — Jasper,  why,  Jasper ! 

Enter  Jasper. 
Jas.  Sir?  how  now?  what  has  disturb'd  you,  sir? 

''  fadim]  i.  e.  fathom — bo  written  for  the  sake  of  the  rhyme. 

'  Sfiz'd]  "  Botli  the  quartos  read  aeard ;  and  a^in,  uare 
[first  ed,  '  ceare'}  in  the  next  line.  The  alteration  hy  Mr. 
Dodsley."  Reed.     Compare  p.  178  and  note. 
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Pen.  B.  a  fit,  a  qualm.     Is  mistress  Harebiain^ 

gOMf 

Jag.  Who,  sir  7  miBtresB  Harebrain  ? 

Pen.  B.  Is  she  gone,  I  say  ? 

Jab.  Gone  ?  why,  she  was  never  here  yet. 

Pen.  B.  No  I 

Jas.  Why,  no,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  Art  sure  on't  ? 

Jas,  Sure  on't? 
If  I  be  sure  I  breathe,  and  am  myself, 

Pek.  B,  I  like  it  not,    [^««fc.] — Where  kept'st 
thou? 

Jas.  r  th'  next  room,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  Why,  she  struck  by  thee,  man, 

Jas.  You'd  make  one  mad,  sir  ;  that  a  gentle- 
woman should  steal  by  me,  and  I  not  hear  her ! 
's  foot,  one  may  hear  the  ruffling  of  their  bums* 
almost  an  hour  before  we  see  'em. 

Pen.  B.  I  will  be  satisfied,  although  to  hazard. 
What  though  her  husband  meet  me  ?  I  am  honest : 
When  men's  intents  are  wicked,  their  guilt  haunts 

'em  J 
But  when  they're  just,  they're  arm'd,  and  nothing 
daunts  'em,  [^Atide,  and  exit. 

Jas.  What  strange  humour  call  you  this?    he 
dreams  of  women,  and  both  his  eyes  broad  open ! 
lExU. 

'  Harebrain]  Old  eds.  here,  and  the  next  speeeli,  "  Har- 
gmua,"  a  name  which  Middlelon  had  once  given  to  this  lady, 
and  which  be  had  neglected  u>  alter  in  some  parU  of  ihe  MS. 
used  by  the  printer  i  Bee  alao  note,  p.  404. 

'  bumi]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  432. 
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A  Room  in  Sik  Bocnteous'b  House. 
Enter  at  one  door  Sir  Bodnteous,  at  another  Gum- 
water. 

Sir  B.  Why,  how  now,  master  Gumwater  ?  what's 
the  news  with  your  haate  ? 

Gum.  1  have  a  thing  to  tell  your  worship 

Sir  B.  Why,  prithee,  tell  me  ;  speak, 'man. 

Gum.  Your  worship  shall  pardon  me,  I  have 
better  bringing-up  than  so. 

Sir  B.  How,  sir  ? 

Gum.  'Tis  a  thing  made  fit  for  your  ear,  sir 

Sir  B.  0,  O,  0,  cry  you  mercy  ;  now  I  begin  to 
taste  you,     la  she  come  ? 

Gum.  She's  come,  sir. 

SiK  B.  Recovered  ?  well  and  sound  ^ain  ? 

Gcu.  That's  to  be  feared,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Why,  sir  1 

Gum.  She  wears  a  linen  cloth  about  her  jaw.* 

Sir  B.  Ha,  h^  haw  I  wh} 
You  whoreson  Gumwater. 

Gum.  The  fashion,  sir  ? 
Live  I  so  long  time  to  see  that  a  fashion. 
Which  rather  was  an  emblem  of  dispraise  ? 
It  was  suspected  much  in  Monsieur's  days." 

*  a  tintn  tMh  about  herjawl  1.  e.  tbe  cbindout ;  see  p,  381 

<•  IttBOi  ttupeeted  much  in  MotuUut'i  days]  "  By  MentieHT'i 
dayt,  I  apprehend,  the  author  meaos  the  time  when  the  duke 
of  Anjou  resided  in  Englaad.  That  prince,  brother  to  Charle* 
the  Ninth,  kin);  of  France,  on  tbe  encouragement  he  had  re- 
ceived from  Queen  Elizabeth,  visited  the  Engliab  couFt  in 
the  year  1581,  and  enpected  to  have  been  united  to  her  ma- 
jeit;  in  mairisEe.  The  queen,  however,  after  many  affected 
delays,  broke  off  the  treaty  j  and  the  duke  was  obliged  to  re- 
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Sir  B.  Ay,  ay,  in  those  days  ;  that  was  a  queasy** 
time :  our  age  is  better  hardened  now,  and  put 
ollener  in  the  fire  ;  we  are  tried  what  we  are.  Tut, 
the  pox  is  aa  natural  now  as  an  ague  in  the  spring- 
time !  we  seldom  take  physic  without  it.  Here, 
take  this  key  ;  you  know'  what  duties  belong  to't. 
Go,  give  order  for  a  cullis  :"  let  there  be  a  go^  fire 
made  i'  th'  matted  chamber  :  do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

Gun.  I  know  my  office,  sir.  [£xt(.. 

SiB-B.  An  old  man's  venery  is  very  chargeable, 
my  masters  ;  there's  much  cookery  belongs  to'L 

lExit. 

SCENE  in. 

Another  Chamber  tn  Sir  Bodhieods's  Houte. 

Enter  Gdmwaibr,  nith  Follywit  disguised  as  the.  ■ 

Courtesan  and  masked. 

Gum,    Come,  lady :    you  know  where  you  are 

FoL,  Yes,  good  master  Gumwater. 

GuH.  This  is  the  old  closet,  you  know. 

FoL.  I  remember  it  well,  sir. 

Gum.  There  stands  a  casket :  I  would  my  yearly 

turn  to  his  own  country,  Kith  Ihe  disgrace  of  a  direct  rerulal. 
Bfcotiear't  days  are  mentioned  ag&in  in  The  Siacke  Bookct  1604, 
■ign.  c.  '  —  let  mercen  then  bave  conscionable  thumbs 
when  they  measuie  out  that  emootli  glittering  deril,  saltiit, 
and  that  old  reveller,  velvet,  in  the  dai/t  cf  Monsieur,  both 
which  have  devoured  many  an  honest  field  of  wheal  and 
barley.' "  Reed.  The  piece  just  cited  is  by  Middleton, 
and  will  be  found  in  (he  laBt  vol.  of  the  present  work.  So 
too  in  Marmyon's  Fiat  Cimpariitm,  1633,  "  Two  or  three 
dances,  as  old  a»  Slounaier."     Sig.  o  2. 

''  queaiy']  i,  e.  squeamiBh. 

'  *noH7]  So  ed.  16*0.     First  ed.  "  knew." 

"  culUi)  See  notes,  pp.  151, 29S.  ■ 
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revenue  were  but  worth  the  wealth  that's  locked 
in't,  lady  !  yet  I  have  fifly  pound  a-year,  wench. 

FoL.  Beaide  your  apparel,  sir  } 

Gum.  Yes,  faith,  have  I. 

FoL,  But  then  you  reckon  your  chain,"  sir. 

Gum.  No,  hy  my  troth,  do  I  not,  neither  :  faith, 
and*  you  consider  me  rightly,  sweet  lady,  you 
might  admit  a  choice  gentleman  into  your  service. 

FoL.  O,  pray  away,  sir ! 

Gum.  Pusha,^  come,  come;  yon  do  but  hinder 
your  fortunes,  i'faith  :  I  have  the  command  of  all 
the  house,  1  can  tell  you ;  nothing  comes  into  th' 
kitchen,  but  comes  through  my  hands. 

FoL.  Pray  do  not  handle  me,  sir. 

Gnu.  Faith  you're  too  nice,  lady  ;  and  as  for  my 
secrecy,  you  know  I  have  vowed  it  often  to  you. 

For..  Vowed  it  ?  no,  no,  you  men  are  fickle. 

Guu,  Fickle?  'afoot!  hind  me,  lady 

FoL.  Why,  1  bind  you  by  virtue  of  this  chain  to 
meet  me  to-morrow  at  the  Flower-de-luce  yonder, 
between  nine  and  ten. 

Gum.  And  if  I  do  not,  lady,  let  me  lose  it,  thy 
love,  and  my  best  fortunes ! 

FoL.  Why,  now  I'll  try  you  ;  go  to, 

Guu.  Farewell,  sweet  lady  ! 

{Kuses  FoLLYWiT,  and  exit. 

FoL,  Welcome,  sweet  coxcomb !  by  my  faith,  a 
good  induction  !  I  perceive  by  his  overworn  phrase, 
and  his  action  toward  the  middle  region  still,  there 
has  been  some  saucy  nibbling  motion  ;  and  no  doubt 
the  cunning  quean  waited  but  for  her  prey :  and  I 
think  'tis  better  bestowed  upon  me,  for  his  soul's 
health,  and  his  body's  too.  I'll  teach  the  slave  to 
be  so  bold  yet,  as  once  to  ofTer  to  vault  into  his 

and}  i.  e.  if. 
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maater'a   saddle,   i'faith.      Mow,  casket,   by   your 

I've'  seen  your  outside  oft,  but  that's  no  proof; 
Some  have  fair  outsides  that  are  nothing  worth. 

IRifiet  the  casket. 
Ha!   now,  by  my  faith,    a  gentlewoman  of  very 
good  parts ;  diamond,  ruby,  sapphire ;  Onyx  cam 
prole  silexqae!*  if  I  do  not  wonder  how  the  quean 
'scaped  tempting,  I'm  an  hermaphrodite !  sure  she 
could  lack  nothing,  but  the  devil  to  point  to't ;  and 
I  wonder   that  he   should  be  missing :   well,  'tis 
better  as  it  is.     This  is  the  fruit  of  old  grunting 
venery ;   grandsire,  you  may  thank  your  drab  for 
this.    O  fie,  in  your  crinkling  days,  grandsire,  keep 
a  courtesan,  to  binder  your  grandchild !  'tis  against 
nature,  i'faith,  and  I  hope  you'll  be  weary  on't. 
Now  to  my  villains  that  lurk  close  below ; 
Wbo  keeps  a  harlot,  tell  him  ibis  from  me. 
He  needs  nor  thief,  disease,  nor  enemy.  [Exit. 

Enter  Sir  BoiiNTEons. 
Sis  B.  Ah,  sirrah,  methink  I  feel  myself  well 
toasted,  bombasted,  rubbed,   and  refreshed !   but, 
i'faitb,  I  cannot  forget  to  think  how  soon  sickness 
has  altered  her  to  my  taste.     I  gave  her  a  kiss  at 
bottom  o'  th'  stairs,  and,  by  th'  mass,  methought 
her  breath  bad  much  ado  to  be  sweet ;  like  a  thing 
compounded,  methought,  of  wine,  beer,  and  tobac- 
co ;  I  smelt  much  pudding''  in't. 
It  may  be  but  my  fancy,  or  her  physic : 
For  this  I  know,  her  health  gave  such  content. 
The  fault  rests  in  her  sickness,  ot  my  scent. — 
How  dost  thou  now,  sweet  girl?  what,  well  recover'd  ? 

'  J'bb]  Old  eda.  "  I  hsue."  '     . 

'  Onyx  cam  prvlt,  liUique]  "  Prom  Propria  qtut  maribai." 
Stebvenb. 
''  pudiUngJ  i.  e.  tobacco  made  up  in  s  puticular  fcoiD. 
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Sickness   quite    gone,   ha  ?   apeak  —  ha  7    wench  7 

Frank  Gullraai)  I  — 
Why,  body  of  me,  what's  here  ?   my  casket  wide 
open,  bioke  open,  my  jewels  stolen  ! — Why,  Gum- 
water  t 

Re-enter  Guhwatbk. 

Gou.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

Sib  B-  Come  hither,  Gumwater. 

GuH.  That  were  small  manners,  air,  iTaith :  I'll 
find  a  time  anon :  your  worship's  busy  yet. 

Sir  fi.  Why,  Gumwater ! 

Gum.  Fob,  nay  then  you'll  make  me  blush, 
i'faitb,  air 

Sib  B.  Where's  this  creature  ? 

Gum.   What  creature  ia't  you'd  have,  girT 

Sir  B.  The  worst  that  ever  breathes. 

Gum.  Thai's  a  wild  boar,  sir. 

Sir  B.  That's  a  vild''  whore,  sir; — where  didst 
thou  leave  her,  rascal  ? 

Gom.  Who!  your  recreation,  sir? 

SiB  B.  My  execration,  sir  I 

Gnu.  Where  I  was  wont;  in  your  worship's 
closet. 

Sir  B.  a  pox  engross  her!  it  appears  too  true. 
See  you  this  casket,  sir  ? 

Gum.  My  chain,  my  chain,  my  chain!  my  one 
and  only  chain !  ,  \_Exit. ' 

Sir  B.  Thou  runnest  to  much  purpose  now,  Gum- 
water, yea  1    la  not  a  quean  enough  to  answer  for, 
but  she  muat  join  a  thief  to't  1  a  thieving  quean ! 
'  nay,  I  have  done  with  her,  i'faith.    'Tis  a  sign  sh'aa 
been  sick  a'  late ;  for  she's  a  great  deal  worse  than 

^  vild)  Altered  In  the  eda.  of  Dodsley'i  Old  Flays  to  the 
modem  spelling  "  vile,"  which  destroya  the  (veiy  poor)  play 
OD  wordi. 


Dgliza..!.  Google 


394  A  MAD  WORLD,  UY  M«eTBK8. 

she  was:  by  my  troth,  I  would  have  pawned  my 
life  upon't. 

Did  she  want  any  thing  ?  was  she  not  supplied  ? 
Nay,  and  liberally ;  for  that's  an  old  man's  sin : 
We'll  feast  our  lechery,  though  we  starve  our  kin. 
Is  not  my  name  sir  Bounteous  ?  am  I  not  express'd 

there  f 
Ah,  fie,  fie,  fie,  fie,  fie  I  but  I  perceive, 
Though  she  have  never  so  complete  a  friend, 
A  strumpet's  love  will  have  a  waflt**  i'  th'  end. 
And  distaste  the  vessel.     I  can  hardly  bear  this ; 
But   say,   I    should    complain;    perhaps    she    has 

pawn'd  'em  — 
'S  foot,  the  judges  will  but  laugh  at  it,  and  bid  her 
borrow  more  money  of  'em  ;  make  the  old  fellow 
pay  for's  lechery ;  that's  all  the  mends  I  get,  I 
have  seen  the  same  case  tried  at  Newbury  the  last 
'sizes. 

Well,  things  must  slip  and  sleep ;  I  will  dissemble  it, 
Because  my  credit  shall  not  lose  her  lustre  : 
Bat  whilst  I  live,  I'll  neither  love  nor  trust  her. 
I  ha'  done,  I  ha'  done,  I  ha'  done  with  her,  i'faith ! 
lExit. 

SCENE  IV. 

A  Hall  in  Harebraik's  House. 

Knockmg  mithin  ; '  enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  Who's  that  knocks  ? 

Pen.  B.  [within]  A  friend.  [Sereant  opens  the  door. 

Enter  Penitent  Brothel. 
See.  What's  your  will,  sir  ? 

'  wqfi]  i.  e.  flavour. 

'  KruKking  within]  Old  eda.  "  Master  Penitent  Once-IU 
tiwciKng-  uitUa :"  lee  note,  p.  38*. 
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Pen.  B.  Ib  master  Harebrain^  at  home  T 

Ser.  No,  newly  gone  irom  it,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  Where's  the  gentlewoman  his  wife  ? 

See.  My  mistress  is  within,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  When  came  she  in,  I  pray? 

Seb.  Who,  my  mistress  ?  she  was  not  out  these 
two  days,  to  my  knowledge. 

Pen.  B.  No  ?  trust  me,  I'd  thought  I'd  seen  her. 
I  would  request  a  word  with  her. 

See.  I'll  tell  her,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  I  thank  you.  [_Exit  Servant.']  It  likes 
me^  worse  and  worse. 

Enter  Mistress  Habebrain. 
Mis.  H.  Why,  how  now,  sir?  'twas  desperately 
adventur'd ; 
I  little  look'd  for  you  until  the  morrow. 

Pen.  B.  No? 
Why  what  made  you  at  my  chamber  then  even 

Mis.  H.  I  at  your  chamber? 

Pen.  B.  Pooh,  dissemble  not ; 
Come,  come,  you  were  there. 

Mis,  H.  By  my  life,  you  wrong  me,  sir  I 

Pen.  B.  What? 

Mis.  H.  First,  you're  not  ignorant  what  watch 
keeps  o'er  me  ; 
And  for  your  chamber,  as  I  live,  I  know't  not. 

Fen.  B.  Burst  into  sorrow  then,  and  grief's  ex- 
tremes. 
Whilst  I  beat  on  this  flesh  ! 

Mis,  H.  What  is't  disturbs  you,  sir? 

1  Haret 

pp.  38H,  4 

''  likei  me]  "  i.  e.  pleiuea  me."    Reed. 
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Pen.  B.  Thea  was   the  devil  in  your  likeness 
there. 

Mis.  H.  Ha! 

Pek.  B.  The  very  devil  assum'd  thee  formally  ; " 
That  face,  that  voice,  that  geeture,  that  attire, 
E'en  as  it  sits  on  thee,  not  a  plait  alter'd  ; 
That  beaver  hand,  the  colour  of  that  periwig," 
The  farthingale  ahove  the  navel;  all 
Ab  if  the  fashion  were  his  own  invention. 

Mis.  H.  Mercy,  defend  me  ! 

Pen.  B.  To  beguile  me  more. 
The  cunning  Succubus  told  me  that  meeting 
Was  wrought  'a  purpose  by  much  wit  and  art ; 
Wept  to  me ;  laid  my  vows  before  me  ;  urg'd  me  ; 
.Gave  me  the  private  marks  of  all  our  love  ; 
Woo'd  me  in  wanton  and  effeminate  rhymes, 
And  sung  and  danc'd  about  me  like  a  fairy  : 
And  had  not  worthier  cogitations  blest  me, 
Thy  form,  and  his  enchantments,  had  possess'd  me. 

Mis,  H.   What   shall  become  of  me  ?    my  own 
thoughts  doom  me. 

Pen.  B.   Be  honest,    then  the  devil  will   ne'er 

He  has  no  pleasure  in  that  shape  t'  abide 
Where  these  two  sisters  reign  not,  lust  or  pride ; 
He  as  much  trembles  at  a  constant  mind  * 

As  looser  flesh  at  him  :  be  not  dismay'd  ; 
Spring,  souls,  for  joy  1   his  policies  are  betray'd  ! 
Forgive  me,  mistress  Harebrain,  on  whose  soul 
The  guilt  hangs  double, 

My  lust,  and  thy  enticement !  both  I  challenge ; 
And  therefore  of  due  vengeance  it  appear'd 
To  none  but  me,  to  whom  both  sins  inher'd. 

"  tutam'd  theefBrmallif'}  "i.  e.  asaumed  tb;  form."     Reed. 
■  periieig']  When  lliia  pla;  nas  written,  periutigt  were  much 
worn  by  ladies. 
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What  knows  the  lecher,  when  he  clips"  his  whore, 
Whether  it  be  the  devil  his  parts  adore? 
They're  both  so  like,  that,  in  our  natural  sense, 
I  could  discern  no  change  nor  difTerencc. 
No  marvel,  then,  times  should  so  stretch  and  turn  ; 
None  for  religion,  all  for  pleasure  burn. 
Hot  zeal  into  hot  lust  is  now  transform'd  ; 
Grace  into  painting,  charity  into  ctolhes  ; 
Faith  into  false  hair,,  and  put  off  as  often. 
There's  nothing  but  our  virtue  knows  a  mean  : 
He  that  kept  open  house,  now  keeps  a  quean. 
He  will  keep  open  still,  that  he  commends  ; 
And  there  he  keeps  a  table  for  his  friends  : 
And  she  consumes  more  than  his"  sire  could  hoard, 
Being  more  common  than  his  house  or  board. 

Enter  Haeebrain  behind. 
Live  honest,  and  live  happy,  keep  thy  vows  ; 
She's  part  a  virgin  whom  but  one  man  knows  : 
Embrace  thy  husband,  and  beside  him  none  ; 
Having  but  one  heart,  give  it  but  to  one. 

Mis.  H.  I  vow  it  on  my  knees,  with  tears  true- 
No  man  shall  ever  wrong  my  husband's  bed  ! 

Pen.  B,  Rise ;  I'm  thy  friend  for  ever. 

Har.  [coming  fonvard]  And  I  thine 
For  ever  and  ever  ! — Let  me  embrace  thee,  sir, 
Whom  I  will  love  even  next-unto  my  soul, 
And  that's  my  wife. 

Two  dear  rare  gems  this  hour  presents  me  with, 
A  wife  that's  modest,  and  a  friend  that's  right : 
Idle  suspect  and  fear,  now  take  your  flight  I 

Pen.  B.  a  happy  inward  peace  crown  both  your 
joys ! 


..y  Google 


Har.  Thanks  above  utterance  to  you  I — 
Enter  Servant. 

Now,  the  news  ? 
Ser.  Sir  Bounteous  Progress,  sir, 
Invites  you  and  my  mistress  to  a  feast 
On  Tuesday  next ;  his  man  attends  without. 

Har.    Return   hoth    with    our   willingness    and 
thanks. —  [Exit  Servant. 

I  will  ^treat  you,  air,  to  be  my  guest. 
Pen.  B.  Who,  I,  air  ? 
Har.  Faith,  you  shall. 
,      Pen.  B.  Well,  I'll  break  strife. 

Har.  a  friend's  so  rare,  I'll  sooner  part  from 

life.  [_Exeunl. 

SCENE  V. 

A  Room  in  the  Courtesan's  House. 

Enter  FoLLYwiT,  and  the  Couttesan  striving  from  him. 

FoL.  What,  so  coy,  so  strict !  come,  come  ! 

CooR.  Pray)  change  your  opinion,  sir ;  I  am  not 

for  that  use. 
FoL.  Will  you  but  hear  me  ? 
CouR.  I  shall  hear  that  I  would  not.  l_Exit, 

For.  'S  foot,  this  is  strange !  I've  seldom  seen  a 
wench 
Stand  upon  stricter  points  :  life,  she  will  not 
Endure  to  he  courted  !  does  she  e'er  think  to  pro- 
sper? 
I'll  ne'er  believe  that  tree  can  bring  forth  fruit 
That  never  bears  a  blossom  ;  courtship's  a  blossom. 
And  often  brings  forth  fruit  in  forty  weeks. 
'Twere  a  mad  part  in  me  now  to  turn  over  : 
If  e'er°  there  were  any  hope  on't,  'tis  at  this  instant, 
"  e'er]  Old  ede.  "  euer." 
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Shall  I  be  madder  now  than  e'er  I've"  beeti  T 

I'm  in  the  way,  i'faitfa. 

Man's  never  at  high  heiglit  of  madness  full 

Until  he  love,  and  prove  a  woman's  gull,  , 

I  do  protest  in  earnest,  I  ne'er  knew  _ 

At  which  end  to  begin  t'  afiect  a  woman 

Till  this  bewitching  minute  ;  I  ne'ei  saw 

Face  worth  my  object  till  mine  eye  met  hers  ( 

I  should  laugh  and"  1  were  caught,  i'faith:  I'll  see 

her  again,  that's  certain,  whate'er  comes  on't,  by 

your  favour,  ladies.P 

Enter  Mother. 

Mot.  You're  welcome,  sir. 

FoL,    Know   you   the  young  gentlewoman-  that 
went  in  lately  ? 

Mot.  I  have  best  cause  to  know  her ;  I'm  her 
mother,  sir. 

Pol.  O,  in  good  time.     I  like  the  gentlewoman 
welt ;  a  pretty  contrived  beauty. 

Mot.  Ay,  nature  has  done  her  part,  sir. 

FoL.  But  she  has  one  uncomely  quality. 

Mot.  What's  that,  sir  ? 

FoL.  'S  foot,  she's  afraid  of  a  man. 

MoT.  Alaal  impute  that  to  her  bashful  spirit, 
She's  fearful  of  her  honour. 

Fot.  Of  her  honour !  'slid,  I'm  sure  I  cannot  get 
Her  maidenhead  with  breathing  upon  her. 
Nor  can  she  lose  her  honour  in  her  tongue. 

]  Old  eda.  "  euer'I  haue."  •  md'j,  i.  e.  if. 

awwf,  laditt\  "  The  plajera  of  James  Ihe  Firafa 
lime  seem  a>  bnve  been  as  censurable  for  addressing  Ihe 
audience  as  any  ot  their  succeuors  since.  This  speech  is  eTi- 
denlly  not  intended  tor  the  bawd,  who  noir  enters  alom.  In 
the  game  manner  air  Bounteous  speaks  to  the  auditors,  when 
be  says,  '  An  old  man's  venery  is  very  chargieable,  my  mu- 
ters;  there's  much  cookery  belongs  to't'  [p.  390.]"  Reed, 


■  e'er  I-v,]  ( 
r  hy  yoarfoK 
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Mot.  True ;  and  I  have  often  told  her  so ;  but 
what  would  you  have  of  a  foolish  virgin,  sir,  a  wilful 
virgin  ?  I  tell  you,  sir,  I  need  not  have  been  in  that 
solitary  estate  that  I  am,  had  she  had  grace  and 
boldness  to  have  put  herself  forward ;  always  tjmor- 
some,  always  backward  !  Ah,  that  same  peevish" 
honour  of  hers  has  undone  her  and  me  both,  good 
gentleman !  the  suitors,  the  jewels,  the  jointures, 
that  haveP  been  offered  her  I  we  had  been  made 
womeni  for  ever  :  but  what  was  her  fashion  1  she 
could  not  endure  the  sight  of  a  man,  forsooth,  but 
run  and  hole'  herself  presently.  So  choice  of  her 
honour,  I  am  persuaded,  whene'er  she  has  husband. 
She'll'  e'en  be  a  precedent  for  all  married  wives 
How  to  direct  their  actions  and  their  lives. 

FoL.  Have  you  not  so  much  power  with  her  to 
command  her  presence? 

AIoT.  You  shall  see  straight  what  I  can  do,  sir. 
lExit. 

FoL.  Would  I  might  he  hanged,  if  my  love  do  not 
stretch  to  her  deeper  and  deeper  \  Those  bashful 
maiden  humours  take  tae  prisoner.  When  there 
comes  a  restraint  upon'  flesh,  we  are  always  most 
greedy  upon't ;  and  that  makes  your  merchant's 
wife  oftentimes  pay  so  dear  for  a  mouthful.  Give 
me  a  woman*  as  she  was  made  at  first ;  simple  of 
herself,  without  sophistication,  like  this  wench : 
I  cannot  abide  them  when  they  have  tricks,  set 
speeches,  and  artful  entertainments. 
You  shall  have  some  so  impudently  aspScted, 
They  wjll  outcry  the  forehead  of  a  man, 

"  peivUh'}  i.  e.  foolish.  '  have]  Old  eds.  "  hat" 

1  made  women]  i.  e.  nomen  nhose  fortuoes  are  made. 
'  ft^fa]  i.  e.  hide.  •  5Ae'K]  Old  ede.  "  she  will" 

*  resli-aint  upim]  So  ed.  1S40.     First  ed.  "  Tetlraint  on't 
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Make  him  blush  lirst,  and  talk  him  into  silence ; 

And  this  is  counted  manly  in  a  woman  : 

It  may  hold  so  ;  sure,  womanly  it' is  not. 

No; 

If  e'er  I  love,  or  any  thing  move  me, 

'Twill  be  a  woman's  simple  modesty. 

Re-entfir  Mother,  bringing  in  strivingly  the  Courtetan. 

CoUR.  Pray,  let  me  go  ;   why,  mother,  what  do 
you  mean  ? 
I  beseech  you,  mother !  is  this  your  conquest  now  ? 
Great  glory  'tis  to  overcome  a  poor 
"  And  silly  virgin. 

FoL.  The  wonder  of  our  time  sits  in  that  brow  : 
I  ne'er  beheld  a  perfect  maid''  till  now. 

Mot.  Thou  childish   thing,  more  bashful  than 
thou'rt  wise,  . 
Why  dost  thou  turn  aside,  and  drown  thine  eyes  ? 
Look,  fearful  fool,  there's  no  temptation  near  thee  ; 
Art  not  asham'd  that  any  flesh  should  fear  thee  ?* 
Why,' I  durst  pawn  my  life  the  gentleman 
Means  no  other  but  honest  and  pure  love  to  thee. — 
How,  say  you,  sir  ? 

FoL.  By  my  faith,  not  I,  lady. 

Mot.  Hark  you  there  7  what  think 
You  now,  forsooth?  what  grieves  yout  honour  now7 
Or  what  lascivious  breath  intends  to  rear 
Against  that  maiden  organ,  your  chaste  ear  ? 
Are  you  reaolv'd'  now  better  of  men's  hearts. 
Their  faiths,  and  their  affections  7    With  you  none. 
Or  at  most  few,  whose  tongues  and  minds  are  one. 
Repent  you  now  of  your  opinion  past ; 
Men  love  as  purely  as  you  can  be  chaste. — 

'  maid]  Oldeda.  "man." 

■  fear  thee]  "  i.  e.  afinght  thee."     Reed. 

'  Tai^<fi\  See  note,  p.  39. 
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To  her  yourself,  air  ;  the  way's  broke  before  you ; 
You  have  the  easier  passage. 

FoL.  Fear  not.     Come, 
Erect  thy  happy  graces  in  thy  look  ; 
I  am  no  curious  wooer,"  but,  in  faith, 
)  love  thee  honourably. 

CovK.  How  mean  you  that,  sir? 

FoL.  'S  foot,  as  one  loves  a  woman  for  a  wife. 

Mot.  Has  the  gentleman  answered  you,  trow  ?* 

FoL.  I  do  confess  it  truly  to  you  both, 
My  estate  is  yet  hut  sickly  ;  but  I've  a  grandsire 
Will  make  me  lord  of  thousands  at  his  death. 

■  Mot.  I  know  your  grandsire  well ;  she  knows 

him  better. 
FoL.  Why,  then,  you  know  no  fiction :  my  state 
then 
Will  be  a  long  day's  journey  'hove  the  waste,  wench. 
Mot.  Nay,  daughter,  he  says  true. 
FoL.  And  thou  shalt  often  measure  it  in  thy  coach. 
And  with  the  wheels'  track  make  a  girdle  for't. 
Mot,  Ah,  'twill  be  a  merry  journey  ! 
FoL.  What,  is't  a  match  ?  if't  be,  clap  hands  and 
lips.  \Kisaes  Courtesan. 

Mot.  'Tis  done  ;  there's  witness  on't. 
Fot.  Why,  then,  mother,  I  salute  you. 

[^Khaet  Motlxr. 
Mot.  Thanks,  sweet  son. 
Son  Follywit,  come  hither ;  if  I  might  counsel  thee. 
We'll  take  her  e'en"  while  the  good  mood's  upon 

her; 
Send  for  a  priest,  and  clap't  up  within  this  hour. 

■  ne  rariaui  mootr]  For  "  cuTioiit "  Dodsley  chose  to  sub- 
Btitute  "furioui!"  and  Reed  remarks  that  "  curiotu  ig  pro- 
bably ihe  genuine  reading;  it  may  mean  m^uititive,  prying  !" 
— No  curiow  teootr  ia,  on  wooer  that  uses  nice,  elegant,  elabo- 
rate phrase,  •  troK^  See  note,  p.  26. 

'  takt  her  e'en]  Old  eds.  "  mm  taie  her." 
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FoL.  By  my  troth,  agreed,  mother. 

Mot.  Not  does  her  wealth  consiat  all  in  her  flesh, 
Though  beauty  be  enough  wealth  for  a  woman  ; 
She  brings  a  dowry  of  three  hundred*  with  her. 

Foi.  'S  foot,  that  will  serve  [unjtil  my  grandsire 
dies : 
I  warrant  you  bell  drop  away  at  fall  a'  th'  leaf; 
If  e'er*  he  reach  to  All  Hollantide/  I'll  be  hang'd. 

Mot.  O  yes,  son,  he's  a  lusty  old  gentleman. 

FoL.  Ah,  pox.,  he's  given  to  women  !  he  keeps 
a  quean  at  this  present.  . 

Mot.  Fie! 

Pol.  Do  not  tell  my  wife  on't. 

Mot.  That  were  needless,  i'faith. 

Pot.  He  makes  a  great  feast  upon  the  eleventh 
of  this  month,  Tuesday  next,  and  you  shall  see 
players  there — I  have  one  trick  more  to  put  upon 
him.  [Aside.^ — My  wife  and  yourself  shall  go  thither 
before  as  my  guests,  and  prove  bis  entertainment : 
I'll  meet  you  there  at  night.  The  jest  will  be  here ; 
that  feast  which  he  makes  will,  unknown  to  him, 
serve  fitly  for  our  wedding- dinner :  we  shall  be 
royally  furnished,  and  get  some  charges  by't. 

Mot.  An  excellent  course,  i'faith,  and  a  thrifty  ! 

Metlunks  you  begin  to  thrive  before  you're  married. 
FoL.  We  shall  thrive  one  day,  wencfa,  aiid  clip* 
enough : 
Between  our  hopes  there's  but  a  grandsire's  puff*. 

lExit. 
Mot.  So,  girl,  here  was  a  bird  well  caught. 
CouB.  If  ever,  here  : 
'  haidrtii}  So  ed.  1640.     Firit  ed.  "hatiiiTed  pound." 
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But  what  for's  grandsire,  'twill  scarce  please  him 
well. 
Mot.  Who  covets  fruit,  ne'er  cares  from  whence 
it  felt  : 
Thou'st  wedded  youth  and  strength ;   and  wealth 

will  fall : 
Last,  thou'rt  made  honest. 

CoUH.  And  that's  worth  'em  all.  [^Exeunt, 


ACT  V.     SCENE 'I. 

ji  Room  in  Sia  Bounteous's  House. 

Enter  Sik  Bocnteous  :'  Gumwater  and  Servants 
pass  over  the  stage. 

Silt  B.  Have  a  care,  blue  coats.**  Bestir  yourself, 
master  Gumwater ;  cast  an  eye  into  th'  kitchen ; 
o'erlook  the  knaves  a  little.  Every  Jack  has  his 
friend  to-day  ;  this  cousinj  and  that  cousin,  puts  in 
for  a  dish  of  meat :  a  man  knows  not,  till  he  make 
a  feast,  how  many  varlets  he  feeds  ;  acquaintances 
swarm  in  every  corner,  like  flies  at  Bartholomew- 
tide,  that  come  up  with  drovers  ;  's  foot,  I  think 
they  smell  my  kitchen  seven  mile  about. — 

Enter  Harebrain,  Mis.  Harebraih,  arui  Penitent 

Brothel. 
Master  Harebrain,'  and  his  sweet  bedfellow !  you're 
very  cdpiously  welcome. 

*  Enter  Sir  Bounltotu,  &g.]  Old  edi.  "  Eater  busUie  Sir 
Bonattous  Progrene  foT  the  fcaat." 

"  Uae  cooiiT  See  nofe,  p.  26. 

'  Hareltrain]  Here,  and  in  tlie  next  Bpeech  of  sir  Boun- 
teout,  also  in  all  the  prefixes  to  Harebrsin's  speeches  in  the 
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Har.  Sir,  here's  an  especia]  dear  friend  of  ours  : 
we  were  bold  to  make  hia  way  to  your  table. 

Sir  B.  Thanks  for  that  boldness  ever,  good  mas- 
ter Harebrain  :  is  this  your  friend,  sir  ? 

Har.  Both  my  wife's  friend  and  mine,  sir. 

SiK  B.  Why,    then,  compendiously,    sir,   you're 

Fen.  B.  In  octavo  I  thank  you,  sir. 

SiK  B.  Excellently  retorted,  i'faith !  he's  welcome 
for's  wit :  I  have  my  sorts  of  salutes,  and  know  ~ 
how"  to  place  'em  courdy.  Walk  in,  sweet  gentle- 
men, walk  in  ;  there's  a  good  fire  i'  th'  hall ;  you 
shall  have  my  sweet  company  instantly. 

Har.   Ay,  good  sir  Bounteous. 

Sir  B.  You  shall  indeed,  gentlemen.  [^Exeunt 
Harebraik,  Mis.  Hakebkain,  and  Pen.  Brothel.] 

Enter  Semus. 
— How  now  ?  what  news  brings  thee  in  stumbling 
now? 

Sem.  There  are  certain  players  come  to  town, 
air,  and  desire  to  interlude  before  your  worship. 

Sir  B.  Players  f  by  the  mass,  they  are  welcome  ; 
they'll  grace  my  entertainment  well :  but  for  certain 
playera,  there  thou  liest,  boy  ;  they  were  never 
more  uncertain  in  their  lives ;  now  up,  and  now 
down ;  they  know  not  when  to  play,  where  to  play, 
nor  what  to  play  :  not  when  to  play,  for  fearful 
fools  ;  where  to  play,  for  puritan  fools ;  nor  what 
to  play,  for  critical  fools.  Go,'  call  'em  in.  \_Exit 
Sbmus.] — How  fitly  the  whoresona  come  upo'  th' 
feast !  troth,  I  waa  e'en  wishing  for  'em. 

foUoiriiiB  scene,  the  old  eds.  have  "  Shortrod  i"  one  of  the 
names  which  Middletan  gave  to  the  character,  before  he  finally 
changed  it  to  Harebrain  :  see  note,  p.  3G8.  ' 
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Re-enter  Ssuns  wiiA  Follywit,  Mawwobh,  Hoboy, 

and  otheri,  dugtUsed  as  players. 
0  welcome,  welcome,  my  friends  ! 

FoL.  Tlie   month  of  May  delights   not   in  her 
flowers 
More  than  we  joy  in  that  sweet  sight  of  youis. 

Sir  B.  Well  acted,  a'  my  credit !  I  perceive  he's 
your  best  actor. 

Sem.  He  has  greatest  share,*  sir,  and  may  live  of 
himself,  sir. 

Sir  B.  What,  what  ? — Put  on  your  hat,  sir,  pray, 
put  on ;  go  to,  wealth  must  be  respected :  let  those 
that  have  least  feathers  stand  bare.  And  whose 
men  are  you,  I  pray  ?■ — nay,  teep  on  your  hat  still. 

FoL.  We  serve  my  lord  Owemuch,  sir. 

Sia  B.  My  lord  Owemuch?  by  my  troth,  the 
welcomest  men  alive  !  give  me  all  your  hands  at 
once !  That  honourable  gentleman,  he  lay  at  my 
house  in  a  robbery  once,  and  took  all  quietly,  went 
away  cheerfuUy  :  I  made  a  very  good  feast  for 
him :  I  never  saw  a  man  of  honour  bear  thinRS 
bravelier  away.  Serve  my  lord  Owemuch  1  wel- 
come, i'faith  I— -Some  bastard''  for  my  lord's  players ! 
[_Exit  SEMiia,  and  returns  with  wine.]  —  Where  be 
yourB  bOTs  ? 

FoL.  They  come  along  with  the  waggon,  sir. 

SiK  B.  Good,  good  ;  and  which  is  your  politician 
amongst  you  t  now,  i'faith,  he  that  works  out  re- 
straints, makes  best  legs  at  court,  and  has  a  suit 
made  of  purpose  for  the  company's  business ;  which 
is  he  ?  come,  he  not  afraid  of  him. 

'  tbart]  See  Mr.  CuUier'a  remarki  "  on  the  payment  of 
actors,"  Hiat.  of  Engl.  Dram.  Poetry,  voL  iii.  p.  427 :  there 
were  whole  e|iarecB,  three-quarter  sharers,  half  sharsra,  &c. 

'  baitard']  See  note,  p.  347. 

«  ymr]  So  ed.  1840.     First  ed.  "  you." 
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FoL.  t  am  be,  sir. 

Sib  B.  Art  thou  he  7  give  me  thy  hand.  Hark 
in  thine  ear  :  thou  rollest  too  fast  to  gather  so 
much  moss  as  thy  fellow  there  ;  champ  upon  that. 
Ah,  and  what  play  shall  we  have,  my  masters?  . 

FoL.  A  pleasant,  witty  comedy,  sir. 

Sib  B.  Ay,  ay,  ay  ;  a  comedy  in  any  case,  that  I 
and  my  guests  may  laugh  a  little  :  what's  the  name 
on't? 

FoL.  'Tis  called  The  Slip. 

SiE  B.  The  Slip  ?  by  my  troth,  a  pretty  name, 
and  a  glib  one;  go  all,  and  slip  into't,  as  fast  as 
you  can.  Covera  table  for  the  players  !  First  take 
heed  of  a  lurcher ;  he  cuia  deep,  he  will  eat  up  all 
from  you, — Some  sherry  for  my  lord's  players  there ! 
Sirrah,  why  this  will  be  a  true  feast,  a  right  Mitre** 
supper,  a  play  and  all.  [^Exevnt  Follywit,  Maw- 
woRu,  HoBOY,  and  others,  Tvith  Sehus.J  More 
lights ! 

Enter  Mother  and  Courtesan. 
I  called    for  light ;    here  come   in  two  are  light 
enough  for  a  whole  house,  i'faith.     Dare  the  thief 
look  me  i'  th'  face  1    O  impudent  times !    Go  to, 
dissemble  it) 

Mot.  Bless  you,  sir  Bounteous  ! 

Sm  B.  O  welcome,  welcome,  thief,  quean,  and 
bawd  !  welcome  all  three  ! 

Mot.  Nay,  here's  but  two  on's,  sir. 

Sir  B.  'A  ray  troth,  I  took  her  for  a  couple ;  I'd 
have  sworn  there  had  been  two  faces  there. 

Mot.  Not  all  under  one  hood,  sir. 

Sia  B.  Yes,  faith,  would  I,  to  see  mine  eyes  bear 
double. 

■■  jtfirre]  See  note,  p.  240.— In  jviatice  to  Eeed  <aee  note  in 
the  laaC  ed.  at  Dodsle; 's  Old  Plagt),  I  must  observe,  th«t  njr 
copy  of  the  first  ed.  hai  "  Niter." 
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Mot.  I'll  make  it  hold,  sir ;   my  daughter  is  a 
couple. 
She  was  married  yesterday. 

SirB.  Buz!> 

Mot.  Nay,  to  no  buzzard  neither ;  a  right  hank. 
Whene'er  you  know  him. 

Sir  B.  Away !  he  cannot  be  but  a  rascal. 
Wafk  in,  walk  in,  bold  guests,  that  come  unsent  for! 
[Exit  Mother. 
Pox,J  I  perceive  how  my  jewels  went  now, 
To  grace  lier  marriage.  [Aiide. 

CouR.  Would  you  with  me,  air  7 

Sir  B.  Ay ; 
How  hapt  it,  wench,  you  put  the  slip  upon  me, 
Not  three  nights  since  ?   I  name  it  gently  to  you  ; 
I  term  it  neither  pilfer,''  cheat,  nor  shark. 

CouR.  You're  past  my  reach. 

Sir  B.  I'm  old,  and  past  your  reach,  very  good ; 
but  you  will  not  deny  this,  I  trust. 

CouR.  With  a  safe  conscience,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Yea  ?  give  me  thy  hand ;  fare  thee'  well. 
— I  have  done  with  ber." 

CouR.  Give  me  your  band,  sir ;  you  ne'er  yet 
begun  with  me.  [Exit. 

Sir  B.  Whew,  whew!"  O  audacious  age  ! 
She  denies  mc,  and  all,  when  on  her  fingers 
I  spied  the  ruby  sit,  that  docs  betray  her. 
And  blushes  for  her  fact !  Well,  there's  a  time  for't, 
For  all's  too  little  now  " 


'  Buz]  So  et 
)  Poi]  Old  i 
<•  piljir-]  So 


lo  ed.  16«.    First  ed.  •'  Buzy." 
t  Old  eds.  "  post." 
,   ,8r]  So  ed.  1640.     First  ed.  "  Gilfer." 
■  tAee]  So-ed.  1640.     Pirgt  ed.  "him." 
"  her]  So  ed.  lfi+0.    First  ed.  "  him." 
°  muK,  wAeu)]  So  ed.  1640.     First  ed.  "When,  when," 
which,  after  all,  may  be  right,  as  an  exclamation  of  impatience 
for  the  perTormaiice  of  the  play :  see  notes,  vol.  i.  pp.  28S, 
361. 
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Feast,  mirth,  ay,  barmony,  and  the  play  to  boot ; 
A  jovial  season. — 

Re-enter  Follywit. 

How  now,  are  you  ready  1 

FoL.  Even  upon  readiness,  sir. 

Sib  B.  Keep  you.  your  hat  on. 

FoL.  I  have  a  suit  to  your  worship. 

StaB.  0, cry  you  mercy;  then  youmust  stand  bare. 

FoL.  We  could  do  all  to  the  life  of  action,  sir, 
both  for  the  credit  of  your  worship's  house,  and  the 
grace  of  our  comedy 

SiB  B.  Cuds  me,  what  else,  sir? 

FoL.  And  for  some  defects,  as  the  custom  is,  we 
would  be  bold  to  require  your  worship's  assistance. 

Sib  B.  Why,  with  all  my  heart ;  what  is't  you 

FoL.  One's  a  chain  for  a  justice's  hat,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Why,  here,  here,  here,  here,  whoreson  ; 
will  this  serve  your  turn  1  [JGivmg  chain. 

FoL.   Excellent  well,  sir." 

Sib  B.  What  else  lack  you? 

Foi,  We  should  use  a  ring  with  a  stone  in't, 

Sir  B.  Nay,  whoop,  I  have  given  loo  many  rings 
already  ;  talk  no  more  of  rings,  I  pray  you  ;  here, 
here,  here,  make  this  jewel  serve  for  once. 

{Giving  jewel. 

FoL.  O  this  will  serve,  sir. 

Sib  B.  What,  have  you  all  now  1 

FoL.  All  now,  sir  ;  only  Time  is  brought  i'  th' 
middle  of  the  [Hay,  and  I  would  desire  your  wor- 
ship's watch -time. 

Sib  B.  My  watch  7  with  all  my  heart ;  only  give 
Time  a  charge,  that  he  be  not  fiddling  with  it. 

[Gtott^  Katch. 
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FoL.  You  shall  ne'er  see  that,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Well,  non  you  are  fumish'd,  sir,  make 

haste ;  away. 
Pol.  E'en  as  fast  as  I  can,  sir  :  I'll  set  my  fellows 
going  iirst ; 
They  must  have  time  and  leisure,  or  they're  dull 
else.  \_Exit  Sib  Bovnteocs. 

'  I'll  stay  and  speak  a  prologue,  yet  o'ertake  'em  : 
I  cannot  have  conscience,  i'faith,  to  go  away, 
And  ne'er°  a  word  to  'eta.    My  grandsire  has  given 

Three  shares"  here ;  sure  I'll  do  somewhat  for  'em. 

iExit. 


A  Hall  in  Sm  Bounteous's  Home. 

Enter  Sir  Bouhieous,  Harebbaih,  Mis.  Hai 

Penitent  Brothel,  and  other  guests ;  Courtesan 
and  Mother  ;  Gvhwater  and  Servants. 
Sir  B.  More  lights,  more  stools  !    sit,  sit :    the 

plays  begins. 
Har.p  Have  you  players  here,  sir  Bounteous? 
Sir  B.  We  have  'em  for  you,  sir;   fine  nimble 
comedians,  proper  actors  most  of  them. 
Pen.  B.   Whose  men,  I  pray  you,  sir?     ' 
Sir  B.  O,  there's  their  credit,  sir  !  they  sersre  an 
honourable  popular  gentleman,  yclepedi  my  lord 
Owemuch. 

Har.   My  lord  Owemuch  ?    he  was  in  Ireland 
lately. 

"  onrf  ne'er]  So  ed.  1640.     First  ed.  "  and  epeske  nere." 
°  jAarei]  See  note,  p.  406. 

'  Har.}  Old  eds.  in  (be  prefixes  to  hi<  speeches  throughout 
this  scene,  "  Shortrod;"  lee  note,  p.  404. 
■<  ycleped]  i.  e.  called. 
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Sir  B.  O,  you  ne'er  knew  any  of  the  name  but 
were  great  travellers. 

Har.  How  is  the  comedy  called,  sir  Bounteous  ? 
Sir  B.  Marry,  sir,  The  Slip. 
Har.  The  slip? 

Enter,  for  Prologue,  Folltwit.- 
Sib  B.  Ay,  and  here  the  prologue  begins  to  slip 

Har.  'Tis  so  indeed,  sir  Bounteous. 

FoL.  ffe  sing  of  Kondering  knightt,  nhat  them  be- 
tide. 
Who  nor  in  one  place  nor  one  shape  abide  ; 
They're  here  nam,  and  anon  no  scouts  can  reach  'eta. 
Being  every  rnan  well  hors'd  li/ce  a  bold  BeachamJ 
'  The  play  which  me  present  no  fault  shall  ineet 
But  one ;  you'll  say  'lis  short,  me'U  tay  'tis  sweet : 
'  Tis  given  much  to  dumb  ihetvs,  which  some  praise ; 
And,  like  the  term,  delights  much  in  delays. 
So  to  conclude,  and  giee  the  name  her  due. 
The  play  being  calVd  The  Slif;  /  vamsh  too.  \_Exit. 

Sir  B.  Excellently  well  acted,  and  a  nimble  con- 
ceit! 
-    Har.  The  prologue's  pretty,  i'faith. 

'  like  a  bold  Btachant]  At  bold  at  Btauchimp  is  a  pro- 
Terbial  expreision,  said  to  bave  originated  in  the  Talour  of 
Tbomos,  Grat  earl  of  Waririclc  of  that  name,  "  who  (aajra  Ray, 
after  Fuller),  in  Che  year  13W,  nilh  one  squire  and  aii  arcben, 
fought  in  hostile  manner  with  an  hundred  armed  men,  at 
Hi^gea  in  Normandy,  and  overthrew  them,  slaying  sixty  Nor- 
mans, and  giving  the  whole  Beet  mea^a  lo  laud."  Prmtrbi, 
p.  219,  ed.  1742.— Follynit,  however,  seems  to  allude  to  one 
ofthe  characters  in  a  celebrated  drama, producedhefore  1600, 
called  Tht  bold  Beauclmnipt,  which  ia  frequently  mentioned 
by,  our  early  writers :  it  do  longer  eiists.  The  author  of  the 
lalse  Seecnd  Part  of  Hvdibrat,  1663,  canto  1.  (in  aome  linea 
quoted  by  Collier,  Hiit.  of  Engl.  Dram.  Potlty,  »o!.  iii.  p.  426), 
attributes  it  to  Heywood  j  but  his  authority  ii  of  little  weight. 
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Pen.  B,  Aod  went  off  well. 

Sir  B,  Ay,  that's  the  grace  of  all,  wlien  they  go 
away  well,  ah,  hah  !' 

CouK.  A'  my  troth,  and"  I  were  not  married,  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  fall  in  love  with  that 
player  now,  and  send  for  him  to  a  supper.*  I  know 
some  i'  th'  town  that  have  done  as  much,  and  there 
took  such  a  good  conceit  of  their  parts  into  th'  two- 
penny  room,"  that  the  actors  have  been  found  i' 
th'  morning  in  a  less  compass  than  their  Etage, 
though  'twere  ne'er  so  full  of  gentlemen.* 

Sib  B.  But,  passion  of  me,-  where  he  these 
knaves  1  will  they  not  come  away  ?  methinks  they 
Stay  very  long. 

Pen.  B.  O,  you  must  bear  a  little,  sir ;  they 
have  many  ahiftB  to  run  into. 

SikB.  Shifts  call  yoa 'em?  they're  horrible  long 
things. 

,  Rt'enter  Follywit  in  a  Jury, 

FoL.  A  pox  of  such  fortune,  the  plot's  betrayed ! 
all  will  come  out !  yonder  they  come,  taken  upon 
suspicion,  and  brought  back  by  a  constable.  - 1  was 

'  ok,  hoK]  So  ed.  1640.     Fiist  ed.  "  ah." 

•  and]  i.  e.  if. 

'  tend/at  Stm  to  a  lapper]  "  The  custom  for  the  prostitutes 
at  a  theatre  afterwards  to  aup  nith  the  playen,  thougt\  not  to 
invite  them  home  to  supper,  is  nUuded  to  in  Field's  AmeinU 
for  Laditi,  16S9  [act  iii.  sc.  4— Qnt  ed.  in  1618]  :  a  Drawer 
says,  '  I  have  been  at  BesB  Turnup's,  and  she  soeaiB  all  the 
geutlewDinen  went  lo  see  a  play  at  the  Forluae,  and  are  Dot 
ooniB  in  yet;   and  she  balievee  they  tup  tiiith  the  playeti'" 

'  tao-jitnriy  room]  Or  two -penny  gallery ;  see  Collier's  ffi»(. 
of  Engl  Dram.  Poetry,  vol.  iii,  p.  343, 

'  fill  qf  gentlemea}  That  ittvas  a  common  practice  br  youths 
of  fashion  to  Bit  on  stools  upon  the  stagie  during  the  perform- 
ance, ia  known  from  many  pasaagta  of  our  old  Tiieratute. 
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accursed  to  hold  society  with  such  coxcombs ! 
what's  to  be  done  ?  I  shall  be  shamed  for  ever  ! 
My  wife  here,  and  all !  ah,  pojt— by  light,  happily 
thought  upon !   the  chain.     Invention  stick  to  me 

this  obce,  and  fail  me  ever  hereafter  !-  so,  so  ■ 

lAiide. 

Sir  B.  Life,  I  say,  where  be  these  players  ? — O, 
are  you  come  ?  troU),  it's  time  ;  1  was  e'en  sending 
for  you. 

Har.  How  moodily  he  walks !    what  plays  he 

SibB.  A'juBtice,  upon  my  credit;  Iknowby  the 
chain  there. 

FoL.    Unfortunate  jvitice .' 

SirB.  Ah— a— a— 

FoL.  In  thy  kin  unfortunate  ! 
Here  comes  thy  nephew  nmv  upon  sutpicum, 
Brought  by  a  constable  before  thee;  hit  vild'> 
Associates  mth  Aim  ; 

But  sodisgvis'd,  none  knotea  him  but  myself. 
Tmce  have  I  set  him  free  from  o^Kera  fangs. 
And  for  hit  take  hitfellomi :   let  him  look  to't ; 
My  conscience  mill  permit  but  one  icin^  more. 

Sia  B.  Yea,  ghall  we  take  justice  winking? 

FoL.  For  this  time 
I  have  bethought  a  means  to  work  thy  freedom. 
Though  haxariUng  myself.    Should  the  lam  seixe  him. 
Being  kin  to  me,  'twould  blemish  much  my  name  : 
No ;  I'd  rather  lean  to  danger  (han  to  shame. 

Sir  B.  a  very  explete  justice ! 

Con.  [nithin]  Thank  you,  good  neighbours ;  let 
me  alone  with  'em  now. 


"  (r««]  See  note,  p.  28. 

■  ^  So  ed.  IB40.     Fir»t  ed.  "  Ha." 

T  DJU]  See  note,  p.  393. 
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Enter  Conttahle  with  Mawworm,  Hobot,  and  the 
rett  of  Follywit's  companions. 

Maw.  'S  foot,  who's  yonder? 

Hos.  Dare  he  sit  there  ? 

Third  C.  Follywit ! 

Fourth  C,  Captain!  pooh — 

FoL.  HoK  nme,  constable?  what  nevis  with  thee? 

Con.  May  it  please  your  worship,  sir,  here  are  a 
company  of  auspicious  fellows. 

Sir  B.  To  me?  pooh,  turn  to  th'  justice,  you' 
whoreson  hobby-horse  !— This  is  some  new  player 
Qon  ;  they  put  all  their  fools  to  the  constable's  part 
stOl.       ■ 

FoL.    What's   the  matter,  constable?   what's  the 

Con.  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  your  worship. — 
They  were  all  riding  a'  horseback,  an't  please  your 
worship. 

Sir  B.  Yet  again?  a  pox  of  all  asses  still!  they 
could  not  ride  a'  foot,  unless  'twere  in  a  bawdy- 

CoN.  The  ostler  told  me  they  were  all  unstable 
fellows,  sir. 

For..   Why,  sure  the  fellow's  dnmi  ? 

Maw.  We  spied  that  neakness  in  him  loi^  ago, 

Your  worship  must  bear  with  him,  the  man's  much 

Only  in  respect  of  bis  office  we  ohey'd  him. 
Both  to.  appear  conformable  to  law. 
And  clear  of  all  offence  ;  for  I  protest,  sir, 
He  found  us  but  a'  horseback. 

FoL.   mat,  he  did? 

Maw.  As  I  have  a  soul,  that's  all,  and  all  he 
can  lay  to  us. 
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Con.  I'faith,  you  were  not  all  riding  away  then  1 

Maw.  'S  foot,  being  a'  horseback,  sir,  that  must 
needs  follow. 

FoL.   ffhy,  true,  sir. 

Sir  B,  Well  said,  justice  !  he  helps  his  kinsman 
well. 

FoL.  Why,  tirrah,  do  you  use  to  bring  gentlemen 
before  us  for  riding  away  1  what,  will  you  have  'em 
stand  still  when  they're  up,  like  Smug  upo'  th'  n>hite 
horse  yonder?  are  your  wt(«  steeped?  I'll  make  you 
an  exanvple  for  all  ditch'  constables,  honi  they  abuse 
justice. — Here,  bind  him  to  this  chair. 

Con.  Ha,  bind  him  ?  ho  I 

FoL.  If  you  want  cords,  use  garters. 

[Mawworu,  Hoboy,  ^c.  bijid  the  Constable. 

Com.  Help,  help,  gentlemen  ! 

Maw.  As  fast  as  we  can,  sir. 

Con.  Thieves,  thieves ! 

FoL.  A  gag  will  help  all  this  :  keep  less  noise,  you 
knave. 

Con.  O  help !  rescue  the  constable  ;  0,0! 

{_They  gag  him. 

Sit.  B.  Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho  ! 

FoL.   Why,  la,  you,  mho  lets  you^  now  ? 
You  may  ride  ^ietly ;  I'll  see  you  to 
Take  horse  myself,  I  have  nothing  else  to  do. 

[£aeun(  FoLLrwiT,MAWWORM,  Hobov,  and  others. 

Con.  O,  0,0! 

Sir  B.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  by  my  troth,  the  maddest 
piece  of  justice,  gentlemen,  .that  ever  was  committed. 

Has.  I'll  be  sworn  for  the  madness  on't,  sir. 

Sir  B.  I  am  deceived,  if  this  prove  not  a  merry 
comedy  and  a  witty. 

*  dilch^  i.  e.  worthlesi,  vile,    Ed.  1840  has  "  on  eju^ent 
etavqdefiir  alt  dizzy  cimitablei." 
r  Itts  ywi]  "  i.  e.  biaders  jau."    Rrbd. 
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Pen.  B.  Alas,  poor  constable !  bis  mouth's  open, 
and  ne'er  a  wise  nord. 

Sib  B.  Faith,  he  speaks  now  e'en  as  many  as  he 
has  done ;  he  seems  wisest  when  he  gapes  and  says 
nothing.  Ha,  ha !  be  turns  and  tells  bis  tale  to  me 
like  an  ass.  What  have  I  to  do  with  their  riding 
away?  They  may  ride  for  me,  thou  whoreson  cox- 
comb, thou  !  nay,  thou  art  well  enotigb  served, 
i'faitb. 

Fek.  B.  But  what  follows  all  this  while,  sir  ? 
metbinks  some  should  pass  by  before  this  time,  and 
pity  the  constable. 

Sir  B.  By  th'  mass,  and  you  say  true,  gir.^Go, 
sirrah,  step  in ;  I  think  they  have  forgot  them- 
selves ;  call  the  knaves  away;  they're  in  a  wood,  I 
believe.  [^Exit  Serttutt. 

Con.  Ay,  ay,  ay ! 

Sir  B.  Hark,  the  constable  says  ay,  they're  in 
a  wood  :  ha,  ha ! 

GuH.*  He  thinks  long  of  the  time,  sir  Boimteoiij^. 
Re-enter  Servant. 

Sir  B.  How  now  1  when  come  they  ? 

Ser.  Alas,  an't  please  your  worship,  there's  not 
one  of  them  to  be  found,  sir ! 

Sir  B.  How  ? 

Har.  What  says  the  fellow  7 

Ser,  Neither  horse  nor  man,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Body  of  me!  thou  liest. 

See.  Not  a  bair  of  either,  sir. 

Hak.  How  now,  sir  Bounteous  ? 

Sir  B.  Cheated  and  defeated  !  Ungag  that  ras- 
cal ;  I'll  hang  him  for's  fellows  ;  ril  make  him 
bring  'em  but.  [.They  unga0  Conitabk. 

Con.  Did  not  I  tell  your  worship  this  before  7 
Brought  'em  before  you  for  suspected  persons  ? 
■  Gum.]  Soed.  16*0.     Pinted.  "Nub." 
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Stay'd  'em  at  town's  end  upon  warning  given  ? 
Made  signs  that  my  very  jaw-bone  aches  t ' 
Your  worship  would  not  hear  me  ;  call'd  me  ass, 
Saving  your  worship's  presence,  laugh'd  at  me. 

SikB.  Ha! 

Hak.  I  begin  tp  taste  it. 

Sir  B.  Give  rae  leave,  give  me  leave.  Why,  art 
not  thou  the  constable  i'  th'  comedy  ? 

Con.  I'  th'  comedy?  why,  I  am  the  constable 
i'  th'  commonwealth,  air. 

Sir  B.  I'm*  gull'd,  i'faith,  I'm  gull'd !     When 
wast  thou  chose  ? 

Com.  On  Thursday  last,  sir. 

Sir  B.  a  pox  go  with't  I  there't  goes. 

Pen.  B.  I  seldom  heard  jest  match  it. 

Has.  Nor  I,  i'faith  ? 

Sir  B.  Gentlemen,  shall  I  entreat  a  courtesy  i 

Har.  What  is't,  sir  ? 

Sir  B.  Do  not  laugh  at  me  seven  year  hence. 

Pen.  B.  We  should  betray  and  laugh  at  our  own 
folly  then. 
For,  of  my  troth,  none  here  but  was  deceiv'd  in't. 

Sib  B.  Faith,  that's  some  comfort  yet ;  ha,  ha ! 
it  was  featly  carried  j  troth,  I  commend  their  wits  ; 
before  our  faces  make  us  asses,  while  we  sit  still 
and  only  laugh  at  ourselves  I 

Pen.  B.  Faith,  they  were  some  counterfeit  rogues. 

Sir  B.  Why,  they  confess  so  much  themselves  ; 
they  said  they'd  play  The  Slip;^  they  should  be 

'  aehtt]  A  dii9f  liable  ;  see  aotea,  vol  i.  pp.  28,  4G. 

'  /■«  .  .  .  /'«]  Old  eds.  "  I  sin  .  .  .  I  am."  Thia  line 
mskes  a  couplet  with  what  followe. 

^  Fallh,  they  aere  same  munlir/eil  rogtai they  laid 

Ikt^d  play  The  Slip]  "  We  have  here  a  play  upon  words  very 
common  in  our  ancient  writera,  and  which  wit!  be  totally  im- 
inielligibUi  unless  it  is  remembered  that  a  t&p  was  formerly 
the  name  of  a  piece  of  cou»ter/tit  money Bobert 
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men  of  their  words.  I  hope  the  justice  will  have 
more  conscience,  i'faitli,  than  to  carry  away  a  chain 
of  a  hundred  mark  *  of  that  fashion. 

Hak.  What,  sir  t 

Sir  B.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  sir ; 
Besides  a  jewel  and  a  jewel's  fellow, 
A  good  fair  watch,  that  hung  about  my  neck,  sir. 

Har.  'S  foot,  what  did  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Sia  B.  Methinks  my  lord  Owemuch's  players 
should  not  scorn  me  so,  i'faith  ;  they  will  come, 
and  bring  all  again,  I  know  ;  push,'*  they  will, 
i'faith;  but  a  jest,  certainly. 

Re-enter  Folltwit  in  hit  own  dress,  with  Mawwobh, 
HoBOY,  and  others. 

FoL.  Pray,  grandsire,  give  me  your  bleaalng. 

Sir  B.  Who  ?  son  FoUywit  ?  IKneeling. 

FoL.  This  shews  like  kneeling  after  the  play;' 
I  praying  for  my  lord  Owemuch  and  his  good 
countess,  our  honourable  lady  and  mistress.  {Aside. 

Sia  B.  Rise,  richer  by  a  blessing ;  thou  art  wel- 

FoL.  Thanks,  good  grandsire;  I  was  bold  to  bring 
Those  gentlemen,  my  friends. 

Sib  B.   They're  all  welcome  I 
Salute  you  that  side,  and  I'll  welcome  this  side. — 
Sir,  to  begin  with  you. 

Har.  Master  Follywit ! 

Greene's  Thieves  falUvg  out,  Tnu  Men  cbbk  by  ihtirimiB:  'And 
tberefoie  he  went  and  got  him  certain  iSpt,  which  ale  eowt- 
lerfell  pieces  of  money,  being  brass,  and  covered  over  with 
silver,  which  the  conunon  people  called  tllpi.'  ".  Bebd.  See 
also  Oiffbrd's  note  on  Ben  Jonson's  IForki,  vol.  vi.  p.  77. 

*  foark]  See  note,  p.  226.  ■>  cuiA]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 

'  kneeling  i^er  the  play]  It  was  formerl;  the  caBtom  far  Ibe 
pUyers,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  play,  to  kneel  down  and  pray 
for  iheir  patrons  :  the  royal  companies  foe  the  king  or  queen, 
those  of  noblemen  for  the  particular  lord  to  whom  they  be- 
longed. 
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FoL.  I  am  glad  'tis  our  fortune  so  happily  to 

Sib  B.  Nay,  then,  you  know  me  not,  sir. 

FoL.  Sweet  miBtress  Harebrain  ! 

Sir  B.  You  cannot  be  too  bold,  sir, 

FoL.  Our  marriage  known  ? 

Cock.  Not  a  word  yet. 

FoL,  The  better. 

Sir  B.  Faith,  son,  would  you  had  come  sooner 
with  these  gentlemen ! 

FoL,  Why,  graodsire  ? 

Sir  B.  We  had  a  play  here. 

FoL.  A  play,  sir  ?  no  ? 

Sir  B.  Yes,  faith  !  a  pox  a'  th'  author  ! 

Foi,.  Bless  us  all!  why,  were  they  Bucb  vfld' 
ones,  sir! 

Sib  B.  I  am  sure  villanous  ones,  sir. 

FoL.  Some  raw,  simple  fools  ! 

Sir  B.  Nay,  by  th'  mass,  these  were  enough  for 
thievish  knaves. 

FoL.  What,  sir  ? 

Sir  B.  Which  way  came  you,  gentlemeo-?  you 
could  not  choose  but  meet  'em. 

FoL.  We  met  a  company  with  hampers  after  'em. 
'  Sib  B.  O,  thoae  were  they,  those  were  they  !  A 
pox  hamper  'em  ! 

FoL.  Bless  us  all  again  I 

Sir  B,  They  have  hampered  me  finely,  sirrah. 

FoL.  How,'' sir? 

Sib  B.  How,  sir?  I  lent  the  rascals  properties' 
to  furnish  out  their  play,  a  chain,  a  jewel,  and  a 
watch  ;  and  they  watched  their  time,  and  rid  quite 
away  with  'em. 

FoL.  Are  they  such  creatures  ? 
•^  vHJ]  See  note,  p.  398. 
'  Hois']  So  ed.  1640.    Pint  ed.  "  Home."  ' 
'  propertiej']  See  aate,  p.  308. 


..y  Google 


420  A  HAD  WOELD,  UY  UA9TERS. 

SiK  B.  Hark,  hark,  gentlemen  I  by  this  light, 
the  natch  rings  alarum  in  his  pocket !  there's  my 
watch  corae  again,  or  the  very  eousin-german  to't : 
whose  is't,  whose  is't  1  by  th'  mass,  'tis  he  I  hast 
thou  one,  son  ?  prithee,  bestow  it  upon  thy  grand- 
sire  ;  I  now  look  for  mine  again,  i'faith  :  nay,  come 
with  a  good  will,  or  not  at  all ;  I'll  give  thee  a 
better  thing. — A  prize,  a  prize,'  gentlemen  ! 

[iJraw*  chain,  ^c,  out  of  FoLLYWil's  pocket. 

Hab.  Great  or  small  ? 

Sir  B.  At  once  I've^  drawn  chain,  jewel,  watch, 
and  all. 

Pen.  B.  By  my  faith,  you  have  a  fortunate  hand, 
air  ! 

Hah.  Nay,  all  to  come  at  once ! 

Maw.  a  vengeance  of  this  foolery  ! 

FoL.  Have  I  'scaped  the  constable  to  be  brought 
in  by  the  watch  ? 

Coua.  O  destiny!  have  I  married  a  thief,  mother? 

Mot.  Comfort  thyself ;  thou  art  beforehand  with 
him,  daughter. 

Sir  B.  Why,  son,  why,  gentlemen,  how  long  have 
you  been  my  lord  Owemuch  his  servants,  i'faith  1 

FoL.  Faith,  grandsire,  shall  I  be  true  to  you  7 

Sir  B.  I  think  'tis  time  ;    thou'st  been  a  thief 
already. 

Pol.  I,  knowing  the  day  of  your  feast,  and  the 
natural  inclination  you  have  to  pleasure  and  pas- 
time, presumed  upon  your  patience  for  a  jest,  as 
well  to  prolong  your  days  as 

Sib  B.  Whoop!  why,  then,  you  took  my  chain 
along  with  you  to  prolong  my  days,  did  you  ? 

•  J  prize,  a  priie"]  Old  eds.  "  a  peece,  a  peece,"  which  in 
DodsUy'B  Old  Playt  is  atlered  to  "  a  peace,  a  peace." 

'  I'm]  Old  eds.  •'  I  haue."  This  line  U  meant  to  form  a 
couplet  with  the  concJuaion  of  Sir  Bounteous's  speech  and 
Harebrain'a  question. 
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FoL.  Not  SO  neither,  air  ; 
And  that  you  may  be  aeriously  assur'd 
Of  my  hereafter  stableness  of  life, 
I  have  took  another  course. 

SiB  B.  What  f 

FoL.  Took  a  wife. 

Sir  B.  a  wife !  'a  foot,  what  is  she  for  a  fool' 
would  marry  thee,  a  madman  ?  when  was  the  wed- 
ding kept?  in  Bedlam? 

FoL.  She's  both  a  gentlewoman  and  a  virgin. 

Sir  B.  Stop  there,  stop  there :  would  I  might 
see  her ! 

FoL.  You  have  your  wiah  ;  ahe's  here. 

Sir  B.  Ah,  ha,  na,  ha !  this  makes  amenda  for 
all. 

FoL.  How  now  ? 

Maw.  Captain,  do  yon  hear  7  is  ahe  your  wife 
in -earnest? 

FoL.  How  then  ? 

Maw.  Nothing,  but  pity  you,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Speak,  son ;  ia't  true  t 
Can  you  gull  us,  and  let  a  quean  guU  you  f 

FoL.  Ha! 

CouR.  What  I  have  been  is  past;  be  that  for- 
given. 
And  have  a  soul  true  both  to  thee  and  heaven  ! 

FoL.  Ia't  come  about  1  tricks  are  repaid,  I  see. 

Sir  B,  The  best  is,  sirrah,  you  pledge  none  but 
me; 
And  since  I  drink  the  top,  take  her — and,  hark, 
I  spice  the  bottom  with  a  thousand  mark.^ 

FoL.  By  my  troth,  ahe  is  as  good  a  cup  of  nectar 
as  any  bachelor  needs  to  aip  at, 

•  what  it  ilie  for  a  foii\  i  e.  what  fool  ia  ghe ;   lee  Gif- 
ford'i  note  on  B.  JoDson'a  Wtrkt,  vol.  iii.  p.  397, 
<  fflorlr]  See  note,  p.  226. 
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Tut,  give  me  gold,  it  makes  amends  for  vice  ; 
Maids  without  coin  are  caudles  without  spice. 
SiB  B.  Come,  gentlemen,  to  th'  feast ;    let  not 
time  waste ; 
We've*^  pleas'd  our  ear,  now  let  us  please  our  taste. 
Who  lives  by  cunning,  mark  it,  his  fate's  cast ; 
When  he  has  gull'd  all,  then  is  himself  tl>e  last. 

[^Exeuntwmiet.» 

The  Catch'' for  the  Fifth  Act,  tung  by  Sie  Boum- 
TEOUs  PaoQREss  to  hit  guettt. 

O  for  a  bowl  of  fat  canary, 
Rich  Aristippus,'  sparkling  sherry  ! 
Some  neclar  else  from  Juno's  dairy ; 
O  these  draughts  would  make  us  merry ! 
O  for  a  wench  !  I  deal  in  faces. 
And  in  other  daintier  things  ; 
Tickled  am  I  with  her  embraces  ; 
Fine  dancing  in  such  fairy  rings  I 
O  for  a  plump,  fat  leg  of  mutton. 
Veal,  lamb,  capon,  pig,  and  cony  ! 
None  is  happy  but  a  glutton, 
None  an  ass  but  who  wants  money. 
Wines,  indeed,  and  girls  are  good, 
But  brave  victuals  feast  the  blood  : 
For  wenches,  wine,  and  lusty  cheer, 
Jove  would  come  down  to  surfeit  here. 

'  We've'i  Old  eda.  "  We  have." 

t  ExeuBl  omnti]  Ed.  1640  bag  "  Eiiunl. 

"  The  end  qflhefifih  and  latt  Act :  marching  amr 
the  Stage  hand  in  hand." 
"  Tke  Caleb,  &c.]  Not  fouod  in  first  ed.,  u  prinred  on  the 
Isst  leaf  of  ed.  1640. 

'  jfriiiippm'i  A  aorl  of  wine  !  eee  Randolph's  drania  called 
Jriitipput,  or  the  Jovial  PhUotvphtr,  1635. 
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Tilt  Boarivg  Girli.  Or  Moll  Cut- Parte.  Ai  it  IvUh  lately  bietu 
Acted  on  the  Fortatu-itage  by  the  Prince  hit  Player:  IfrlHeii 
by  T.  Middletm  and  T.  Dekkar.  Prmled  at  London  for  Tlumaa 
Archer,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  hii  ihop  in  Papei  head-pallace, 
neere  the  Royall  Etchange.  1611.  4lo.  On  the  tille-page  a 
the  woodcut,  &  fac-simile  of  whicli  is  ddw  given,  representing 
Moll  it)  her  male  dreaa,  with  Iheae  words  running  along  the 
inner  margin,- — "  My  caie  it  alltr'd,  I  mint  tuorke  jor  my 
lining." 

■iilh  vol.  of  the  lait 

Roaring  Boyi  was  a  cant  term  for  the  riotous,  quarreUame 
blades  of  the  time,  who  abounded  in  London,  and  look  plea- 
Hure  in  annoying  it»  quieter  inhahitanta.  Of  Roaring  Girh, 
the  heroine  of  the  present  play  was  the  choicest  specimen. 
Her  real  name  was  Mary  Frith,  though  she  was  most  com- 
nionly  known  by  that  of  Moll  Cutpurse.  According  to  the 
author  of  her  L\fe,'  "  she  was  born  A.o.  1589,  in  Barbican, 
al  the  upper  end  of  Aldersgate  Street,"  p.  3 ;  but  Malone," 
more  correctly  it  should  seem,  has  fixed  her  birth  in  1SG4. 
"  From  the  first  entrance  into  a  competency  of  age,"  she 
uaumed  the  doublet,  "  and  to  her  dying  dsy  she  would 
not  leave  it  off,  till  the  infirmity  and  weaknesse  of  nature 


■  The  Life  and  Death  t^Urt.  Mary  Frith.  Comminily  Called 
Mai  CHipurie.  Exactly  ColUcled  and  now  Publithed/or  the  De- 
light and  RecreatioB  i/  ail  Merry  ditpoted  Perioni.  Lendan, 
16(!2,  12mo.  Prefixed  to  it  ia  her  portrait  in  a  male  dress 
(with  an  eagle,  a  lion,  and  an  ape  beside  her),  under  which 
are  these  lines ; 

"  See  here  the  Preaideeae  o'th  pil&ing  Trade, 
MercuripeB  second,  Venus's  onely  Mayd, 
Doublet  and  breeches,  in  a  Un'form  dresse. 
The  Female  Humurrist,  a  Kickshaw  messe  ; 
Heies  no  attraction  that  your  fancy  greeti. 
But  if  her  Features  pleaae  not,  read  her  Feats." 
or  Ihia  rare  and  curioua  volume  a  portion  at  least  aeemt  to 
be  authentic. 

<•  Note  on  2W{ftA  Night,  act  i.  ec  3,Shaktipe<ire  (by  Boa- 
neU},  vol.  zi.  p.  SET. 
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had  brought  her  a-bed  to  her  last  travail,  changed  it  for  a 
WMtcoHt,  and  ber  pettjcoita  far  a  winding-ihEeC,"  Lift,  p.  18. 
Bbe  waa  diatinguiahed  in  the  different  chafactera  of  bullj, 
pToalitute,  procurese,  foTtnoe- teller,  thief,  pickpocket,  receiver 
of  atolen  goodi,  and  fomt  of  writingB.  A  letter  from  John 
Chamberlain  to  Mr.  CailetoD,  dated  .Feb.  11,  1611-12,  givea 
the  followiog  account  of  her  doing  penance  :  "  Tbe  laat  Sun" 
day  Moll  Cutpurae,  a  notorious  baggage  that  used  to  go  in 
man's  apparel,  and  challenged  tbe  field  of  diverac  gallants, 
,  ma  brought  to  the  aame  place  [Paul's  Croaii].  where  ahe  wept 
bitterly,  and  aeeme]!  very  penitent!  but  it  ia  aince  doubted 
ahe  waa  maudlin  drunk,  being  discovered  to  have  lippel'd  of 
three  quarla  of  sack  before  abe  came  to  her  penance.  Gbe 
had  the  daintiMt  preacher  or  ghostly  father  that  ever  I  sew 
in  thepulpit,  one  RadcliSe  of  Brazen-NoBe  College  in  Oxford, 
a  likelier  man  to  have  led  tbe  revels  in  some  iuo  of  court, 
than  to  be  where  he  was.  But  the  best  is,  be  did  extreme 
badly,  and  ao  wearied  tbe  audience,  chat  the  best  part  went 
away,  and  the  reat  tarried  rather  to  hear  Moll  Cutpurse  than 
him."'  With  the  preceding  extract  let  ub  compare  what  the 
"  &ir  penitent"  is  made  to  say  in  the  Life  already  quoted: 
"  Some  promooting  Apparitor,  aet  on  by  an  adversary  of  mine, 
whom  I  could  never  punctually  know,  cited  me  to  appear  in 
the  Court  of  the  Arcbea,  where  was  an  Accusation  exhibited 
againit  me  for  wearing  undecent  and  manly  app&rel.  I  was 
advised  by  my  Proctor  to  demur  to  the  Jurisdiction  of  tbe 
Court,  as  for  a  Crime,  if  such,  not  cognizable  there  or  else- 
where ;  but  be  did  it  to  spin  out  ray  Cause,  and  get  my 
Hon; ;  for  in  Che  conclusion,  I  was  sentenced  there  to  stand 
end  do  Penance  in  a  While  Sheet  at  Paid'a  Cross,  during 
morning  Sermon  on  a  Sunday,"  p.  69. 

We  are  told  diat  she  robbed  General  Fairfax  of  250  Ja- 
cobuses upon  Hounalow  Heath,  shot  him  through  Che  arm, 
and  killed  two  horses  on  which  a  couple  of  hia  servants  rode ; 
and  that  being  closely  pursued  by  some  Parliamentarian  of- 
ficers quartered  at  Hounslow,  to  whom  Fairfex  told  the  sdvep. 
ture,  and  her  horse  failing  her  at  Tumham  Green,  she  was 
apprehended  and  carried  to  Nei^ate,  after  which  s> 

— ' ■■   ■""" ured  her  pardon  by  giving  her 

The  story  seema  to  be  not  a  little 
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Nor  U  the  reader  bouod  to  believe  the  subjoined  anecdote ; 
but,  ag  Holl  had  a  boiue  of  her  dud  "  within  2  doora  of  the 
Globe  Tarem  in  Fleet  Street,  over  against  the  Conduit,"  Life, 

E.  47,  and  appears  to  have  acquired  considerable  property  by 
er  varEous  rogueries,  the  circumstance  of  her  supplying  the 
wine  is  by  no  meana  improbable  :  "  Afler  that  unQaturafaiiil 
delesuble  Rebellion  of  the  Scots  in  16SS,  upon  his  Majesties 
return  home  to  London,  where  preparation  was  made  for  his 
MagniScent  Entry,  I  was  also  resolved  to  show  my  Loyal  and 
Dutiful  Respects  to  the  King  in  aa  ample  manner  as  I  could  or 
might  be  permitted.  ...  1  was  reaolved  in  roy  own  account 
tobeare  a  part  in  the  charge  of  this  Solemnity;  and  therefore 
undertook  to  supply  Fleetstrcet  Conduit  adjacent  to  my  House 
with  Wine,  to  run  continually  for  that  triumphal  Day,  which 
I  performed  with  no  less  Expence  then  Credit  and  delight, 
and  the  BBtisfacttan  of  all  Comers  and  Spectators.  And  as 
the  King  passed  by  me,  I  put  out  my  Hand  and  caught  Him 
hy  His,  and  grasped  it  rery  hard,  saying,  Welcome  Home 
Charles  '.  His  Majesty  smiled,  and  I  beleeve  looh  me  for 
some  Mad  Bold  Beatrice  or  other,  while  the  people  shouted 
and  made  a  noyse,  Id  part  at  my  ConSdence  and  presumption, 
and  in  part  for  joy  of  the  King's  Return.  Tbe  rest  of  that 
Day  I  spent  in  jollity  and  carousing,  and  concluded  tbe  night 
with  Fireworks  and  Drink.  Tbia  celebrated  Action  of  mine, 
it  being  the  Town  talk,  tnade  people  look  upon  me  at  another 
rale  then  formerly."     Life,  pp.  9S-9S. 

A  dropay,  from  which  she  had  long  been  suffering,  and 
which,  it  ii  said,  would  probably  have  carried  her  off  sooner 
if  she  had  not  indulged  greatly  in  the  use  of  tobecGO^(far 
^e  gloried  in  being  the  first  female  smoker) — at  Ixst  proved 
fatal  to  tbe  Roaring  Girl.  In  the  Memoir  above  cited,  she 
seated  as  bidding  adieu  to  tbe  world   "  this  three 


■he  was  buried  in  the  church  of  Saint  Bridget's  j  and  that  she 
left  twenty  pounds  by  will,  that  the  Conduit  might  run  with 
wine  when  Kine  Charles  the  Second  should  return.  Granger 
says,'  that  her  death  took  place  in  her  7Sth  year. 

She  is  supposed  to  be  the  person  alluded  to  in  Shake* 

•  See  a  note,  signed  N.,  From  a  MS.  'in  the  Brilith  Jfuewn, 
(what  a  reference  !)  in  Dodsley'a  014  Flayi,  vol,  xii.  p.  398, 
ed.  17S0. 

'  Bieg.  HM.  ^  EngL  voL  ii.  p.  40S,  ed.  177S. 
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■peue'i  Twtyik  KigU,  where  Sir  Toby  exclaimi,  <<  Wherefore 
are  thate  iMogt  hidt  wlKrefore  have  these  gifts  a  curtain 
before  them  t  are  thef  like  to  lake  dual,  like  miitrm  MaWt 
picture  f  '*     Act  i.  «c.  3. 

On  the  book)  of  the  SEationert-  Company,  Au^it  1610,  \a 
entered  "  A  Booke  called  the  Madde  Praacki  of  Meny  M^ 
of  the  Bankaide,  with  her  Walka  in  Man'i  Apparel,  and  to 
what  Purpose.     Written  by  John  Day.''' 

In  Rahbt  and  A  grtal  Catf.  Epigramt.  By  Themat  Freiman, 
Gttn.,  1614,  4to,  ia 

"  Epigram  90. 
Of  Malt  Calparu  dUgaited  going. 
"  They  aaj  MoI'b  hoaeit,  and  it  may  bee  ao. 
But  yet  it  u  a  ihrevd  presumption  no  : 
To  touch  but  pilch,  'lis  knovne  it  will  d^te  ; 
Moll  weares  the  breech,  what  may  ahe  be  the  white  ? 
Sure  ahee  that  doth  the  ahadow  so  much  grace. 
What  will  ahee  whea  the  aubstance  comes  in  place  I " 
She  figures  in  act  ii.  >c.  1  of  Field's  Amendijor  Lading  1618, 
where  ahe  ia  thua  addreaaed: 

"  Hence,  lewd  impudent ! 

I  know  not  what  to  term  thee,  man  or  woman, 
For  Nature,  ihaming  to  ackiionledge  thee 
For  either,  hath  produc'd  thee  to  the  world 
Without  a  sex ;  some  say  thou  art  a  woman. 
Others,  a  man  ;  and  many,  thou  art  both 
Woman  and  man  ;  but  I  think  rather,  neither; 
Or  man  and  horse,  aa  the  old  Centaura  were  feign'd." 
In  The  Waler-carmorml  hit  Complaint  agaaut  a  Brood  of  La»d- 
eormormti  (first  printed,  1  believe,  in  lti22),  Taylor  aays, 
•■  That  if  our  Grand-fathers  and  Grand-dams  ibouM 
Kise  from  the  dead,  and  ihene  mad  times  behold. 
Amazed  they  halfe  madly  would  admire 
a  fanlasticke  gestures  and  al 


'  Note  on  Twelfth  NigM,  act  i.  sc.  3,  — Malone's  Shake- 
ipeare  (by  Boswell),  toI.  xi.  p.  356. 

^  This  excellent  comedy  has  been  reprinted  by  Hr.  Collier 
in  a  supplementary  Tolume  to  Dodsley's  Otd  Pia^t, 


..y  Google 


431 

That  Muld-SBck'  for  bii  most  vnfasbion'd  faihioaB 
la  the  fit  pBtteme  of  their  tiansformationi ; 
And  Mary  Frith  doth  teach  ibem  modeB^, 
For  she  doth  keepe  one  faahian  constantly, 
And  therefore  she  deseruea  a  Matrons  praiee. 
In  these  incanstanl  Moon-like  changiof;  daycB. 

p.  6,— JForta,  ed.  1630. 

From  The  Witch  of  Edmaiton  (by  W.  Rowley,  Dekkei,  and 

Fotd,  acted  about  1623),  we  learn  that  a  ceciain  dog,  uaed  in 

baiting  bulls  and  bears,  was  called  Mali  Calpurie,  after  our 

heroine:  acty.sc.l.'    Ford's  H'orij,  by  Gifford,  vol.  ii.  p.  S47. 

She  is  thus  mentioned  in  Brome's  Court  Beggar,  acted  1632  ; 

"  CiT.  Spree iou9  1  How  now  I  tny  fob  has  been  fubd  to-day 

of  six  pieces,  and  a  dozen  shillings  at  least My  watch 

is  gone  out  of  my  pocket  too  o'  Ih'  right  side He   go 

to  honest  Moll  about  it  presently."     Act  ii.  ec.  I.  Five  Una 
Playet,  1653. 

In  the  following  caiiplet  of  Butler  (the  second  line  of  which 
Swift  has  transferred,  with  a  slight  alteration,  into  his  Baucii 
and  Philemoti),  the  allusion  is  most  probably' (o  Moll  Culpurie, 
and  not,  as  Grey  thinks,  to  Mary  Carlton ; 
"  A  bold  Virago,  atout  and  tall, 
As  Joan  of  France,  or  £r;{uA  JVofl." 

Hudibrai,  Part  i.  c.  il  367. 
With  a  quotation  from  a  play  called  The  Feigntd  Aitrologer, 
1668, 1  conclude  this  nodce  of  Mary  Frith  ; 
•'  We  cannot  do  that  neither  in  quiet. 
So  many  have  found  his  lodging  out ; 
And  now,  Moll  Cut-purte,  that  oracle  of  felonie 
Is  dead,  there's  not  a  pocket  pickt. 
But  bee's  acquainced  with  iL"     Act  iv.  BC.  2,  p.  62. 
Tbomaa  Dekker,  whose  -name  is  coupled  with  Middlelon'a 
on  the  title-page  of  The  Roaring  Girl,  was  (as  perhaps  few 
reiders  require  to  be  told)  a  very  prolific  and  popular  drama- 
tist :  many  of  his  plays  have  perished. 

s  mentioned  as  one  of 
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TO  THE  COMIC  PLAY-READERS,  VENERY 
AND  LAUGHTER. 

The  fashion  of  play-makinff  I  can  properly  com- 
pare to  nothing  bo  naturally  as  the  alteration  in 
apparel ;  for  in  the  time  of  the  great  crop-doublet, 
your  huge  bombaated  plays,  quilted  with  mighty 
words  to  lean  purpose,  were'  only  then  in  fashion  ; 
and  as  the  doublet  feU,  neater  inventions  began  to 
set  up.  Now,  in  the  time  of  apruceness,  our  plays 
follow  tbe  niceness  of  our  garments ;  single  plots, 
quaint  conceits,  lecherous  jests,  drest  up  in  hanging 
sleeves  :  and  diose  are  fit  for  the  times  and  the 
termers.''  Such  a  kind  of  light-colour  summer  stuff, 
mingled  with  divers  colours,  you  shall  find  this 
published  comedy ;  good  to  keep  you  in  an  afier- 
noon  from  dice  at  home  in  your  chambers :  and  for 
venery,  you  shall  find  enough  for  sixpence,'  but 
well  couched  and™  you  mark  it ;  for  Venus,  being 
S  woman,  passes  through  the  play  in  doublet  and 
breeches  ;  a  brave  disguise  and  a  safe  one,  if  the 
statute  untie  not  her  codpiece  point.  The  book  I 
make  no  question  but  is  fit  for  many  of  your  com- 
panieti,  as  well  as  the  person  itself,  and  may  be 

i  uwrg]  Old  ed,  "  was." 

''  termeri]  Here  Reed  cite«  a  passage  from  Dekk^r's  Belman 
ofLoBdim,  conceminK  those  raguea  tlial  "  ore  ralUd  Tbrhers 
and  then  ply  Wntmiiater-hall :  Michaetmat  Terme  ia  their  har- 
veit :"  Bee  also  1117  note,  p.  107.  I  ma;  observe,  liowever, 
that  ienwr  did  not  always  mean  a  petsonof  ill  repme:  "  wilh- 
a  countre]!  gertletnnn  or  Ttamer."  Grtene't  Qhett  Haunting 
Coaicalcheri,  1626,  BJB.  D  3. 

'  fur  lizpence']  "  The  price  of  a  play  at  this  time."    Id. 

-  and]  i.  e.  it. 
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allowed  both  gallery-room  at  the  playhouse,  and 
chamber-room  at  your  lodging.  Worse  things,  I 
must  needs  confess,  the  world  has  taxed  her  for 
than  has  been  written  of  her ;  but  'tis  the  excel- 
lency of  a  writer  to  leave  things  better  than  he 
finds  'em ;  though  some  obscene  fellow,  that  cares 
not  what  he  writes  against  others,  yet  keeps  a  mys- 
tical  hawdyhouse  himself,  and  entertains  drunkards, 
to  make  use  of  their  pockets  and  vent  his  private 
bottle-ale  at  midnight,— though  such  a  one  would 
have  ript  up  the  most  nasty  vice  that  ever  hell 
belched  forth,  and  presented  it  to  a  modest  assembly, 
yet  we  rather  wish  in  such  discoveries,  where  re- 
putation lies  bleeding,  a  slackness  of  truth  than 
fulness  of  slander. 

THOMAS  MIDDLETON. 
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PROLOGUE. 

A  PLAT  expected  long  makes  the  audience  look 
For  wonders  ;  that  each  scene  should  be  a  book, 
Compos'd  to  all  perfection  :  each  one  comes 
And  brings  a  play  in's  head  with  him ;  up  he  sums 
What  he  would  of  a  roaring  girl  have  writ ; 
If  that  he  finds  not  here,  he  mews  at  it. 
Only  we  [do]  entreat  you  think  our  scene 
Cannot  speak  high,  the  subject  being  but  mean  ; 
A  roaring  girl,  whose  notes  till  now  ne'er  were, 
Shall  fill  with  laughter  our  vast  theatre." 
That's  all  which  I  dare  promise  :  tragic  passion, 
And  such  grave  stuff,  is  this  day  out  of  fashion. 
I  see  Attention  sets  wide  ope  her  gates 
Of  hearing,  and  with  covetous  listening  waits, 
To  know  what  girl  this  roaring  girl  should  be, 
For  of  that  tribe  are  many.     One  is  she 
That  roars  at  midnight  in  deep  tavern-bowls. 
That  beats  the  watch,  and  constables  controls ; 
Another  roars  i'  th'  daytime,  swears,  stabs,  gives 

braves, 
Yet  sells  her  soul  to  the  lust  of  fools  and  slaves  : 
Both  these  are  suburb-roarers.  Then  there's  beside** 
A  civil  city-roaring  girl,  whose  pride, 
Feasting,  and  riding,  shakes  her  husband's  state, 
And  leaves  him  roaring  through  an  iron  grate. 
None  of  these  roaring  girls  is  ours  ;  sbe  flies 
With  wings  more  lof^y  ;  thus  her  character  lies  — 
Yet  what  need  characters,  when  to  give  a  guess 
Is  better  than  the  person  to  express  ?  [name? 

But  would  you  know  who  'tis?  would  you  hear  her 
She's  call'd  mad  Moll ;  her  life  our  acts  proclaim. 

■  vati  thialTc']  i.  e.  tbe  Fortune,  in  Golden  or  Golding  Lane, 
SL  Giles's,  Cripplegate.  It  was  built  by  HeaBlooe,  and  Alteyn 
(the  founder  of  Dtilnich  College),  in  1599-1600.  It  was  eighty 
feet  square  on  the  oulaide,  and  fifly-five  feet  gquare  within. 
It  waa  deatrofed  by  fire  in  1621,  See  Collier's  Hilt,  if  Eigl. 
Dram.  Poetry,  vol.  iii.  p.  S02.  '  betide]  Old  ed.  "  besidea." 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONjE. 

Sir  Alexahdek  Wenorati. 
Sebastian  Wenobave,  Aumh. 
Sib  Gut  Fitzallard. 
SiK  Davy  Dapper- 
Jack  Dapper,  kit  ran. 
Sib  Adam  Apfletoh. 
Sib  Thohai  Long. 
Sir  Beauteoub  Gahyhede. 
Lord  Nolahc. 
Goshawk. 

Gallifot,  aa  apothecary. 

TiLTYARD,  afeathtr-eelUr. 

Openwork,  a  lempittr. 

NbaTPOOI,  Sir  A.  WaigraBt't  BOB. 

Gull,  page  to  Jack  Dapptr. 

Tbafdooh. 

Tbahcat. 

CtuKkaan.    ' 

Porter. 

Tailor. 

CuRTLt:AI,  a  urgeaat. 

HanOeh,  his  yeatnan. 

Oentleaen,  Cutpursei,  ^c. 

Moll,  the  Rearing  GirL 
Mary-FitIaLLARD,  daughltr  lo  Sir  Guy 
Mistress  Gallipot. 
MistresbTilttabd. 
Mistress  Ofenwobk. 

Scene,  London. 
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THE  ROARING  GIRL. 


ACT  I.    SCENE  I. 

A  Room  t'n  Sm  Alexandek  Wenorate's  House. 

Enter  Maut  Fitzallard  diggvised  like  a  semptter, 
with  a  case  for  bands,  and  Neatfoot  with  her,  a 
napkin  on  his  shoulder,  and  a  trencherf  in  his  hand, 
atjrom  table. 

Neat.  The  young  gentleman,  our  young  master, 
sir  Alexander's  son,  is  it  into  his  ears,  s^eet  dam- 
sel, emblem  of  fragility,  you  desire  to  have  a  mes- 
sage transported,  or  to  be  transcendent? 

Mary.  A  private  word  or  two,  sir ;  nothing  else. 

Neat.  You  shall  fructify  in  that  which  you  come 
for ;  your  pleasure  shall  be  satisfied  to  your  full 
contentation.  I  will,  fairest  tree  of  generation, 
wMch  when  our  young  roaster  is  erected,  that  is  to 
say,  up,  and  deliver  him  to  this  your  most  white 
hand. 

T  a  Irenehir]  "  At  thii  time  pewter  wu  not  introduced 
into  CDmmon  use.  Our  anoeetora  were  content  with  wooden 
trenchera,  uid  these  were  even  to  be  found  at  the  tables  of 
onr  nobility  and  penons  of  good  faaliion.  Amang  the  orders 
for  bousebold  serrsnta,  deviwd  by  John  Haiyngtoo,  1566, 
■nd  renewed  by  bis  son,  1G92,  it  is  directed,  '  That  ao  mm 
waite  It  Ibe  table  without  a  Irenchtr  in  his  hand,  except  it  be 
uppon  good  cxuse,  on  paine  of  Id.'  Nuga  Aaliqua,  vol.  ii. 
p.26T,  ed.  1779.  See  also  the  NorlAambtrlaad  Hmuehold-Baok, 
p.  3S4.  Trencheri  are  still  used  in  some  colleges  and  Inns- 
of-court,  particularty  in  Uncoln's-Inn."    Reed. 
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438  THE  BOARINO  GIRL. 

Maky.  Thanks,  sir. 

Neat.  And  withal  certify  him,  that  I  have  culled 
out  for  him,  now  his  belly  is  replenished,  a  daintier 
bit  or  modicum  than  any  lay  upon  his  trencher  at 
dinner.  Hath  he  notion  of  your  name,  I  beseech 
your  chastity  ? 

Mary.    One,  sir,  of  whom  he  bespake  falling 
bands.^i 

Neat.  Falling  bands  7  it  shall  so  be  given  him. 
Tf  you  please  to  venture  your  modesty  in  the  hall 
amongst  a  curl-pated  company  of  rude  serving~men, 
and  take  such  as  they  can  set  before  you,  you  shall 
be  most  seriously  and  ingeniously'  welcome. 

Makt.  I  have  dined*  indeed  already,  sir. 

Neat.  Or  will  you  vouchsafe  to  kiss  the  lip  of 
a  cup  of  rich  Orleans  in  the  buttery  amongst  our 
waiting- women  ? 

Mary.  Not  now,  in  truth,  sir. 

Neat.  Our  young  master  shall  then  have  a  feel- 
ing of  your  being  here  ;  presently  it  shall  so  be 
given  him. 

Maky.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir.    .[^Exit  Neat- 
foot.]     But  that  my  bosom 
Is  full  of  bitter  sorrows,  I  could  smile 
To  see  this  formal  ape  play  antic  tricks ; 
But  in  my  breast  a  poison'd  arrow  sticks, 

^faUing  bandi]  See  note,  p.  218. — "  Id  Evrlyn'i  Diicourte 
on  Medali,  1697,  p.  108,  is  ibe  bead  of  Charles  1.  crovned,  in 
the  garter-robes,  and  wearing  afaSlvg  band;  'which  new 
mode,'  BByB  Mr.  ETelju,  ■  succeeded  the  cumbersome  ruff:  but 
neither  did  the  biehoiia  or  judges  give  it  over  so  soon,  the 
Lord  Keeper  Finch  being,  I  think,  the  very  first* "     KsBD. 

'  iiigeni<iusli/'\  i.  t.  sincerely';  ngealottt  is  frequently  used 
for  ii^migui  bf  our  old  writers  :  "reasons  .  .  .  which,Imust 
'        -      '         '  g  )jg(|j  n^Qjp  m,d  weighty,"     Brath- 

p.  46. 
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THE  KOABIHO  GIRL.  439. 

And  amiles  cannot  become  me.  Love  woven  slightly,       A«^^ 
Such  as  thy  false  heart  makes,  wears  out  as  lightly;     ^- 
But  love  being  truly  bred  i'  th'  soul,  like  mine, 
Bleeds  even  to  death  at  the  least  wound  it  takes, — 
The  more  we  quench  this  [fire],  the  less  it  slakes : 
Ome! 

Enter  Sebastian  Wenosave  with  Neatfoot. 

Sbb.  a  sempster  speak  with  me,  sayest  thou  ? 

Neat.  Yes,  sir  ;  she's  there,  viva  voce  to  deliver 
her  auricular  confession. 

See.  With  rae,  sweetheart  ?  what  is't  1 

Maky.  1  have  brought  home  your  bands,  sir. 

See.  Bands?— Neatfoot. 

Neat.  Sir  7 

See.  Prithee,  look  in  ;  for  all  the  gentlemen  are 
upon  rising. 

Neat.  Yes,  sir ;  a  most  methodical  attendance 
shall  be  given. 

See.  And  dost  hear?  if  my  father  call  for  me, 
say  I  am  busy  with  a  sempster. 

Neat.  Yes,  sir;  he  shall  know  it  that  you  are 
busied  with  a  needle-woman.  '* 

Sbb.  Id's  ear,  good  Neatfoot. 

Neat.  It  shall  be  so  given  him.  [£xif. 

Seb.  Bands?  you're  mistaken,  sweetheart,  I  be- 
spake  none : 
When,  where,  I  prithee?  what  bands?  let  me  see 
them. 

Mart.  Yes,  sir;  a  bond'  fast  seal'd  with  solemn 

Subscrib'd  unto,  as  I  thought,  with  your  soul ; 
Deliver'd  as  your  deed  in  sight  of  heaven  : 
Is  this  bond  cancelled  ?  have  you  forgot  me? 

See  Dates, 
ToLi. 
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Seb.  Ha  I  life  of  my  life,  sir  Guy  Fitzall&rd's 
daughter  ? 
What  has  transfomi'd  my  love  to  this  strange  shape  ? 
Stay;  make  all  sure  [tAut*  (Ac  door];  so:  nowspeak 

and  be  brief, 
Because  the  wolf's  at  door  that  lies  in  wait 
To  prey  upoa  us  both.     Albeit  mine  eyes 
Are  blest  by  thine,  yet  this  so  strange  disguise 
Holds  me  with  fear  and  wonder. 

Mart.  Mine's  a  loatVd  sight ; 
Why  from  it  are  you  banish'd  else  so  long  ? 

Seb.  I  must  cut  short  my  speech  :  in  broken 
language 
Thus  much,  sweet  Moll ;  I  must  thy  company  shim ; 
I  court  another  Moll :  my  thoughts  must  run 
As  a  horse  runs  that's  blind  round  in  a  mill, 
Out  esery  step,  yet  keeping  one  path  still. 

Mabt.  Umph  I  must  you  shun  my  company  ?  in 
one  knot 
Have  both  our  hands  by  th'  hands  of  heaven  been 

tied, 
Now  to  be  broke  ?  I  thought  me  once  your  bride  ; 
Our  fathers  did  agree  on  the  time  when  : 
And  must  another  bedfellow  fill  my  room  7 

Seb.   Sweet   maid,   let's   lose  no    lime ;    'tis  in 
heaven's  book 
Set  down,  that  I  must  have  thee  ;  an  oath  we  took 
To  keep  our  vows :  but  when  the  knight  your  father 
Was  from  mine  parted,  storms  began  to  sit 
Upon  my  covetous  father's  brow[B],  which  fell 
From  them  on  me.     He  reckon'd  up  what  gold 
This  marriage  would  draw  from  him ;  at  which  he 

To  lose  BO  much  blood  could  not  grieve  him  more : 
He  then  dissuades  me  from  thee,  cali'd  tliee  not  fair. 
And  ask'd  what  is  she  but  a  beggar's  heir  7 


..y  Google 


He  Bcorn'd  thy  dowry  of  five  thousand  marks." 

If  Buch  a  sum  of  money  could  be  found, 

And  I  would  malch  with  that,  he'd  not  undo  it, 

Provided  his  bags  might  add  nothing  to  it ; 

But  Tow'd,  if  I  took  thee,  nay,  more,  did  swear  it, 

Save  birth,  from  him  I  nothing  should  inherit. 

Mary.  What  follows  then  ?  my  shipwreck  ? 

Sgb.  Dearest,  no ; 
Though  wildly  in  a  labyrinth  I  go. 
My  end  is  to  meet  thee  ;  with  a  side-wind 
Must  I  now  sail,  else  I  no  haven  can  find, 
But  both  must  sink  for  ever.     There's  a  wench 
Call'd  Molt,  mad  Moll,  or  merry  Moll ;  a  creature 
So  strange  in  quality,  a  whole  city  takes 
Note  of  her  name  and  person  :  all  that  afiectioa 
I  owe  to  thee,  on  her  in  counterfeit  passion 
I  spend,  to  mad  my  father  :  he  believes 
I  doat  upon  this  Roaring  Girl,  and  grieves  - 
As  it  becomes  a  father  for  a  son 
That  could,  he  so  bewitch'd  :  yet  I'll  go  on 
This  crooked  way,  sigh  still  for  her,  feign  dreams 
In  which  I'll  talk  only  of  her  :  these  streams 
Shall,  I  hope,  force  my  father  to  consent 
That  here  I  anchor,  rather  than  be  rent 
Upon  a  rock  so  dangerous.     Art  thou  pleas'd. 
Because  thou  seest  we're  waylaid,  that  I  take 
A  path  that's  safe,  though  it  be  far  about  ? 

Mart.  My  prayers  with  heaven  guide  thee  ! 

Seb.  Then  I  will  on  : 
My  father  is  at  hand  ;  kiss,  and  begone  ! 
Hours  shall  be  watch'd  for  meetings  :  I  must  now. 
As  men  for  fear,  to  a  strange  idol  bow. 

Maky.  Farewell ! 

>  markt']  See  note,  p.  22S. 
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Seb.  I'll  guide  thee  forth :  when  next  we  meet, 
A  Btory  of  Moll  shall  make  our  mirth  more  sweet. 
lExetmt. 

Enter  Sir  Alex.  Wenoravb,  Sib  Datt  Dappkb, 
Sib  Adam  Affletom,  Goshawk,  Laxion,  and 
Gentlemen. 
All.  Thanks,  good  sir  Alexander,  for  our  boun- 
teous cheer  I 
S.  Alex.  Fie,  iie,  in  giving  thanks  you  pay  too 

dear. 
S.  Davk.  When  bounty  Bpreada  the  table,  faith. 

At  going  oS  if  thanks  should  not  step  in. 

S.  Alex.  No  more  of  thanks,   no  more.     Ay, 
.   marry,  sir, 
Th'  inner  room  was  too  close  :  how  do  you  like 
This  parlour,  gentlemen  J 

All.  O,  pHGsing  welll 

S.  Adah.  What  a  sweet  breath  the  air  casts  here, 
so  cool  I 

Gos.  I  like  the  prospect  best. 

Lax.  See  how  'tis  furnish'd  ! 

S.  Davy.  A  very  fair  sweet  room. 

S.  Alex.  Sir  Davy  Dapper, 
The  furniture  that  doth  adorn  this  room 
Cost  many  a  fair  grey  groat  ere  it  came  here ; 
But  good  things  are  moat  cheap  when  they're  most 

dear. 
Nay,  when  you  look  into  my  galleries. 
How  bravely  they're    trimm'd    up,   you    all  shall 

swear 
You're  highly  pleaa'd  to  see  what's  set  down  there  : 
Stories  of  men  and  women,  mix'd  together 
Fair  ones  with  foul,  like  sunshine  in  net  weather ; 
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Within  one  square  a  thousand  heads  are  laid, 
So  close  that  all  of  heads  the  room  seems  made  ; 
As  many  faces  there,  fill'd  with  blithe  looks, 
Shew  like  the  promising  titles  of  new  books 
Writ  merrily,  the  readers  being  their  own  eyes, 
Which  seem  to  move  and  to  give  plaudities  ; 
And  here  and  there,  whilst  with  obsequious  ears 
Throng'd  heaps  do  listen,  a  cut-purse  thrusts  and 

leers 
With  hawk's  eyes  for  liis  prey ;  I  need  not  shew 

him; 
By  a  banging,  villanous  look  yourselves  may  know 

him, 
The  face  is  drawn  so  rarely :  then,  sir,  below, 
The  very  floor,  as  'twere,  waves  to  and  fro, 
And,  like  a  floating  island,  seems  to  move 
Upon  a  sea  bound  in  with  shores  above. 
All  These  sights  are  excellent ! 
S.  Aiex.  I'll  ^ew  you  all : 
Since  we  are  met,  make  our  parting  comical. 

Re-enter  Sebastian  Wemorave  wilh  Greehwii. 
Seb.  This  gentleman,  my  friend,  will  take  his 

leave,  sir. 
S.Alex.  Hal  take  his  leave,  Sebastian,  who? 
See.  This  gentleman. 
S.  Alex.  Your  love,  sir,  has  already  given  me 

And  if  you  please  to  trust  my  age  with  more. 
It  shall  pay  double  interest :  good  sir,  stay. 
Gbeeh.  I  have  been  too  bold. 
S.  Alex.  Not  so,  sir  :  a  merry  day 
'Mongst  friends  being  spent,  is  better  than  gold 

sav'd. — 
Some  wine,  some  wine  1   Where  lie  these  knaves  I 
keep? 
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Re-enter  Nkatfoot  with  teveral  ServajUs, 
Neat.  At  your  norshipful,  elbow,  air. 
S.  Alex.  You're  kissing  my  maids,  drinking,  or 

fast  asleep. 
Neat.  Your  worship  has  given  it  as  right. 
S.  Alex.  You  varlets,  stir  ! 
Chairs,  stools,  and  cushions ! — 

[^Sertanlt  bring  in  nine,  andplace  chain,  ^c. 
Prithee,  sir  Davy  Dapper, 
Make  that  chair  thine, 

S.  DAvr.  'Tis  but  an  easy  gift  ; 
And  yet  1  thank  you  for  it,  sir  :  I'll  take  it. 
S.  Ai.Ex.  A  chair  for  old  sir  Adam  Appleton  ! 
Neat.  A  back  friend  to  your  worship, 
S.  Adah.  Marry,  good  Neatfoot, 
I  thank  thee  for't^    back   friends   sometimes  are 

S.  Alex,  Pray,  make  that  stool  your  perch,  good 
master  Goshawk. 

Gos.  I  stoop  to  your  lure,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  Son  Sebastian, 
Take  master  Greenwit  to  you. 

Seb.  Sit,  dear  friend. 

S.  Alex.  Nay,  master  Laxton — furnish  master 
Laxton 
With  what  he  wants,  a  stone, — a  stool,  I  would  say, 
A  stool. 

Lax.  I  had  rather  stand,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  I  know  you  had,  good  master  Laxton  : 
BO,  SO.  [^leuni  Neatfoot  and  Servants. 

Now  here's  a  mess  of  friends  ;  and,  gentlemen. 
Because  time's  glass  shall  not  be  running  long, 
I'll  quicken  it  with  a  pretty  tale. 

S.  Davt.  Good  tales  do  well 
In  these  bad  days,  where- vice  does  so  excel. 
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S.  Adam.  Begin,  sir  Alexander. 

S.  Alex.  Last'day  I  met   ' 
An  aged  man,  upon  whose  head  was  ecor'd 
A  debt  of  just  so  many  years  as  theae 
Which  I  ovfC  to  my  grave  :  the  man  you  all  know. 

All.  HIb  naine,  I  pray  you,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  Nay,  you  shall  pardon  me  : 
But  when  he  saw  me,  with  a  sigh  that  brake, 
Or  seem'd  to  break,  his  heart-strings,  thus  he  spake  : 
O  my  good  knight,  says  he,  (and  then  his  eyes 
Were  richer  even  by  that  which  made  them  poor. 
They'd  spent  so  many  tears  they  had  no  more), 

0  sir,  says  he,  you  know  it  I  for  you  ha'  seen 
Blessings  to  rain  upon  mine  house  and  me  : 
Fortune,  who  slaves  men,  was  niy  slave ;  her  wheel 
Hath  spun  me  golden  threads ;  for,  I  thank  heaven, 

1  ne'er  had  but  one  cause  to  curse  my  stars. 

I  ask'd  him  then  what  that  one  cause  might  be. 

All.  So,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  He  paus'd  :  and  as  we  often  see 
A  sea  so  much  becalm'd,  there  can  be  found 
No  wrinkle  on  his  brow,  his  waves  being  drown'd 
Tn  their  own  rage ;  hut  when  th'  imperious  wind[s] 
Use  strange  invisible  tyranny  to  shake 
Both  heaven's  and  earth's  foundation  at  their  noise. 
The  seas,  swelling  with  wrath  to  part  that  fray, 
Rise  up,  and  are  more  wild,  more  mad  than  they ; 
Even  so  this  good  old  man  was  by  my  question 
Stirr'd  up  to  roughness  ;  you  might  see  his  gall 
FJow  even  in's  eyes  ;  then  grew  he  fantastic^ 

S.  Davt.  Fantastical  ?  ha,  ha  ! 

S.  Alex.  Yes  ;  and  talk['d]  oddly. 

S.  Adah.  Pray,  sir,  proceed  ; 
How  did  this  old  man  end  ? 

S.  Albx.  Marry,  sir,  thus  : 
VOL.  II.  Q  a  _ 
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He  left  his  wild  fit  to  read  o'er  hU  cards ; 
Yet  then,  though  age  cast  snow  on  all  his  hairs, 
He  joy'd,  because,  says  he,  the  god  of  gold 
Has  been  to  me  no  niggard  ;  that  disease, 
Of  which  all  old  men  sicken,  avarice, 
Never  infected  me 

Lax.  He  means  not  himself,  I'm  sure,       \^Atide. 

S.  Alex.  For,  hke  a  lamp 
Fed  with  continual  oil,  L  spend  and  throw 
My  light  to  all  that  need  it,  yet  have  still. 
Enough  to  serve  myself:  O  but,  quoth  be, 
Though  heaven's  dew  fall  thus  on  this  aged  tree, 
I  have  a  son  that,*  like  a  wedgg,  doth  cleave 
My  very  heart-root .' 

S.  Davt.  Had  he  snch  a  son  ? 

Seb.  Now  I  do  smell  a  fox  strongly.  \Atide. 

3.  Alex.  Let's  see  :  no,  master  Greenwit  is  not 
yet 
So  mellow  in  years  as  he  ;  but  as  like  Sebastian, 
Just  like  my  son  Sebastian,  such  anoth'ei. 

See.  How  finely,  like  a  fencer, 
My  father  fetches  bis  by-blows  to  hit  me  ! 
But  if  I  beat  you  not  at  your  own  weapon 
Of  subtilty  - — -  iAside. 

S.  Alex.  This  son,  saith  he,  that  should  be 
The  column  and  main  arch  unto  my  bouse, 
The  crutch  unto  my  age,  becomes  a  whirlwind 
Shaking  the  firm  foundation. 

S.  Adah.  Tw  some  prodigal. 

Seb.  Well  shot,  old  Adam  Bell  V  \Astde. 

'  that]  Old  ei-  "  that's." 

y  Adam  Bill]  An  outlHw,  Tanous  for  hU  archery ;  >ee  the 
beautiful  bilUd  of  Adam  Btl,  C/yn  of  the  Chyaghe  and  Wyllgam 
of  CloudetU,  of  which  the  imist  correct  text  Ib  in  Riuon's 
Pietti  if  An.  Pop.  Peetrg. 


..y  Google 


THE  ROABIHO  OIKL.  447 

S.  Alex.  No  city-moaster  neither,  no  prodigal, 
But  sparing,  nary,  civil,  and,  though  nifeleas. 
An  excellent  husband  ;  and  such  a  traveller. 
He  has  more  tongues  in  his  head  than  some  have 
teeth. 

S.  Datt.  I  have  but  two  in  mine. 

Gos.  So  sparing  and  so  wary  1 
What,  then,  could  vex  his  father  so  ? 

S.  Alex.  O,  a  woman  I 

See,  a  fiesh'fly,  that  can  vex  any  man. 

S.  Alex.  A  scurvy  woman. 
On  whom  the  passionate  old  man  swore  he  doated  ; 
A  creature,  satth  he,  nature  hath  brought  forth 
To  mock  the  sex  of  woman.     It  is  a  thing 
One  knows  not  how  to  name  :  her  birth  began 
Ere  she  was  all  made  :  'tis  woman  more  than  man, 
Man  more  than  woman ;  and,  which  to  none  can  hap. 
The  sun  gives  her  two  shadows  to  one  shape  ; 
Nay,  more,  let  this  strange  thing  walk,  stand,  or  sit. 
No  blazing  star  draws  more  eyes  after  it. 

S.  Davy.  A  monster !  'tis  some  monster ! 

S.  Albx,  She's  a  varlet. 

See.  Now  is  my  cue  to  bristle.  [Ande. 

S.  Alex.  A  naughty  pack.* 

See.  'Tis  false ! 

S.  Alex.  Ma,  boy  I 

See.  'Tis  false ! 

S.  Alex.  What's  false  ?  I  say  she's  naught. 

See.  I  say,  that  tongue 
That  dares  speak  so,  but  yours,  sticks  in  the  throat 
Of  a  rank  villain-:  set  yourself  aside  — :^ 

■  naugkly  pack]  In  a  note  oa  this  passage  Reed  wjt,  "  b 
pack  wag  formerly  a  name  given  to  a  lewd  woman,"  and  that 
"  il  waa  alio  Bontetimes  applied  to  the  male  sex."  The  fact 
is,  naughty  pack  waa  a  term  of  reproach  ^plied  commonly 
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S.  Alex.  So,  sir,  what  then  7 

Seb.  Any  here  else  had  lied. — 
1  think  I  shall  fit  you.  {Aside. 

S.  Alex.  Lie? 

Seb.  Yes. 

S.  Davt.  Doth  this  concern  him  1 

S.  Alex.  Ah,  sirrah-boy, 
Is  your  bloodlieated?  boils  it?  are  you  stung? 
I'll  pierce  you  deeper  yet. — O  my  dear  friends, 
I  am  that  wretched  father  1  this  that  son. 
That  sees  his  ruin,  yet  headlong  on  doth  run. 

S.  AnAM.  Will  you  love  such  a  poison? 

S.  Davy.  Fie,  fie. 

■Seb.  You're  all  mad. 

S.  Alex,  Thou'rt  sick  at  heart,  yet  feel'st  it  not : 
of  all  these. 
What  gentleman  but  thou,  knowing  his  disease 
Mortal,  would  shun  the  cure  ! — 0  master  Green- 
Would  you  to  such  an  idol  bow  ? 

Green.  Not  I,  sir. 

S.  Alex,  Here's  master  Laxton ;    has  he  mind 
to  a  woman 
As  thou  hast  ? 

Lax.  No,  not  I,  sir. 

S.  Alex.   Sir,  I  know  it. 

Lax.  Their  good  parts  are  so  rare,  their  bad  so 
common, 
I  will  have  nought  to  do  with  any  woman. 

S.  Davt.  'Tis  well  done,  master  Laxton. 

S.  Alex.  O  thou  cruel  boy, 
Thou  wouldst  with  lust  an  old  man's  life  destroy ! 
Because  thou  see'st  I'm  half-way  in  my  grave. 
Thou  shovel'st  dust  upon  me :  would  thou  might'st 

have 
Thy  wish,  most  wicked,  most  unnatural  I 
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S.  Davy.  Why,  sir,  'tis  thought  sir  Guy  Fitz- 
allard's  daughter 
Shall  wed  your  bod  Sebastian. 

S.  Alex.  Sir  Davy  Dapper, 
I  have  upon  my  knees  noo'd  this  fond*  hoy 
To  take  that  virtuous  maiden. 

Seb.  Hark  you  ;  a  word,  sir. 
You  on    your    kne^    have  curs'd    that  virtuous 

maiden, 
And  me  for  loving  her  ;  yet  do  you  now 
Thus  baffle'  me  to  my  face  :  wear  not  your  knees 
In  such  entreats  ;  give  me  Fitzallard's  daughter. 

S.  Alex.  I'll  give  thee  rats-bane  rather. 

Seb.  Well,  then,  you  know 
What  dish  I  mean  to  feed  upon. 

S.  Alex.  Hark,  gentlemen  !  he  swears 
To  have  this  cut'purse  drab,  to  spite  my  gall. 

All.  Master  Sebastian 

Seb.  I  am  deaf  to  you  all. 
I'm  so  bewitch'd,  so  bound  to  my  desh'es, 
Tears,  prayers,  threats,  nothing  can  quench  out 

those  fires 
That  burn  within  me.  [Exit. 

S.  Alex.  Her  .blood  shall  quench  it,  then. — 

lAtide. 
Lose  him  not;  O  dissuade  him,  gentlemen! 

S,  Davy.  He  shall  be  wean'd,  I  warrant  you. 

•  /and]   i.  e.  foolisli. 

•  6<#e]  Meant  formerly  to  treat  with  iD»ult,  or  mockery, 
or  contempt.  "  Our  names  should  be  baffuUi  on  euer;  boobe- 
tellera  slall."  Naih's  Pieret  PenniUiK,  sig.  o  i,  ed.  1595. 
"  When  he  hid  baffald  mee  in  piiol  thioughout  England." 
Naah'B  Haut  with  ym  to  Sagrm-aialden,  aig  T  2,  1596. 

"  Prithee,  good  Fido,  soe  and  baffaU  him : 
Put  an  afh'ont  vpon  him." 

HannjrDn'a  Fine  Comfanion,  lig.  f,  1633. 
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S.  Alex.  Before  hU  eyes 
Lay  down  his  ahame,  my  grief,  his  n 

All.  No  more,  no  more  ;  away  ! 

[Exeunt  all  but  Sir  Alex.  Wenorave. 

S.  Alex.  I  wash  a  negro. 
Losing  both  pains  and  cost :  but  take  thy  flight, 
I'll  be  most  near  thee  when  I'm  least  in  sight. 
Wild  buck,  I'll  hunt  thee  breathless :   thou  shalt 

But  I  will  turn  thee  when  I'm  not  thought  upon. — 

Enter  Trapdoor  nith  a  letter. 
Now,  sirrah,  what  are  you?  leave  your  ape's  tricks, 
and  speak. 

Traf-  a  letter  from  my  captain  to  your  worship. 

S.  Alex.  O,  O,  now  I  remember ;  'tis  to  prefer 
thee  into  my  service. 

Trap.  To  be  a  shifter  under  your  worship's  nose 
of  a  clean  trencher,  when  there's  a  good  bit  upon't. 

S.  Alex.  Troth,  honest  fellow — Hum — ha — let 

This  knave  shall  be  the  axe  to  hew  that  down 
At  which  I  Eturable  ;  has  a  face  that  promiseth 
Much  of  a  villain  :  I  will  grind  his  wit, 
And,  if  the  edge  prove  fine,  make  use  of  it.  [Ande. 
Come  hither,  sirrah  :  canst  thou  be  secret,  ha  1 

Trap.  As  two  crafty  attorneys  plotting  the  un- 
doing of  their  clients. 

S.  Alex.  Didst  never,  as  thou'st  walk'd  about 
this  town, 
Hear  of  a  wench  call'd  Moll,  mad,  merry  Moll  ?' 

Trap.  Moll  Cutpurse,  sir? 

S.  Alex.  The  same  ;  dost  thou  know  her,  then  ? 

Trap.  As  well  as  I  know  'twill  rain  upon  Simon 
and  Jude's  day  next ;    I  will  sif^  all  the  ta 
i'  tfa'  city,  and  drink  half  pots  with  all  the  v 
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men"  a'  th'  Bank-side,  but,  if  you  will,  sir,  I'll  find 

S.  AiiEx.  That  task  is  easy  ;  do't  then  :  hold  thy 
hand  up. 
What's  this?  is't  burnt? 

Trap.  No,  sir,  no ;  a  little  singed  with  making 
fireworks. 

S.  Alex.  There's  money,  spend  it ;  that  being 
spent,  fetch  more.  [Give*  money. 

Trap.  O  sir,  that  all  the  poor  soldiers  in  Eng- 
land had  such  a  leader  I  For  fetching,  no  water- 
spaniel  is  like  me. 

S.  Alex.  This  wench  we  speak  of  strays  so  from 

Nature  repents  she  made  her :  'tis  a  mermaid 
Has  tol'd  my  son  to  shipwreck. 

Trap.  I'll  cut  her  comb  for  you.    . 

S.  Alex.  I'll  tell  out  gold  for  thee,  then.     Hunt 
her  forth. 
Cast  out  a  line  hung  full  of  silver  hooks 
To  catch  her  to  thy  company :  deep  spendings 
May  draw  her  that's  most  chaste  to  a  man's  bosom. 

Tkap.  The  gingling  of  golden  bells,  and  a  good 
fool  with  a  hobbyhorse,  will  draw  all  the  whores 
i'  th'  town  to  dance  in  a  morris. 

S.  Alex.  Or  rather,   for   that's  best  (they  say 


She  goes  in  breeches),  follow  her  as  her  man. 

Trap.  And  when'  her  breeches  are  off,  she  shall 
follow  me. 

S.  Alex.  Beat  all  thy  brains  to  serve  her. 

T&AF.  Zounds,  sir,  as  country  wenches  beat 
cream  till  butter  comes. 

■■  umtenmn]  "Taylor  the  wster-poet  mserts,  that  at  thii 
time,  between  Windaor  and  Graveaend,  there  were  not  fewer 
thsD  forty  ibouaand  w 
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S.  Alex.  Play  thou  the  subtle  spider ;   weave 
fine  nets 
To  ensnare  her  very  life. 

Trap.  Her  life  J 

S.  Alex.  Yes  ;  suck 
Her  heart-blood,  if  thou  canst:  twist  thou  but  cords 
To  catch  her,  I'll  find  la.w  to  hang  her  up. 

Trap.  Spoke  like  a  worshipful  bencher  ! 

S.  Alex.  Trace  all  her  steps :  at  this  she-fox's 
den 
Watch  what  lambs  enter ;  let  me  play  the  shepherd 
To  save  their  throats  from  bleeding,  and  cut  hera. 

Trap.  This  is  the  goil'^  shall  do't. 

S.  Alex.  Be  firm,  and  gain  me 
Ever  thine  own  :  this  done,  I  entertain  thee. 
How  is  thy  name  ? 

Trap.  My  name,  sir,  is  Ralph  Trapdoor,  honest 
Ralph. 

S,  Alex.  Trapdoor,  be  like  thy  name,  a  dan- 
gerous step 
For  her  to  venture  on  ;  but  unto  me 

Trap.  As  fast  as  your  sole  to  your  boot  or  shoe, 

S.  Alex.  Hence,  then ;    be  little  seen  here  as 
thou  canst ; 
I'll  still  be  at  thine  elbow. 

Trap.  The  trapdoor's  set. 
Moll,  if  you  budge,  you're  gone :    this  me  shall 

crown  i 
A  roaring  boy**  the  roaring  girl  puts  down. 

S.  Alex.  God-a-mercy,  lose  no  time.      [^Exeunt. 
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ACT  II.     SCENE  I. 


Three  thopt  open  in  a  rank  :  the  first  an  apothecary' t ' 
thap,  the  next  a/eather-ahop,  the  third  a  sempster's 
thop;  Mistress  Gallipot  in  the  first.  Mistress 
TiLTiTASD  in  the  next,  Opehworx  and  Mistress 
Openwoek  in  the  third. 

Enter  Laxion,  Goshawk,  and  Gkeenwit. 

Mis.  Open.  Gentlemen,  what  is't'  you  lack  1  ** 
what  is't  you  buy  ?  see  fine  bands  and  ruSs, .  fine 
lawns,  fine  cambrics  :  what  ia't  you  lack,  gentle- 
men ?  what  ia't  you  buy  ? 

Lax.  Yonder'a  the  shop. 

Gos.  Is  that  she  7 

Lax.  Peace, 

Green.  She  that  minces  tobacco?* 

Lax.  Ay ;  she's  a  gentlewoman  born,  I  can  tell 
you,  though  it  be  her  hard  fortune  now  to  shred 
Indian  pot-herbs. 

Gos.  O  sir,  'tis  many  a  good  woman's  fortune, 
when  her  husband  turns  bankrout,'  to  begin  with 
pipes  and  set  up  again. 

Lax.  And,  indeed,  the  raising  of.the  woman  is 
the  lifting  up  of  the  man's  head  at  all  times ;  if  one 
fiourish,  t'other  will  bud  as  fast,  I  warrant  ye. 

Gos.  Come,  thou'rt  familiarly  acquainted  there, 
I  grope  that. 

'  what  iil  yva  lackl  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  447. 
■  ainca  faiocco]  When  this  plaji  wu  nritien  tahacca  was 
icld  by  apaihecaries : 

"  Or  in  ih'  Apoihicatye*  ghop  bee  teena 
To  wrap  Dru^g,  or  to  dry  Tobacco  in." 

Certian  EkgUi,  milh  [Fi(t  Geffrei/'i']  Satyri 
and  Epigram;  1620,  sig.  O  4. 
'  banknml'i  i.  e.  bnakrupt. 
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Lax.  And>  you  grop«  no  better  i'  lb'  dark,  you 
may  cbance  lie  i'  tb'  ditcb  wben  you're  drunk. 

Goa.  Oo,  tbou'rt  a  rayBtical  lecber  I 

Lax.  I  nill  not  deny  but  my  credit  may  take  up 
an  ounce  of  pure  smoke. 

Gos.  May  take  up  an  elt  of  pure  smock  !  away, 
go !  'Tia  tbe  closest  striker  P  life,  I  think  be 
commits  venery  forty  foot  deep ;  no  man's  aware 
on't.  I,  like  a  palpable  smockster,  go  to  work  so 
openly  witb  tbe  tricks  of  art,  tbat  I'm  as  apparently 
seen  as  a  naked  boy  in  a  phial ; '  and  were  it  not 
for  a  gift  of  treachery  that  I  bave  in  me,  to  betray 
my  friend  when  he  puts  most  trust  in  me— mass, 
yonder  be  is  too ! — -and  by  bis  injury  to  make  good 
my  access  to  her,  I  sbould  appear  as  defective  In 
courting  as  a  farmer's  son  the  first  day  of  bis  fea- 
ther, that  doth  nothing  at  court  but  woo  tbe  hang- 
ings and  glass  windows  for  a  month  together,  and 
some  broken  waiting- woman  for  ever  after.  I  find 
those  imperfections  in  my  venery,  that  nere't  not 
for  flattery  and  falsehood,  I  sbould  want  discourse 
and  impudence ;  and  he  that  wants  impudence 
among  women  is  worthy  to  be  kicked  out  at  bed's 
feet.     He  shall  not  see  me  yet.  [^Aside. 

GaEBN.  Troth,  this  is  finely  shred. 

Lax.  O,  women  are  the  best  mincers. 

Mis.  G.  Thad  been  a  good  phrase  for  a  cook's 

Lax.  But  'twill  serve  generally,  like  the  front  of 
a  new  almanac,  as  thus:  —  calculated  for  the  me- 
ridian of  cooks'  wives,  but  generally  for  all  English- 


<  and]  i.  e.  if.  *  ilriktr'}  i.  e.  wencher. 

'  at  a  naked  bay  in  a  pJUo^  "  I.  suppose  he  means  an  abor- 
doo  preserved  in  spirits."     Steevims. 
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Mis.  G.  Nay,  you  Bhall  ha't,  sir ;  I  have  filled  it 
for  yoa.  \_Ske  puti  it  to  the  fire. 

Lax.  The  pipe's  in  a  good  hand,  and  I  wish 
mine  always  so- 
Green.  But  not  to  be  used  a'  that  fashion. 

Lax.  O,  pardon  me,  sir,  I  understand  no  French. 
I  pray,  be  covered.     Jack,  a  pipe  of  rich  smoke ! 

Goa.  Rich  smoke  1  that's  sixpence  a  pipe,  ia't  1 

Green.  To  me,  sweet  lady. 

Mis.  G.  Be  not  forgetful ;  respect  my  credit ; 
seem  strange  :  art  and  wit  make-'  a  fool  of  sus- 
picion ;  pray,  he  wary. 

Lax.  Push!'"  I  warrant  you. — Come,  how  is't, 
gallants  ? 

Gkeen.  Pure  and  excellent. 

Lax.  I  thought  'twas  good,  you  were  grown  so 
silent :  you  are  like  those  that  love  not  to  talk  at 
victuals,  though  they  make  a  worse  noise  i'  th'  nose 
than  a  common  fiddler's  'prentice,  and  discourse  a 
whole  supper  with  snuffling. — I  must  speak  a  word 
with  you  anon. 

Mis.  G.  Make  your  way  wisely,  then. 

Gos.  O,  what  else,  sir?  he's  perfection  itself; 
full  of  manners,  but  not  an  acre  of  ground  belong- 
ing to  'em. 

Green.  Ay,  and  full  of  form ;  has  ne'er  a  good 
stool  in's  chamber. 

Gos.  But  above  all,  religious ;  he  preyeth  daily 
upon  elder  brothers. 

Green.  And  valiant  above  measure ;  has  run 
three  streets  from  a  sergeant. 

Lax.  Puh,  pub.     [He  bhnt  tobacco  in  their  faces. 

Green.  O,  puh ! 

Gos.  Ho,  ho ! 

t  m<at\  Old  ed.  "  makes."       *  PkjA]  See  note,  to),  i.  p.  29. 
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Mia.  G,  What's  the  matter  now,  sir  ? 

Lax.  I  protest  I'm  in  extreme  want  of  money ; 
if  you  can  supply  me  now  with  any  means,  you  do 
me  the  greatest  pleasure,  next  to  the  bounty  of 
your  love,  as  ever  poor  gentleman  tasted. 

Mis,  G.  What's  the  sum  would  pleasure  ye,  sir  ? 
though  .you  deserve  nothing  less  at  ray  hands. 

Lax.  Why,  'tis  hut  for  want  of  opportunity,  thou 
knowest. — I  put  her  off  with  opportunity  still ;  by 
this  light,  I  hate  her,  hut  for  means  to  keep  me  in 
fashion  with  gallants ;  for  what  1  take  from  her,  I 
spend  upon  other  wenches ;  bear  her  in  hand^  still : 
she  has  wit  enough  to  rob  her  husband,  and  I  ways 
enough  to  consume  the  money,  [/^*Mfc.] — Why, 
how  now  1  what,  the  chincough  7 

Gos.  Thou  hast  the  cowardlieat  trick  to  come 
before  a  man's  face,  and  strangle  him  ere  he  be 
aware  !  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  make  a  quarrel 
in  earnest. 

Lax.  Pox,  and'  thou  dost — thou  knowest  I  never 
use  to  fight  with  my  friends — thou'll  hut  lose  thy 
labour  in't. — Jack  Dapper  1 

Enter  Jack  Dapper  and  Gull. 

Green.  Monsieur  Dapper,  I  dive  down  to  your 
ancles. 

J.  Dap.  Save  ye,  gentlemen,  all  three  in  a  pecu- 
liar salute. 

Gos.  He  were  ill  to  make  a  lawyer ;  he  despatches 

Lax.  So,  well  said. — But  is  this"  of  the  same 
tobacco,  mistress  Gallipot? 

''  bear  her  in  hand^  i.  e.  keep  her  in  expectalion. 
'  and]  i.  e.  it 

"  But  i(  fkii,  ^c]  "  She  givea.faim  mone<ri  and  he  pre- 
tends that  he  receives  only  tobsceo  liriim  Mrs.  Gallipot." 
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MiB.  G.  The  same  you  had  at  first,  sir. 

Lax.  1  wish  it  do  better  :  this  will  serve  to 
drink  "  at  my  chamber. 

Gob.  Shall  we  taste  a  pipe  on't  ? 

Lax.  Not  of  this,  by  my  troth,  gentlemen,  I  have 
sworn  before  you. 

Gos.  What,  not  Jack  Dapper  f 

Lax.  Pardon  me,  sweet  Jack  ;  I'm  sorry  I  made 
such  a  rash  oath,  but  foohsh  oaths  must  stand ; 
where  art  going.  Jack  ? 

J.  Dap.  Fai&,  to  buy  one  feather. 

Lax.  One  feather  1  the  fool's  peculiar  still. 

J.  Dap.  Gull. 

Gull.  Master? 

J,  Dap.  Here's  three  halfpence  for  your  ordinary, 
boy ;  meet  me  an  hour  hence  in  Paul's." 

Gull.  How  ?  three  single  halfpence  1  life,  this 
will  scarce  serve  a  man  in  sauce,  a  halp'orth  of 
mustard,  a  halp'orth  of  oil,  and  a  halp'orth  of  vine- 
gar,— what's  left  then  for  the  pickle  herring  1  This 
shews  like  small  beer  i'  th'  morning  after  a  great 
surfeit  of  wine  o'ernight :  he  could  spend  his 
three  pound  last  night  in  a  supper  amongst  girls 
and  brave  bawdyhouse  boys  :  I  thought  his  pockets 
cackled  not  for  nothing  :  these  are  the  eggs  of  three 
pound,  I'll  go  sup  'em  up  presently. 

[^Aside,  and  exit. 

Lax.  Eight,  nine,  ten  angels :  ^  good  wench, 
i'faith,  and  one  that  loves  darkness  well ;  she  puts 
out  a  candle  with  the  best  tricks  of  any  drugster's 
wife  in  England :   but  that  which  mads  her,  I  rail 

°  driak]  To  drink  (i,  e.  smoke)  tobacco  WB8  a  very  common 
eipresaion. 

'  Paul't']  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  418. 
'  angtU]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 
VOL.  II.  B  a 
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upon  opportunity  still,  and  take  no  notice  on't.  The 
othec  night  she  would  needs  lead  me  into  a  room 
with  a  candle  in  her  hand  to  shew  me  a  naked  pic- 
ture, where  no  sooner  entered,  but  the  candle  was 
sent  of  an  errand  :  now,  1  not  intending  to  under- 
stand her,  but,  like  a  puny  at  the  inns  of  venery, 
called  for  another  light  innocently ;  thus  reward  I 
all  her  cunning  with  simple  mistaking.  I  know  she 
cozens  her  husband  to  keep  me,  and  I'll  keep  her 
honest  as  long  as  I  can,  to  make  the  poor  man  some 
part  of  amends.  An  honest  mind  of  a  whoremaster ! 
how  think  you  amongst  you  ?  What,  a  fresh  pipe  ? 
draw  in  a  third  man  t 

Gtis,  No,  you're  a  hoarder,  you  engross  by  th' 
ounces.  [M  the  feather-shop. 

3.  Dap.  Pooh,  I  like  it  not. 

Mis.  T.  What  feather  is't  you'd  have,  sir  ? 
These  are  most  worn  and  most  in  fashion  : 
Amongst  the  beaver  gallants,  the  stone  riders, 
The  private  stage's  audience,  the  twelvepenny- stool 

gentlemen.i 
I  can  inform  you  'tis  the  general  feather. 

J.  Dap.  And  therefore  I  misHke  it:   tell  me  of 
general  1 
Now,  a  continual  Simon  and  Jude's  rain 
Beat  all  your  feathers  as  flat  down  as  pancakes ! 
Shew  me — a — spangled  feather. 


e,  gentlemen  who  pay 

twtlvepence  for  a  ate 

lol  lo  Bit  upon  the 

stage  during  the  per- 

formance:    see  note 

,  p.  *12.     This  is 
think  that  '■  perat 

one  of  the  passage! 

which  led  Malone  to 

ms  were  suffered  to  sit 

on  the  stage  only  in  the  private  playhouses  (such  as  Black- 
friars,  &c.)"  Hhi.  Acs.  sj Engl.  Stage,  p.  78 — Shakesptare  (bj 
BoBwell),  vol.  iii. :  but  Mr.  Collier  has  shewn  that  the  prac- 
tice was  not  confined  to  private  theatres  :  Hiit.  c^  Engl.  Dr. 
Poetry,  vol.  iiL  p.  3S2. 
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Mis.  T.  O,  to  go  a-feasting  vrith ; 
You'd  have  it  for  &  hench-boy,''  you  shall. 

^At  the  sen^iler't  shop. 

Open.  Mass,  I  had  quite  forgot  I 
His  honour's  footman  was  here  last  night,  wife  ; 
Ha'  you  done  with  my  lord's  shirt? 

Mis.  O.   What's  that  to  you,  sir? 
I  was  this  morning  at  his  honour's  lodging. 
Ere  such  a  snake  aa  you  crept  out  of  your  shell. 

Open.  O,  'twas  well  done,  good  wife ! 

Mis.  O.  I  hold  it  better,  sir. 
Than  if  you  had  done't  yourself 

Open.   Nay,  so  say  I  : 
But  is  the  countess's  smock  almost  done,  mouse  ?* 

Mis.  O.  Here  lies  the  cambric,  sir  ;  but  wants,  I 

Open.  I'll  resolve'  you  of  that  presently. 

Mis.  O.  Heyday!  O  audacious  groom  ! 
Dare  you  presume  to  noble  women's  linen  ? 
Keep  you  your  yard  to  measure  shepherds'  holland : 
I  must  confine  you,  I  see  that. 

[^Al  the  tobacco-»kop. 

Gos.  What  say  you  to  this  ^ear  ?" 

Lax.  I  dare  the  arrant'st  critic  in  tobacco 
To  lay  one  fault  upon't. 

Enter  Moll  in  a  Jriexe  jerkin  and  a  black  safeguard." 
Gos.  Life,  yonder's  Moll ! 
Lax.  Moll!  which  Moll? 
Gos.  Honest  Moll. 
Lax.  Prithee,  let's  call  her. — Moll  t 

'  fenrt-ftoj]  i.  e.  page.  '  mouic]  See  note,  p.  137. 

'  ««*«]  i.  e.  aadafy.  "rearl  i.  e.  stuff, 

'  aavegaatd]  i.  e.,  properly,  i 
by  iKoiaeD  over   tbe  oUier     ' 
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Gos.  Moll,  Moll ! 

Green.  Piat,  Moll!" 

Moll.  How  now  ?  nhac'a  the  matter  1 

Cos.  A  pipe  of  good  tobacco,  Moll  ? 

Moll.  1  cannot  stay. 

Gos.  Nay,  Moll,  pooh,  prithee,  hark ;  but  one 
word,  i' faith. 

Moll.  Well,  what  is't  ? 

Green.  Prithee,  come  hither,  sirrah. 

Lax.  Heart,  I  would  give  but  too  much  money 
to  be  nibbling  with  that  wench !  life,  sb'sa  the 
spirit  of  four  great  parishes,  and  a  voice  that  will 
drown  all  the  city  !  Methinks  a  brave  captain  might 
get  all  his  soldiers  upon  her,  and  ne'er  be  behold- 
ing' to  a  company  of  Mile-end  milksops,  if  he  could 
come  on  and  come  off  quick  enough  ;  such  a  Moll 
were  a  marrow-bone  before  an  Italian  ;  he  would 
cry  fmona  roba^  till  hia  ribs  were  nothing  but  bone. 
I'll  lay  hard  siege  to  her  :  money  is  that  aquafortis 
that  eats  into  many  a  maidenhead  ;  where  the  walls 
are  flesh  and  blood,  I'll  ever  pierce  through  with 
a  golden  augre.  [jiside. 

Gos.  Now,  thy  judgment,  Moll  ?  is't  not  good  ? 

Moll.  Yes,  faith,  'lis  very  good  tobacco. — How 
do  you  sell  an  ounce  ? — Farewell.— God  b'i'  you, 
mistress  Gallipot. 

Gos.  Why,  Moll,  Moll  1 

Moll.  I  cannot  stay  now,  i'faith  :  I  am  going  to 
buy  a  shag-ruff;  the  shop  will  be  shut  in  presently. 

Gos.  'Tis  the  maddest  fantasticalest  girl  1  I  never 
knew  so  much  flesh  and  so  much  nimbleness  put 
together. 

'  Gos.  Moll,  Molll     n     One  speech  in  old  ed.,  wilh  ilie 
Green.  Piif,  AfcK.' J  prefix   "  AIL" —  The   esclsmation 

"  biat"  at  p.  268.  ■  ieftoWin^]  See  note,  voL  i.  p.  «1. 

'  bnma  roba]  See  note,  toL  i.  p.  2^8. 
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Lax.  She  slips  from  one  conipan;  to  another, 
like  a  fat  eel  between  a  Dutchman's  fingers. — I'll 
watch  my  time  for  her.  [Aside. 

Mis.  G.  Some  will  not  stick  to  say  she  is  a  man, 
And  some,  both  man  and  woman. 

Lax.  That  were  excellent:  she  might  first  cuckold 
the  husband,  and  then  make  him  do  as  much  for 
the  wife.  [_At  the  feather-shop. 

MoLt.  Save  you  ;  how  does  mistress  Tiltyard  ? 

J.  Dap.  Moll ! 

Moll.  Jack  Dapper ! 

J.  Dap.  How  dost,  Moll  ? 

Moll.  I'll  tell  thee  by  and  by ;  I  go  but  to  th' 

J.  Daf.  Thou  shalt  find  me  here  this  hour  about 

Moll.  Nay,  and*  a  feather  hold  you  in  play  a 
whole  hour,  a  goose  will  last  you  all  the  days  of 
your  life. — Let  me  see  a  good  shag-ruff. 

\^At  the  sempster's  shop. 

Open.  Mistress  Mary,  that  shalt  thou,  i'faith,  and 
the  best  in  the  shop. 

Mis.  O.  How  now  ?  greetings !  love-terms,  with 
a  pox,  between  you  I  have  I  found  out  one  of  your 
haunts?  I  send  you  for  hollands,  and  you're  i'  th' 
low  countries,  with  a  mischief.  I'm  served  with 
good  ware  by  th'  shift ;  that  makes  it  lie  dead  so 
long  upon  my  hands  :  I  were  as  good  shut  up  shop, 
for  when  1  open  it  I  take  nothing. 

Open.  Nay,  and  you  fall  a-ringing  once,  the 
devil  cannot  stop  you. — I'll  out  of  the  belfry  as  fast 
as  I  can,  Moll.  [Retires. 

Mis.  O.  Get  you  from  my  shop ! 

Moll.  I  come  to  buy. 

■  and]  i.  e.  it 
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Mis.  O.  I'll  sell  ye  nothing  ;  I  warn  ye  my  house 
and  shop. 

Moll.  You,  goody  Openwork,  you  that  prick  out 
a  poor  living. 
And  sew"  many  a  bawdy  skin-coat  together  ; 
Thou  private  pandcess  between  shirt  and  smock  ; 
1  wish  thee  for  a  minute  but  a  man. 
Thou  shouldst  ne'er  use  more  shapes  ;  but  as  thou 
art. 

Now  my  spleen's  up, 
it  willingly. — 

Enter  a  FeUow,  with  a  long  rapier  by  his  side. 
Ha !  be  thankful ; 
Now  I  forgive  thee. 

Mis.  O.  Marry,  hang  thee,  I  never  asked  for- 
giveness in  my  life. 

Moll.  You,  goodman  swine's  face  ! 

Fel.  What,  will  you  murder  me  1 

Moll.  You  remember,  slave,  how  you  abused 
me  t'other  night  in  a  tavern. 

Fel.  Not  1,  by  this  light ! 

Moll.  No,  but  by  candle-light  you  did :  you 
have  tricks  to  save  your  oaths  ;  reservations  have 
you  ?  and  I  have  reserved  somewhat  for  you 
[strikes  hini].  As  you  like  that,  call  for  more  ; 
you  know  the  sign  again. 

Pel.  Pox  on't,  had  1  brought  any  company  along 
with  me  to  have  borne  witness  on't,  'twould  ne'er 
have  grieved  me  ;  but  to  he  struck  and  nobody  by, 
'tis  my  ill  fortune  still.  Why,  tread  upon  a  worm, 
they  say  'twill  turn  tail ;  but  indeed  a  gentleman 
should  have  more  manners.  [_A3itU,  and  exit. 

Lax,  Gallantly  performed,  i'faith,  MoU,  and  man- 
fully !  I  love  thee  for  ever  for't :  base  rogue,  had 
'  lew]  Old  ed.  "  sowet" 
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he  offered  but  the  least  counter-buff,  by  this  hand, 
I  was  prepared  for  him  ! 

Moll.  You  prepared  for  him  ?  nhy  should  you  be 
prepared  for  him  ?  was  he  any  more  than  a  man  ? 

Lax.  No,  nor  so  much  by  a  yard  and  a  handful, 
London  measure. 

Moll.  Why  do  you  speak  this  then  J  do  you 
think  I  cannot  ride  a  stone-horse,  unless  one  lead 
him  by  th'  snaffle  f 

Lax.  Yes,  and  sit  him  bravely ;  I  know  thou 
canst,  Moll :  'twas  hut  an  honest  mistake  through 
love,  and  I'll  make  amends  for't  any  way.  Prithee, 
sweet,  plump  Moll,  when  shall  thou  and  I  go  out  a' 
town  together  ? 

Moll.  Whither  ?  to  Tyburn,  prithee  ? 

Lai-  Mass,  that's  out  a'  town  indeed  t  ihou 
hangest  so  many  jests  upon  thy  friends  still !  I 
mean  honestly  to  Brainfordp'  Staines,  or  Ware. 

Moll.  What  to  do  there  ? 

Lax.  Nothing  but  be  merry  and  lie  together :  I'll 
hire  a  coach  with  four  horses. 

Moll.  I  thought  'twould  be  a  beastly  journey. 
You  may  leave  out  one  well ;  three  horses  will 
serve,  if  1  play  the  jade  myself. 

Lax.  Nay,  push,*  thou'rt  such  another  kicking 
wench  !     Frithee,  be  kind,  and  let's  meet. 

Moll.  'Tis  hard  but  we  shall  meet,  sir. 

Lax.  Nay,  but  appoint  the  place  then  ;  there's 
ten  angels^  in  fair  gold,  Moll :  you  see  I  do  not 
trifle  with  you ;  do  but  say  thou  wilt  meet  me,  and 
I'll  have  a  coach  ready  for  thee, 

Moll.  Why,  here's  my  hand,  I'll  meet  you,  air. 

Lax.  O  good  gold  !  {'*«(&.] — The  place,  sweet 
Moll! 

'  Brai'ffiird  ]  The  old  fona  of  Brent/ord. 
•  puih}  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  39. 
'  angeit]  See  noce,  vol.  i.  p.  260. 
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Moll.  It  shall  be  your  appointment. 

Lax.  Somewhat  near  HolboTn,  Moll. 

Moll.  In  Gray's-Inn-Fields  then. 

Lax.  a  match. 

Moll.  I'll  meet  you  there. 

Lax.  The  hour  1 

Moll.  Three. 

Lax.  That  will  be  time  enough  to  sup  at  Brain- 
ford. 

Open.  I  am  of  Buch  a  nature,  sir,  X  cannot  en- 
dure the  house  when  she  scolds  :  sh'as  a  tongue 
will  be  heard  further  in  a  still  morning  than  Saint 
Antling's  bell.''  She  rails  upon  me  for  foreign 
wenching,  that  I  being  a  freeman  must  needs  keep 
a  whore  i'  th'  suburbs,  and  seek  to  impoverish  the 
liberties.  When  we  fall  out,  I  trouble  you  still  to 
make  all  whole  with  my  wife. 

Gos.  No  trouble  at  all ;  'tis  a  pleasure  to  me  to 
join  things  together. 

Open.  Go  thy  ways,  I  do  this  but  to  try  thy 
honesty,  Goshawk.  [^*wfe.]      [_/it  the  feather- thop. 

J.  Dap.  How  likest  thou  this,  Moll  ? 

Moll.  O,  singularly ;  you're  fitted  now  for  a 
bunch. — He  looks  for  all  the  world,  with  those 
spangled  feathers,  like  a  nobleman's  bed-poat.  The 
purity  of  your  wench  would  I  fain  try ;  she  seems 
like  Kent  unconquered,  and,  I  believe,  as  many 
nilea  are  in  her.  O,  the  gallants  of  these  times  are 
shallow  lechers  1  they  put  not  their  courtship  home 
enough  to  a  wench :  'tis  impossible  to  know  what 
woman  is  throughly  honest,  because  she's  ne'er 
thoroughly  tried  ;  I  am  of  that  certain  belief,  there 

''  Saint  Antling'i  belt]  See  note,  vol.  I.  p.  603.—"  At  St  An- 
tholin's  church  there  uaed  to  be  a  lecture  early  in  the  morning, 
which  naa  much  frequented  by  the  puritant  of  the  times." 
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are  more  queans  in  this  town  of  their  own  making 
than  of  any  man's  provoking:  where  lies  the  slack- 
ness then  ?  many  a  poor  soul  would  down,  and 
there's  nobody  will  puEh  'em  ; 
Women  are  courted,  but  ne'er  soundly  tried, 
As  many  walk  in  spurs  that  never  ride.  [Aside. 
[^(  the  tempster's  shop. 

Mia.  O,  O,  abominable  ! 

Gos.  Nay,  more,  I  tell  you  in  private,  he  keeps 
a  whore  i'  th'  suburbs. 

Mis.  O.  O  spittle'  dealing!  I  came  to  him  a 
gentlewoman  born  :  I'll  shew  you  mine  arms  when 
you  please,  sir. 

Gos.  1  had  rather  see  your  legs,  and  begin  that 
way.  [Aside. 

Mis.  O.  'Tis  well  known  he  took  me  from  a 
lady's  service,  where  I  was  well  beloved  of  the 
steward :  I  had  my  Latin  tongue,  and  a  spice  of 
the  French,  before  I  came  to  him  ;  and  now  doth 
he  keep  a  suburbian  whore  under  my  nostrils  1 

Gos.  There's  ways  enough  to  cry  quit  with  him  : 
hark  in  thine  ear.  [WbisptTS  her. 

Mi3.  O.  There's  a  friend  worth  a  million  ! 

Moll.  I'll  try  one  spear  against  your  chastity, 
mistress  Tiltyatd,  though  it  prove  too  short  by  the 
burgh.''  [Aiide. 

'  tpitllt]  I  e.  boipital.  "  The  reueoge  was  common  at  the 
Law,  oi  as  the  blowes  of  a  Spittle  irhore."  Tht  Oattt  Alma- 
nacke  (by  DekkerJ,  1618,  p.  18.— GiSbrd  wished  lo  make  a 
discinction  between  ipiltle  and  ipitat  (note  on  Massinger's 
City  Madam,  act  iii.  sc.  I)  ;  but  see  Todd's  Johnson's  Diet., 
and  Nares's  Glou.  in  v. 

^  burgk]  Or  burreia  **  a  broad  ring  of  iron  behind  the  handle 
[of  a  tilting  lance],  which  burre  is  brought  into  the  sufilue  ol 
rest,  when  the  lilter  is  ready  to  run  against  hia  enimy,  or  pre- 

SEU^th  himaelf  to  combate  or  encounier  his  adverse  party." 
,  Holme's  Acad,  of  Armoury,  cited  by  Nares,  Gtoa.  in  v. 
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Enter  T&api>oor. 

Tkap.  Mass,  here  she  is :  I'm  bound  already  to 
serve  her,  though  it  be  but  a  sluttish  trick.  {Aside.'] 
— Bless  my  hopeful  young  mistress  with  long  life 
and  great  limbs ;  send  her  the  upper  hand  of  all 
hailifis  and  their  hungry  adherents  ! 

Moll.  How  now  ?  what  art  thou  ? 

Trap.  A  poor  ebbing  gentleman,  that  would 
gladly  wait  for  the  young  flood  of  your  service. 

Moll.  My  service?  what  should  move  you  to 
offer  your  service  to  me,  sir  ? 

Trap.  The  love  I  bear  to  your  heroic  spirit  and 
masculine  womanhood. 

Moll.  So,  sir !  put  case  we  should  retain  you  to 
us,  what  parts  are  there  in  you  for  a  gentlewoman's 

Trap.  Of  two  kinds,  right  worshipful;  moveable 
and  immoveable — moveable  to  run  of  errands,  and 
immoveable  to  stand  when  you  have  occasion  to 

Moll.  What  strength  have  you  ? 

Trap.  Strength,  mistress  Moll  ?  I  have  gone  up 
into  a  steeple,  and  stayed  the  great  bell  as't  has 
been  ringing  ;  stopt  a  windmill  going 

Moll.  And  never  struck  down  yourself? 

Trap.  Stood  as  upright  as  I  do  at  this  present. 
[Moll  trips  up  his  heels. 

Moll.  Come,  I  pardon  you  for  this ;  it  shall  be 
no  disgrace  to  you  :  I  have  struck  up  the  heeU  of 
the  high  German's  size'  ere  now.   What,  not  stand  ? 

'  cke  high  Oermm'i  siie]  So  aftelwardB,  in  sot  iii.  ac.  1,  Moll 

"  a  name  which  I'd  tear  out 
From  Iht  high  German's  throat;  &c., 
where  Reed  remarks,  "  He  seems  to  have  been  noted  for  his 
extraordiaary  elrength,  and  is  probably  the  same  person  men- 
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Trap.  I  am  of  that  nature,  where  I  love,  I'll  be 
at  my  mistress'  foot  to  do  her  service. 

Moll.  Why,  well  said  ;  but  say  your  mistress 
should  receive  injury,  have  you  the  spirit  of  fighting 
in  you  7  durst  you  second  her  ? 

Trap.  Life,  I  have  kept  a  bridge  myself,  and 
drove  seven  at  a  time  before  me  ! 

Moll,  Ay? 

Trap.  But  they  were  all  Lincolnshire  bullochs, 
by  my  troth.  [Aside. 

Moll.  Well,  meet  me  in  Gray's  Inn  Fields  be- 
tween three  and  four  this  afternoon,  end,  upon 
better  consideration,  we'll  retain  you. 

Trap.  1  humbly  thank  your  good  mistresship. — 
I'll  crack  your  neck  for  this  kindness.  {Aside,  ^exit. 

Lax.  Remember  three.  [Moll  meets  Laxion,  and 

Moll.  Nay,  if  I  fail  you,  hang  me. 

Lax.  Good  wench,  i'faith  ! 

Moll.  Who's  this  ?  [then  Openwork. 

tioned  in  Thi  Curtaitu  Drawer  <^  tke  World,  1612,  4lo.  p.  27- 
'  Aske  but  this  Curtaine  Drairei  and  he  will  tell  you,  that  few 
there  are,  and  (hose  escape  very  hardly  like  the  hird  out  of 
the  anare,  like  tht  German  out  of  WoodBlreel,  or  ihose  ihat 
commit  murder,  or  like  him  (hat  escapes  (he  hangman  from 
the  tree  of  execution.'"  Nares  (Gloii.  in  German,  High,) 
Hhys,  he  nai  "  probably  a  tall  German,  shown  for  a  sight  .  .  . 
I  do  not  agree  nith  the  editor  [Reed],  that  the  same  person 
ia  meant  by  the  German  '  nho  escaped  out  of  Woodslreet.' 
The  high  German  must  have  been  some  man  generally  known 
for  strength  or  size ;  that  the  same  person  should  also  have 
bad  a  very  narrow  escape  from  Wood  Slrei 
--  ■    ■  ■■        -'  -       " -'----theA_ 

B  recorded : 
cudgeUed  moat  of  our  English  fen. 
about  S  moneths  past.'  ["  a  moneth  past"— in  my  copy,  p.  7.] 
OaU'i  Jlmanact-e  [by  Dekker],  publ.  1618,  p.  6.  High  Ger- 
man may,  however,  be  only  in  opposition  to  low  German,  or 
Dutch  i  as,  for  a  long  time,  high  German  quack  doctoia  were 
in  repute." 
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Open.  'Tis  I,  MoU. 

Moll.  Pritfaee,  tend  thy  shop  and  prevent  bas- 
tards. 

Open.  We'll  have  a  pint  of  the  same  wine,'  i'faith, 
Moll.    [£xt(  with  Moll,]  [Bell  rings. 

Gos.  Hark,  the  bell  rings  \  come,  gentlemen. 
Jack  Dapper,  where  Bhall'B  all  munch  ? 

J.  Dap.  I  am  for  Parker's  ordinary. 

Lax.  He's  a  good  guest  to'm,  he  deserves  his 
board  ;  he  draws  all  the  gentlemen  in  a  term-time 
thither.  We'll  he  your  followers,  Jack ;  lead  the 
way. — Look  you,  hy  my  faith,  the  fool  has  feathered 
his  nest  well. 

lExeunt  Jack  Dapper,  Laxton,  Goshawk, 
and  Gbeenwit. 

Enter  Gallipot,  Tiltyard,  and  Semants,  with  waUr- 
spaniels  and  a  duck. 

Tilt.  Come,  shut  up  your  shops.  Where's  mas- 
ter Openwork  ? 

Mis,  G.  Nay,  ask  not  me,  master  Tiltyard. 

Tilt.  Where's  his  water-dog  ?  puh  —  pist'^ — hur 
— hur— pist ! 

Gal.  Come,  wenches,  come  ;  we're  going  all  to 

Mis.  G.  To  Hogsdon,  husband  ? 

Gal.  Ay,  to  Hogsdon,  pigsuie.B 

Mis.  G.  I'm  not  ready,  husband. 

Gal.  Faith,  that's  well — hum  —  pist  —  pist. — 
l^Spits  in  the.  dog'i  tnouth. 
Come,  rilistress  Openwork,  you  are  so  long ! 

Mis.  O.  I  have  no  joy  of  my  life,  master  Gal- 
lipot. 

'  mme  icine]  i.  e.  bastard  :  see  note,  p.  347. 

'  pill]  See  note,  p.  460. 

*  pigtnlei  i.  e.  little  pig — a  term  of  endearment. 
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Gai..  Pusb,'  let  your  boy  lead  bis  water-spaniel 
along,  and  we'll  shew  you  tbe  brarest  sport  at 
Parlous  Pond  J— Hey,  trug,  hey,  trug,  hey,  trug  !* 
here's  the  best  duck  in  England,  except  my  wife  ; 
hey,  hey,  hey  !  fetch,  fetch,  fetch  !  — 
Come,  let's  away :' 
Of  all  the  year  this  is  the  eportful'at  day,  [^Exeml. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Street. 
Enter  Sebastian  Wenorate. 
Seb.  If  a  man  have  a  free  will,  where  should  the 
use 
More  perfect  shine  than  in  his  will  to  love  ? 
All  creatures  have  their  liberty  in  that. 

Enter  behind  Sir  Alex.  Wbngravb  listening. 
Though  else  kept  under  servile  yoke  and  fear  ; 
The  very  bond-slave  has  his  freedom  there. 
Amongst  a  world  of  creatures  voic'd  and  silent. 
Must  my  desires  wear  fetters? — Yea,  are  you 

'  Pw*]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 

'  af  Parloui PoTidi  "  ThiB,  I  imagine,  is  the  aamepIaceaDw 
called  Pterhii  Pool.  ][  ia  situated  near  Old-Btreel  Road,  and 
was  formerly  a  spring  that,  overflowing  its  hanks,  caused  a 
verjf  dangeroua  pond,  which,  from  the  number  of  persona  who 
lost  Iheir  lives  there,  obtained  the  name  of  Perilom  Poel  To 
prevent  these  accidents,  it  was  in  a  manDer  tilled  up  umil  the 
year  1743,  when  it  naa  encloaed,  and  converted  into  a  bathing- 
place."  Seed.     Parleui  is  a  corruption  of  ptrUom. 

''  Hey,  tTvg,  &c.]  "  I  Euppoae  Trug  is  the  name  of  the 
spaniel  whom  he  ia  aending  into  the  water  to  hunt  ducka  \  or 
else  that  he  means  to  aay  trudge,  trudgt."  SlEBVBW*.  Per- 
haps tng  is  equivalent  to  bitch  ;  see  note,  p.  222. 

'   Come.  let't  nuMH.  i^r..~i    An   imn^rfprt  f^nniil«>t  -    seA  nol£B. 
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So  near  ?  then  I  must  break  with  my  heart's  truth. 

Meet  grief  at  a  hack  way. — Well :  why,  suppose 

The  two-leav'd'  tongues  of  slander  or  of  truth 

Pronounce  Moll  loathsome;  if  before  my  love 

She  appear  fair,  what  injury  have  1 1 

I  have  the  thing  1  like  :  in  all  things  else 

Mine  own  eye  guides  me,  and  I  find  'em  prosper. 

Life  I  what  should  si]  it  now  ?    I  know  that  man 

Ne'er  truly  loves, —  if  he  gainsay't  he  lies, — 

That  winks  and  marries  with  his  father's  eyes : 

I'll  keep  mine  own  wide  open. 

Enter  Moll,  and  a  Porter  nitk  a  viol  on  his  back. 

S.  Alex.  Here's  brave  wilfulness  ! 
A  made  match  1  here  she  comes ;  they  met  a'  pur- 
pose. .  lAiide. 

For.  Must  I  carry  this  great  fiddle  to  your 
chamber,  mistress  Mary? 

Moll.  Fiddle,  goodmau  hog-rubher  ?  Some  of 
these  porters  bear  so  much  for  others,  they  have 
no  time  to  carry  wit  for  themselves. 

For.  To  your  own  chamber,  mistresB  Mary  ? 

Moll.  Who'll  hear  an  ass  speak?  whither  else, 
goodman  pa^eant-bearcr  ?  They're  people  of  the 
worst  memories !  XExU  Porter. 

Slb.  Why,  'twere  too  great  a  burden,  love,  to 
have  them 
Carry  things  in  their  minds  and  a'  their  backs  to- 

Moll.  Pardon  me,  air,  I  thought  not  you  so  near, 
S.  Alex.  So,  so,  so  I  IMide. 

'  tao'leav'd  tmgati]  Old  ed.  "  <wd  leaad  toagstt."  The 
last  editor  of  Dodsley's  Oldplayi  printed  "two  lewd  tongues," 
— Uatid  being,  aa  be  tbinks,  tbe  old  spelling  of  lewd.  Qy. 
"(bo  loud  I" 
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See.  I  would  be  nearer  to  tbee,  and  in  that 
fashion 
That  makes  the  best  part  of  all  creatures  honeat : 
No  otherwise  I  wish  it. 

Moll.  Sir,  1  am  so  poor  to  requite  you,  you 
must  look  for  nothing  but  thanks  of  me  :  I  have  no 
humour  to  marry  ;  I  love  to  lie  a'  both  sides  a'  th' 
bed  myself:  and  again,  a'  th'  other  side,  a  wife,  you 
know,  ought  to  be  obedient,  but  I  fear  me  I  am  too 
headstrong  to  obey;  therefore  I'll  ne'er  go  about 
it.  I  love  you  so  well,  sir,  for  your  good  will,  I'd 
he  loath  you  should  repent  your  bargain  after ;  and 
therefore  we'll  ne'er  corae  together  at  first  I  have 
the  head  now  of  myself,  and  am  man  enough  for  a 
woman  :  marriage  is  but  a  chopping  and  changing, 
where  a  maiden  loses  one  head,  and  has  a  worse 
i'  th'  place. 

S.  Alex.  The  most  comfortablest  answer  from  a 
roaring  girl 
That  ever  mine  ears  drunk  in !  (^/iiide. 

Seb.  This  were  enough 
Now  to  affright  a  fool  for  ever  from  thee, 
When  'tia  the  music  that  I  love  thee  for. 

S.  Alex.  There's  a  boy  spoils  all  again  !  [^Aside, 

Moll.  Believe  it,  air,  I  am  not  of  that  disdainful 
temper  but  I  could  love  you  faithfully. 

S.  Alex.  A  pox  on  you  for  that  word  I  I  like 

You're  a  cunning  roarer,  1  see  that  already.  [Aside. 
Moll.  But  sleep  upon  this  once  more,  sir ;  you 
may  chance  shift  a  mind  to-morrow  :  he  not  too 
hasty  to  wrong  yourself;  never  while  you  live,  sir, 
take  a  wife  running ;  many  have  run  out  at  heela 
that  have  done't.  You  see,  sir,  1  apeak  against 
myaelf;  and  if  every  woman  would  deal  with  their 
suitor  so  honestly,  poor  younger  brothers  would  not 
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be  so  often  gnlled  with  old  cozening  widows,  that 
turn  o'er  all  their  wealth  in  trust  to  some  kinsman, 
and  make  the  poor  gentleman  work  hard  for  a  pen- 
sion.    Fare  you  weH,  sir. 

Seb.  Nay,  prithee,  one  word  more. 

S.  Alex.  How  do  I  wrong  this  girl  1  she  puts 
him  off  still.  {^Jaide. 

Moll.  Think  upon  this  in  cold  blood,  sir  :  you 
make  as  much  haste  as  if  you  were  a-going  upon  a 
sturgeon  voyage.  Take  deliberation,  sir ;  never 
choose  a  wife  as  if  you  were  going  to  Virginia." 

Seb.  And  so"  we  parted  :  my  too-cursed  fate  ! 

S.  Alex.  She  is  but  cunning,  gives  him  longer 
time  in't.  {^Astde. 

Efder  Tailor. 


Moll.  There,  boy,  there,  boy  I  what  dost  thou 
go  a-hawking  af^er  me  with  a  red  clout  on  thy 
finger  ? 

Tai.  I  forgot  to  take  measure  on  you  for  your 


S.  Alex.  Hoyda,  breeches  1  what,  will  he  marry 
a  monster  with  two  trinkets  !  what  age  is  this  I  if 
the  wife  go  in  breeches,  the  man  must  wear  long 
coats"  like  a  fool.  [Aside. 

Moll.  What  fiddling's  here  I  would  not  the  old 
pattern  have  served  your  turn? 

Tai.  You  change  the  fashion :  you  say  you'll 
have  the  great  Dutch  slop,P  mistress  Mary. 

■"  Firgima]  "  Great  efforts  were  used  about  thi»  time  to 
settJe  Virginia."    Reed. 

°  And  ao,  So.]  A  quotation,  probably. 

■>  long  coati,  &c.]  i.  e.  petticoats:  in  some  parts  of  Scotland 
they  are  still  worn  by  male  idiots  of  tbe  lowest  class. 

>  grtat  Dulch  ilqp]  L  e.  large  wide  breeches. 
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Moll.  Why,  sir,  I  say  so  still. 

Tai.  Your  breeches,  then,  will  take  up  a  yard 

Moll.  Well,  pray,  look  it  be  put  in  then. 

Tai.  It  shall  stand  round  and  full,  1  warrant  you. 

Moll.  Pray,  make  'em  easy  enough. 

Tai.  I  know  my  fault  now,  t'other  was  some- 
what stiff  between  the  legs ;  I'll  make  these  open 
enough,  I  warrant  you. 

S.  Alex.  Here's  good  gear  towards  1 1  I  have 
brought  up  my  son  to  marry  a  Dutch  slop  and  a 
French  doublet;  a  codpiece  daughter  !  [Aside. 

Tai.  So,  I  have  gone  as  far  as  I  can  go. 

Moll.  Why,  then,  farewell. 

Tai.  If  you  go  presently  to  your  chamber,  mis- 
tress Mary,  pray,  send  me  the  measure  of  your 
thigh  by  some  honest  body. 

Moll.  Well,  sir,  I'll  send  it  by  a  porter  pre- 
sently. [_Exit. 

Tai.  So  you  had  need,  it  is  a  lusty  one  ;  both  of 
them  would  make  any  porter's  back  ache  in  Eng' 
land.  [Exit, 

See.  I  have  examin'd  the  best  part  of  man. 
Reason  and  judgment ;  and  in  love,  they  tell  me. 
They  leave  me  uncontroll'd  i  he  that  is  sway'd 
By  an  unfeeling  blood,  past  heat  of  love. 
His  spring-time  must  needs  err;  his  watch  ne'er 

goes  right 
That  sets  his  dial  by  a  rusty  clock. 

S.  Alex,  [coming  Jbrwara]  So ;  and  which  is  that 
rusty  clock,  sir,  you  ? 

Seb.  The  clock  atLudgate,  sir;  it  ne'er  goes  true. 

S.  Alex.  But  thou  go'st  falser  ;  not  thy  father's 
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Can  keep  thee  tight :  when  that  insensible  work 
Obeys  the  workman's  art,  lets  off  the  hour, 
And  stops  again  when  time  is  satisfied  : 
But  thou  runn'st  on  ;  andjudgmenti  thy  main  wheel, 
Beats  by  all  stops,  as  if  the  work  would  break. 
Begun  with  long  pains  for  a  minute's  ruin  : 
Much  like  a  sulTering  man  brought  up  with  care, 
At  last  bequeatb'd  to  shame  and  a  short  prayer. 

Seb.  I  taste  you  bitterer  than  I  can  deserve,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  Who  has  bewitch['d]  thee,  son  ?    what 
devil  or  drug 
Hath  wrought  upon  the  weakness  of  thy  blood. 
And  betray'd  all  her  hopes  to  ruinous  lolly  ? 
O,  wake  from  drowsy  and  enchanted  shame, 
Wherein  thy  soul  sits,  with  a  golden  dream 
Fiatter'd  and  poison'd  !    I  am  old,  my  son  ; 
O,  let  me  prevail  quickly  ! 
For  I  have  weightier  business  of  mine  own 
Than  to  chide  thee  :  I  must  not  to  my  grave 
As  a  drunkard  to  his  bed,  whereon  he  lies 
Only  to  sleep,  and  never  cares  to  rise  : 
Let  me  despatch  in  time  ;  come  no  more  near  her. 

Seb.  Not  honestly?  not  in  the  way  of  marriage? 

S.  Alex.  What  sayst  thou  ?  marri^e  7  in  what 
place?  the  Sessions-house ? 
And  who  shall  give  the  bride,  prithee  ?  an  indict- 
ment? 

Seb.  Sir,  now  ye  take  part  with  the  world  to 
wrong  her. 

S.  Alex.  Why,  wouldst  thou  fain  marry  to  be 
pointed  at  ? 
Alas,  the  number's  great!  do  not  o'erburden't. 
Why,  as  good  marry  a  beacon  on  a  hill, 
Which  all  the  country  fix  their  eyes  upon, 
As  her  thy  folly  doats  on.     If  thou  long'st 
To  have  the  story  of  thy  infamous  fortunes 
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Serve  for  discourse  in  ordinaries  and  taverns, 
Thou'rt  ID  the  way ;  or  to  confound  thy  name. 
Keep  on,  tliou  canst  not  miss  it ;  or  to  strike 
Thy  wretched  father  to  untimely  coldness, 
Keep  the  left  hand  still,  it  will  bring  thee  to't. 
Yet,  if  no  tears  wrung  from  thy  father's  eyes, 
Nor  sighs  that  fly  in  sparkles  from  his  sorrows, 
Had  power  to  alter  what  is  wilful  in  thee, 
Metliinks  her  very  name  should  fright  thee  from  her. 
And  never  trouble  me. 

Ses.  Why,  is  the  name  of  Moll  so  fatal,  sir  ? 

S.  Alex.  Many  one,'8ir,  where  suspect  is  eater'd; 
For,  seek  all  London  from  one  end  to  t'other, 
More  whores  of  that  name  than  of  any  ten  other. 

Sbb.  What's  that  to  her  ?    let  those  blush  for 
themselves  : 
Can  any  guilt  in  others  condemn  her  ? 
I've  vow'd  to  love  her :  let  alt  storms  oppose  me 
That  ever  beat  against  the  breast  of  man, 
Nothing  but  death's  black  tempest  shall  divide  us. 

S.  Alvx.  O,  folly  that  can  doat  on  nought  but 
shame ! 

Seb.  Put  case,  a  wanton  itch  runs  through  one 
name 
More  than  another  ;  is  that  name  the  worse, 
Where  honesty  sits  possest  in't  1  it  should  rather 
Appear  more  excellent,  and  deserve  more  praise. 
When  through  foul  mists  a  brightness  it  can  raise. 
Why,  there  are  of  the  devils  honest  gentlemen 
And  well  descended,  keep  an  open  house. 
And  some  a'  th'  good  man's*  that  are  arrant  knaves. 

■  tfmg  mt,  &cj  A  word,  perbspg  a  tioe,  wanliog  here. 

*  good  man't]  Thia  Beems  to  he  an  alliuioo  to  the  proverbial 
layiDg:,  "  Ood'i  a  good  man  ;"  see  Mtich  ado  atoui  Nuihhig, 
act  ill.  BC  6,  Malone'e  Shaieapeari  (b;  BoBwell),  vol.  vu. 
p.  101,  and  Steeveni'i  note. 
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He  hates  unworthily  that  by  rote  contemns. 
For  the  name  neither  saves  nor  yet  condemns  ; 
And  for  her  honesty,  I've  made  such  proof  on't 
In  several  forms,  so  nearly  watcli'd  her  waya, 
I  will  maintain  that  strict  against  an  army. 
Excepting  you,  my  father.     Here's  her  worst, 
Sh'as  a  bold  spirit  that  mingles  with  mankind, 
But  nothing  else  comes  near  it :  and -oftentimes 
Through  her  apparel  somewhat  shames  her  birth  ; 
But  she  is  loose  in  nothing  but  in  mirth  : 
Would  all  Molls  were  no  worse  I 

S.  Alex.  This  way  I  toil  in  vain,  and  give  but  aim'' 
To  infamy  and  ruin  :  he  will  fall ; 
My  blessing  cannot  stay  him  :  all  my  joys 
Stand  at  the  brink  of  a  devouring  flood, 
And  will  be  wilfully  swallow'd,  wilfully. 
But  why  so  vain  let  alt  these  tears  be  lost  ? 
Ill  pursue  her  to  shame,  and  so  all's  crost. 

[Aside,  and  exit. 

Seb.  He's  gone  with  some  strange  purpose,  whose 
effect 
Will  hurt  me  little  if  he  shoot  so  wide, 
To  think  I  love  so  blindly  :  I  but  feed 
His  heart  to  this  match,  to  draw  on  the  other, 
Wherein  my  joy  sits  with  a  full  wish  crown'd, 
Only  his  mood  excepted,  which  must  change 
By  opposite  policies,  courses  indirect ; 
Plain  dealing  in  this  world  takes  no  effect. 
This  mad  girl  I'll  acquaint  with  my  intent, 

Get  her  assistance,  make  my  fortunes  known  : 
'Twixt  lovers'  hearts  she's  a  fit  instrument. 

And  has  the  art  to  help  them  to  their  own. 
By  her  advice,  for  in  that  craft  she's  wise, 
My  love  and  T  may  meet,  spite  of  all  spies.     {_Exit. 

'  give  bat  aim]  Bee  note,  p.  335. 
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ACT  m.    SCENE  I. 

Gray't  Inn  Fields. 

Enter  Laxton  and  Coachman. 

Lax.  Coachman. 

Coach.  Here,  sir. 

Lax.  There's  a  tester'  more ;  prithee  drive  thy 
coach  to  the  hither  end  of  Mary  bone-park,  a  fit 
prace  for  Moll  to  get  in. 

Coach.  Marybone-pa.rk,  sir? 

Lax.  Ay,  it's  in  our  way,  thou  knowest. 

Coach.  It  shall  be  done,  sir. 

Lax.  Coachman. 

Coach.  Anon,  sir. 

Lax.  Are  we  fitted  with  good  phrampel'  Jades  ? 

Coach.  The  best  in  Smithfield,  I  warrant  you,  sir. 

Lax.  May  we  safely  take  the  upper  hand  of  any 
coached  velvet  cap,  or  f uftafTety  jacket  7  for  tbey 
keep  a  vild"  swa^ering  in  coaches  now-a-days ; 
the  highways  are  stopt  with  them. 

Coach.  My  life  for  yours,  and  baffle'  'em  too, 
sir :  why,  they  are  the  same  jades  believe  it,  sir, 
that  have  drawn  all  your  famous  whores  to  Ware. 

Lax.  Nay,  then  they  know  their  business ;  they 
need  no  more  instructions. 

Coach.  They're  so  used  to  such  journeys,  sir,  I 

>  tetltr']  i.  e,  a  sixpence :  eee  note,  vol.  i.  p.  2SS. 

'  phrampel']  "  Phrampel  here  appearB  to  signify  fiery  or 
mettletome."  Heed.  It  it  vritten  aiao  fi-ampotd,  frampul,  &c., 
and  generally  gignifiea  veialioug,  lauc;,  peevish,  &c. 

■  vild]  See  note,  p.  393. 

'  i(#e]  See  note,  p.  449.  In  The  Devil  ii  an  Alt,  act  iv. 
■c.  3,  ia  a  stage- direclioD,  "  Bi^ea  him  [i.  e.  passes  him  with 
BDme  act  of  cooteiapl]  and  exit."  B.  Jonson'a  Werki,  by  Gif- 
ford,  vol.  V.  p.  127. 
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never  use  whip  to  'em ;  for  if  they  catch  but  the 
scent  of  A  wench  once,  they  run  like  devils,  [fxtf.* 
Las.  Fine  Cerberus !  diat  rogue  will  have  the 
start  of  a  thousand  ones;  for  whilst  others  trot  a* 
foot,  he'll  ride  pranciog  to  hell  upon  a  coach-horse. 
Stay,  'tis  now  about  the  hour  of  her  appointment, 
but  yet  I  iee  her  not.  [7'Ae  clock  ttrxket  three."] 
Hark  I  what's  this  ?  one,  two,  three :  three  by  the 
clock  at  Savoy ;  this  is  the  hour,  and  Gray's  Inn 
Fields  the  place,  she  swore  she'd  meet  me.  Ha! 
yonder's  two  Inns-a'-court  men  with  one  wench, 
but  that's  not  she ;  they  walk  toward  Islington  out 
of  ray  way.  I  see  none  yet  drest  like  her  ;  I  must 
look  for  a  shag  luff,  a  freize  jerken,  a  short  sword, 
ftnd  a  safeguard,'  or  I  get  none.  Why,  Moll,  pri- 
thee, make  haste,  or  &e  coachman  nill  curse  us 
anon. 

Enter  Moll,  dretted  at  a  man. 
Moll.  O,  here's  my  gentleman!  If  they  would 
keep  their  days  as  well  with  their  <inercers  as  their 
hours  with  their  harlots,  no  bankrout'  would  give 
aeven  score  pound  for  a  sergeant's  place ;  for  would 
you  know  a  catchpoll  rightly  derived,  the  corrup- 
tion of  a  citizen  is  the  generation  of  a  sergeant. 
How  his  eye  hawks  for  venery !  \_Aside.'\ — Come, 
are  you  ready,  sir  ? 

Lax.  Ready  ?  for  what,  sir  1 
Moll.  Do  you  ask  that  now,  sir  ? 
Why  was  this  meeting  'pointed  1 

Lax.  I  thought  you  mistook  me,  sir  :  you  seem 
to  he  some  young  barrister; 
I  have  no  suit  in  law,  all  my  land's  sold  ; 
I  praise  heaven  for't,  't  has  rid  me  of  much  trouble. 
'  Exit]  Old  ed.  "  Exit  Coachmaii  with  hia  whip." 
»  uffegaar^  See  note,  p.  469. 
r  baiikraul]  i.  e.  bankrupt 
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Moll.  Then  I  must  wake  you,  sir  ;  where  Btands 
the  coach  t 

Lax.  Who's  this?  Moll,  honest  Moll? 

Moll.  So  young,  and  purblind  ? 
You're  an  old  wanton  in  your  eyes,  I  see  that, 

Lix.  Thou'rt  admirably  suited  for  the  Three 
Pigeona  at  Brainford.'     I'll  swear  I  knew  thee  not. 

Moll.  I'll  swear  you  did  not;   but  you  shall 
know  me  now. 

liAx.  No,  not  here ;  we  shall  be  spied,  i'faith ; 
the  coach  is  better  :  come. 

Moll.  Stay.  [Puts  off  her  chak. 

Lax.  What,  wilt  thou  untrusa  a  point,'  Moll  1 

Moll,  Yes ;  here's  the  point  [jDrow*  her  smord. 
That  I  untruss ;  't  has  but  one  tag,  't  will  serve 

though 
To  tie  up  a  rogue's  tongue. 

Lax,  How! 

Moll.  There's  the  gold 
With  which  you  hir'd  your  hackney,  here's   her 

She  racks  hard,  and  perhaps  your  boDes  will  feel  it : 

Ten  angels'*  of  mine  own  I've  put  to  thine; 

Win  'em,  and  wear  'em. 

Lax,  Hold,  Moll!  mistress  Mary 

Moll,  Draw,  or  I'll  serve  an  execution  on  thee. 

Shall  lay  thee  up  till  doomsday. 
Lax.  Draw  upon  a  woman!    why,   what  dost 

mean,  Moll? 

■  Braitiford]  See  DOte,  p.  463.  The  ina  called  The  Tlirce 
Pigimi  was  reBOTted  lo  by  compsDy  of  an  inferior  rank.  At 
a  later  period,  when  purilanigm  had  silenced  the  stage,  it  was 
kept  by  the  celebrated  actor,  Lowin. 

*  tmlTutt  apoinl]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  367. 
oagtlii  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 
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Moll.  To  teach  thy  base   thoughts  manners : 
thou'rt  one  of  those 
That  thinks  each  woman  thy  fond  flexible  whore ; 
If  she  but  cast  a.  liberal "  eye  upon  thee, 
Turn  back  her  head,  she's  thine ;  or  amongst  com- 
pany 
By  chance  drink  Brst  to  thee,  then  she's  quite  gone. 
There  is  no  means  to  help  her :  nay,  for  a  need. 
Wilt  BWear  unto  thy  credulous  fellow-lechers. 
That  thou  art  more  in  favour  with  a  lady 
At  first  sight  than  her  monkey  all  her  lifetime. 
How  many  of  our  sex,  by  such  as  thou, 
Have  their  good  thoughts  paid  with  a  blasted  name 
That  never  deserv'd  loosely,  or  did  trip 
In  path  of  whoredom  beyond  cup  and  lip ! 
But  for  the  stain  of  conscience  and  of  soul, 
Better  had  women  fall  into  the  hands 
Of  an  act  silent  than  a  bragging  nothing; 
There  is  no  mercy  in't.    What  durst  move  you,  sir, 
To  think  me  whorish  1  a  name  which  I'd  tear  out 
Prom  the  high  German's  throat,^  if  it  lay  leiger* 

there 
To  despatch  privy  slanders  against  me. 
In  thee  1  defy  all  men,  their  worst  hates 
And  their  best  flatteries,  all   their  golden  witch- 
crafts. 
With  which  they  entangle  the  poor  spirits  of  fools. 
Distressed  needle-women  and  trade-fallen  wives  ; 
Fish  that  must  needs  ))ite,  or  themselves  be  bitten  : 
Such  hungry  things  as  these  may  soon  be  took 

'  liberai]  i.  e.  too  free. 

'  high  German'i  throat]  See  note,  p.  466. 

•  leiger]  See  note,  p.  SIR.  That  the  laet  editor  of  this  play 
should  have  had  any  doubts  about  the  meaning  at  the  word,  is 
somewhat  itrange. 
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With  a  worm  fasten'd  on  a  golden  hook  : 
Those  are  the  lecher's  food,  his  prey;  he  matches 
For  quarrelling  wedlocks'  and  poor  shifting  sisters  ; 
'Tis  the  best  fish  he  takes.     But  why,  good  iisher- 

Am  I  thought  meat  for  you,  that  never  yet 
Had  angling  rod  cast  towards  met  'cause,  you'll  say, 
.  I'm  given  to  sport,  I'm  often  merry,  jest : 
Had  mirtli  no  kindred  in  the  world  but  lust, 

0  shame  take  all  her  friends  then  !  but  howe'er 
Thou  and  the  baser  world  censure  my  life, 

I'll  send  'em  word  by  thee,  and  write  so  much 
Upon  chy  breast,  'cause  thou  shalt  bear't  in  mind, 
Tell  them  'twere  base  to  yield  where  I  have  con- 

1  scorn  to  prostitute  myself  to  a  man, 
I  that  can  prostitute  a  man  to  me  ; 
And  so  I  greet  thee. 

Lax.  Hear  me 

Moll.  Would  the  spirits 
Of  all  my  sland[er3er3  were  clasp'd  in  thine, 
That  I  might  vex  an  army  at  one  time  I  ITheyfght. 

Lax.  I  do  repent  me ;  hold  '. 

Moll.  You'll  die  the  better  Christian  then. 

Lax.  I  do  confess  I  have  wronged  thee,  Moll. 

Moll.  Confession  is  but  poor  amends  for  wrong. 
Unless  a  rope  would  follow. 

Lax.  I  ask  thee  pardon. 

Moll.  I'm  your  hir'd  whore,  sir! 

Lax.  I  yield  both  purse  and  body. 

Moll.  Both  are  mine, 
And  now  at  my  disposing. 

Lax.  Spare  my  life  ! 

'  aedlocki']  "  i.  e.  wives.  So  in  The  PoefaiUr  [by  B.  Jon- 
■on],  act  iv.  8C.  3,  '  Which  of  these  is  thy  tmiUock,  Mene- 
laui!'"     Rebp. 

VOL.  II.  T  T 
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Moll.  I  scorn  to  strike  thee  basely. 

Lax.  Spoke  like  a  noUe  girl,  i'faith ! — Heart,  I 
think  I  fight  with  a  familiar,'  or  the  ghost  of  a 
fencer.  Sh'as  wouDded  me  gallantly.  Call  you  this  a 
lecherous  viage?'  here's  blood  would  base  Hcrved 
me  this  seven  year  in  broken  heads  and  cut  fingers  ; 
and  it  now  runs  all  out  together.  Fox  a'  the  Three 
Pigeons!^  I  would  the  coach  were  here  now  to 
carry  me  to  the  chirurgeon's,  [^Ande,  and  exit. 

Moll.  If  I  could  meet  my  enemies  one  by  one 
thua, 
I  might  make  pretty  shift  with  'em  in  time, 
And  make  'em  know  she  that  has  wit  and  spirit, 
May  scorn 

To  live  beholding'  to  her  body  for  meat ; 
Or  for  apparel,  like  your  common  dame, 
That  makes  shame  get  her  clothes  to  cover  shame. 
Base  is  that  mind  ihat  kneels  unto  her  body. 
As  if  a  husband  stood  in  awe  on's  wife  : 
My  spirit  shall  be  mistress  of  this  house 
As  long  as  I  have  time  in't. — O, 

Enter  Tbapdooe. 
Here  comes  my  man  that  would  be  :  'tis  his  hour. 
Faith,  a  good  well-set  fellow,  if  his  spirit 
Be  answerable  to  his  umbles  -J  he  watks  stiff. 
But  whether  he'll  stand  to't  stiffly,  there's  the  point : 
Has  a  good  calf  for't ;  and  ye  shall  have  many  a 

'  /amiliarj  L  e.  a  demon — properly,  >uch  as  altenda  on  a 
(  viage"]  i.  e.  vofage  (see  Todd'a  Johnson's  Diet,  in  v.),  ex- 

'  Tbrte  Figetnt]  See  note,  p.  479.  I  suspect  that  Ihis 
speech  was  inlended  to  close  irith  s  hobbling  couplet. 

I  bekoUing]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  411. 

i  to  hii  umblet]  "  i.  e.  his  inside.  VmbUt  are  the  entrails 
oFa  deer."    Sibbtbhs. 
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Choose  him  she  meana  to  make  her  head  by  his  calf: 
I  do  not  know  their  tricks  in't.     Faith,  he  seems 
A  man  without ;  I'll  try  what  he's  within. 

Tkap.  She  told  me  Gray's  Inn  Fields,  'twixt  three 
and  four ; 
I'll  fit  her  mistTess-ship  with  a  piece  of  service  : 
I'm  hir'd  to  rid  the  town  of  one  mad  girl, 

[tioLLJottkt  him. 
What  a  pox  ails  you,  sir  ? 

Moll.  He  begins  like  a  gentleman. 

Trap.  Heart,  ia  the  field  so  narrow,  or  your  eye- 
sight — 
Life,  be  comes  back  again  ! 

Moll.  Was  this  spoke  to  me,  sir  I 

Trap.  I  cannot  tell,  sir. 

Moll.  Go,  you're  a  coxcomb  I 

Trap.  Coxcomb? 

Moll.  You're  a  slave  ! 

Trap.  I  hope  there's  law  for  you,  sir. 

Moll.  Yea,  do  you  see,  sir  ?  ITumt  hit  hat. 

Trap.  Heart,  this  is  no  good  dealing  !  pray,  let 
me  know  what  house  you're  of. 

Moll.  One  of  the  Temple,  sir.  [^F^llips  him. 

Teap.  Mass,  so  methinks. 

Moll.  And  yet  sometime  I  lie  about  Chick  Lane. 

Trap.  I  like  you  the  worse  because  you  shift 
your  lodging  so  oRea :  I'll  not  meddle  with  you 
for  that  trick,  sir, 

Moll.  A  good  shift  ;  but  it  sball  not  serve  your 
turn. 

Trap.  You'll  give  me  leave  to  pass  about  my 
business,  sir  ? 

Moll.  Your  business  ?  I'll  make  you  wait  on  me 
Before  I  ha'  done,  and  glad  to  serve  me  too. 

Trap.  How,  sir  ?  serve  you  J  not  if  there  were 
no  more  men  in  Engltnd.  ■ 
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Moll.  But  if  there  were  no  more  women  in 
England, 
I  hope  you'd  wait  upon  your  mlstresB  then  7 

Trap.  Mistress? 

Moll.  O,  you're  a  tried  spirit  at  a  push,  sir ! 

Tkap.  What  would  your  worship  have  rae  do  ? 

Moll.  You  a  fighter  I 

Tbap.  No,  I  praise  heaven,  I  had  better  grace 
and  more  manners. 

Moll.  As  how,  I  pray,  sir? 

Tbap.  Life,  'thad  been  a  beastly  part  of  me  to 
have  drawn  my  weapons  upon  my  mistress ;  all  the 
world  would  'a  cried  shame  of  me  for  that. 

Moll.  Why,  hut  you  knew  me  not. 

Tbap.  Do  not  say  so,  mistress ;  I  knew  you  by 

^our  wide  straddle,  as  well  as  if  I  had  been  in  your 
elly. 

Moll.  Well,  we  shall  try  you  further ;    i'  ih' 
mean  time 
We  give  you  entertainment. 

Trap.  Thank  your  good  mistress-ship. 
Moll.  How,  many  suits  have  you  1 
Traf.  No  more  suits  than  backs,  mistress. 
Moll.  Well,  if  you  deserve,  1  cast  off  this,  next 
week, 
And  you  may  creep  into't. 

Tbap.  Thank  your  good  worship. 
Moll.  Come,  follow  me  to  St.  Thomas  Apostle's  : 
I'll  put  a  livery  cloak  upon  your  back 
The  first  thing  I  do. 

Trap,  I  follow,  my  dear  mistress.  [^ExemU. 
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Gallipot's  Shop. 

Enter  Mistress  Gallipot  tufrom  supper.  Gallipot 

follomng  her. 

Gal.  What,  Pru  !  najf,  sweet  Prudence  ! 

Mu.  G.  What  a  pruing  keep  you !  I  think  the 
haby  would  have  a  teat,  it  kyes'  so.  Pray,  be  not 
BO  fond  of  me,  leave  your  city  humours ;  I'm  vexed 
at  you,  to  see  how  like  a  calf  yon  come  bleating 
after  me. 

Gal.  Nay,  honey  Pru,  how  does  your  rising  up 
before  all  ihe  table  shew,  and  flinging  from  my 
friends  so  uncivilly !  fie,  Piu,  fie  !  come. 

Mis.  G.  Then  up  and  ride,  i'faith  ! 

Gal.  Up  and  ride?  nay,  my  pretty  Pru,  that's 
far  from  my  thought,  duck  :  why,  mouse,'  thy  mind 
is  nibbling  at  something;  whatis't?  what  lies  upon 
thy  stomach  ? 

Mis.  G.  Such  an  ass  as  you  ;  hoyda,  you're  best 
turn  midwife,  or  physician  1  you're  a  'pothecary 
already,  but  I'm  none  of  your  drugs. 

Gal.  Thou  art  a  sweet  drug,  sweetest  Pru,  and 
the  more  thou  art  pounded,  the  more  precious. 

Mis.  G.  Must  you  be  prying  into  a  woman's 
secrets,  say  ye  ? 

Gal.  Woman's  secrets? 

Mis.  G.  What !  I  cannot  have  a  qualm  come 
upon  me,  but  your  teeth  water"  till  your  nose  hang 
over  it ! 

Gal.  It  is  my  love,  dear  wife. 


"  water\  Old  ed.  "  waters." 
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Mis.  G.  Your  lore?  your  love  is  all  worda ;  give 
me  deeds :  I  cannot  abide  a  man  that's  too  ftind 
over  me, — so  cookisb !  Thou  dost  not  know  bow 
to  handle  a  woman  in  her  kind. 

Gal.  No,  Pru  ?  why,  I  hope  I  have  bandied  — 

Mis.  G.  Handle  a  fool's  head  of  yaur  own, — 
fie,  fie ! 

Gal.  Ha,  ha,  'tis  such  a  wasp ! 
now  to  have  her  B[tjing  me,  little  rogue  ! 

Mis.  G.  Now,  fie,  how  you  vex  me  !  1  cannot 
abide  these  apron  husbands;"  such  cotqueans!" 
you  overdo  your  things,  they  become  you  scurvily. 

Gal.  Upon  my  life  she  breeds  :  heaven  knows 
how  I  have  strained  myself  to  please  her  night  and 
day,  1  wonder  why  we  citizens  should  get  children 
so  fretful  and  untoward  in  the  breeding,  their  fathers 
being  for  the  most  part  as  gentle  as  milch  kine. 
[v/»i<fe.]- Shall  I  leave  thee,  my  Pru  ? 

Mis.  G.  Fie,  fie,  fie ! 

Gal.  Thou  shalt  not  be  vexed  no  more,  pretty, 
kind  rogue  ;  take  no  cold,  sweet  Pru.  [^Exit. 

Mis,  G.  As  your  wit  has  done.  Now,  master 
Laxton,  shew  your  head  ;  what  news  from  you  ? 
would  any  husband  suspect  that  a  woman  crying, 
Buy  any  scurvy-grast,  should  bring  love  -  letters 
amongst  her  herbs  to  his  wife  ?  pretty  trick !  fine 
conveyance .'  had  jealousy  a  thousand  eyes,  a  silly 
woman  with  scurvy-grass  blinds  tbem  all. 
Laxton,  with  bays" 
Crown  I  thy  wit  for  this,  it  deserves  praise  : 


■*  eprim  huibaadi]  "  i.  e.  buebandB  who  follow  their  ni 
ai  if  tied  to  Iheir  ajiron-Btrings."     Steevens. 

°  colqueoBt']  >.  e.  men  who  meddle  with  female  affurs. 

°  Laxton,  wiUt  bayi,  &c]  An  imperfect  couplet  i  »et  not 
p.  7  of  Ihii  vol  and  p.  434  of  voL  i. 
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This  makes  me  affect  thee  more,  this  proves  thee 

'Lack,  what  poor  shift  is  love  forc'd  to  devise  !  — 
To  th'  point.  {Reads  feHer.]  0  sneet  creature — a 
sweet  beginning  ! — -pardon  my  long  absence,  for  thou 
ahalt  ihortly  be  possessed  with  my  presence  :  though 
Demophoon  mas  false  to  Phyllis,  I  mil  be  to  thee  as 
Pan-da-rus  mat  to  Cres-sida ;  p  though  Apneas  made 
an  as*  of  Dido,  I  will  die  to  thee  ere  I  do  so.  0 
srveetest  creature,  make  muck  of  me!  for  no  man  be- 
iteath  the  silver  moon  shall  make  more  of  a  woman 
than  I  do  of  thee :  furnish  me  therefore  with  thirty 
pounds  ;  you  mast  do  it  of  necessity  for  me ;  I  lan- 
guish till  I  see  some  comfort  come  from  thee.  Pro- 
testing not  to  die  in  thy  debt,  bat  rather  to  live,  so  as 
hitherto  I  have  and  tviU, 

Thy  true  Laxton  ever. 
Alas,  poor  gentleman  !  troth,  1  pity  him. 
How  shall  I  raise  this  money  ?  thirty  pound  1 
'Tis  thirty  sure,  a.  3  before  an  0  ; 
I  know  his  threes  too  well.     My  childbed  linen. 
Shall  I  pawn  that  for  him  ?  then  if  my  mark 
Be  known,  I  am  undone  ;  it  may  be  thought 
My  husband's  baakrout.'i   Which  way  shall  I  turn  ? 
Laxton,  what  with  my  own  fears  and  thy  wants, 
I'm  like  a  needle  'twJxt  two  adamants. 

Re-enter  Gallipot  hastily. 

Gal.  Nay,  nay,  wife,  the  women  are  all  up — 

Ha '.  how  t  reading  a'  letters  7  I  smell  a  goose,  a 

couple  of  capons,  and  a  gammon  of  bacon,  from  her 

'  Pan-da-Tvi  .  .  .  Crei-iiOol  So  ii 
difficulty  with  which  Bach  hard  namt 
Gallipot. 

1  bmirmi]  i.  t.  bankrupt. 
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mother  ont  of  the  country.    I  hold  my  life — steal, 
■teal' [^A*ide. 

Mis.  G.  O,  heshrew  your  heart ! 

Gal.  What  letter's  that  7  I'll  aee't. 

[Mis.  G.  teart  the  letter, 

MiB.  G.  O,  would  thou  hadst  no  eyes  to  see  the 
downfal 
Of  me  and  thyself!  I  am  for  ever. 
For  ever  I'm  undone  1 

Gal.  What  ails  my  Pru  7 
What  paper's  that  thou  tear'st  7 

Mis.  G.  Would  I  could  tear 
My  very  heart  in  pieces  !  for  my  soul 
Lies  on  the  rack  of  shame,  that  tortures  me 
Beyond  a  woman's  suffering. 

Gal.  What  means  this  7 

Mis.  G.  Had  you  no  other  vengeance  to  throw 

But  even  in  height  of  all  my  joys 

Gal.  Dear  woman  — - — 

Mis.  G.  When  the  full  sea  of  pleasure  and  content 
Seem'd  to  flow  over  me  7 

Gal.  As  thou  desir'st 
To  keep  me  out  of  Bedlam,  tell  what  trouhles  thee  ! 
Is  not  thy  child  at  nurse  fallen  sick,  or  dead  7 

Mis.  G.  O,  no! 

Gal.  Heavens  hless  me!  are  my  bams  and  houses 
Yonder  at  Hockley-hole  consum'd  with  fire  7 
I  can  build  more,  sweet  Pru. 

Mis.  G-  'Tis  worse,  'tis  worse  ! 

Gal.  My  factor  broke  ?  or  is  the  Jonas  sunk  ? 

Mis.  G.  Would  all  we  had  were  swallow'd  in  the 

Rather  than  hoth  should  be  the  scorn  of  slaves  ! 
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Gal.  I'm  at  my  wit's  end. 

Mia.  G.  O  my  dear  husband ! 
Where"  once  I  thought  myself  a  fixed  star, 
Plac'd  only  in  the  heaven  of  thine  arms, 
I  fear  now  I  shall  prove  a  wanderer. 

0  Laxton,  Laxton  !  is  it  then  my  fate 
To  be  by  thee  o'erthrown  7 

Gal.  Defend  me,  wisdom. 
From  falling  into  frenzy  1     On  my  knees, 
Sweet  Pru,   speak  ;    vrhat's  that  Laxton,  who  so 

heavy 
Lies  on  thy  bosom  ? 

Mis.  G.  I  shall  sure  ran  mad  ! 

Gal.  I  shall  run  mad  for  company  then.     Speak 

I'm  Gallipot  thy  husband — Pru — why,  Pru  ! 
Art  sick  in  conscience  for  some  villanous  deed 
Thou  wert  about  to  act  ?  didst  mean  to  rob  me  1 
Tush,  I  forgive  thee  :  hast  thou  on  my  bed 
Thrust  my  soil  pillow  under  another's  head  ? 
Ill  wink  at  all  faults,  Pru :  'las,  that's  no  more, 
Than  what  some  neighbours  near  thee  have  done 

befok  I 
Sweet  honey  Pru,  what's  that  Laxton  ? 

Mis.  G.  OI 

Gal.  Out  with  him ! 

Mis.  G.  O,  he's  born  to  be  my  undoer ! 
This  hand,  which  thou   call'st  thine,  to  him  was 

To  him  was  I  made  sure'  i'  th'  sight  of  heaven. 
Gal.  I  never  heard  this  thunder. 
Mis,  G.  Yes,  yes,  before  A 

1  was  to  thee  contracted,  to  him  I  swore :         \ 
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Since  last  I  saw  him,''  twelve  months  three  times  told 
The  moon  hath  drawn  through  her  light  silver  bow; 
For  o'er  the  seaj  he  went,  and  it  was  said, 
But  rumour  lies,  that  he  in  France  was  dead  : 
But  he's  alive,  O  he's  alive!  he  setit 
That  letter  to  me,  which  in  rage  I  rent ; 
Swearing  with  oaths  most  damnahly  to  have  me. 
Or  tear  me  from  this  bosom ;  O  heavens,  save  me ! 

Gal.  My  heart  will  break ;  sham'd  and  undone 
for  ever ! 

Mis.  G.  So  black  a  day,  poor  wretch,  went  o'er 
thee  never ! 

Gal.  If  thou  should'st  wrestle  with  him  at  tlie 
law, 
Thou'rt  sure  to  fall.  No  odd  slight  ?^  no  prevention? 
I'll  tell  him  thou'rt  with  child. 

Mis.  G.  Umh ! 

Gal.  Or  give  out 
One  of  my  men  was  ta'en  a-hed  with  thee. 

Mis.  G.  Utnh,  umh  ! 

Gal.  Before  I  lose  thee,  my  dear  Pru, 
I'll  drive  it  to  that  push. 

Mis.  G.  Worse  and  worse  still; 
You  embrace  a  mischief,  to  prevent  an  ill. 

Gal.  I'll  buy  thee  of  him,  stop  his  mouth  with 
gold: 
Think'st  thou  'twill  do  ? 

Mis.  G.  O  me !  heavens  grant  it  would ! 
Yet  now  my  senses  are  set  more  in  tune. 
He  writ,  as  I  remember,  in  his  letter, 

■  Since  latt  I  taw  An,  8ic]  Perhaps  this  scene  i>  by  Dekker : 
ID  hU  Whort  afBabybm,  I<J07,  we  &D(I 
"  Fiue  nimmera  haue  icarce  dnmm  their  glimmeiiag  nights 

Threugh  Ike  Uvaa  liUur  boat."  Sig.  A  4. 

^  iligtt}  See  note,  p.  250. 
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That  he  in  riding  up  snd  down  had  spent, 

Ere  he  could  find  me,  thirty  pounds  :  send  that ; 

Stand  not  on  thirty  with  faim. 

Gal.  Forty,  Pru ! 
Say  thou  the  word,  'tis  done :  we  venture  lives 
For  wealth,  but  must  do  more  to  keep  our  wives. 
Thirty  or  forty,  Pru  ? 

Mis.  G.   Thirty,  good  sweet ; 
or  an  ill  bargain  let's  save  what  we  can : 
I'll  pay  it  him  with  my  tears ;  he  was  a  man, 
When  first  I  knew  him,  of  a  meek  spirit. 
All  goodness  is  not  yet  dried  up,  I  hope. 

Gat..  He  shall  have  thirty  pound,  let  that  stop  all : 
Love's  sweets  taste  best  when  we  have  drunk  down 

galh 
Enter  TiLTrAED,    Mistress  Tilttabd,  Goshawk, 

and  MisTBEss  Opehwohk. 
God's-BO,  our  friends !   come,  come,  smooth  your 

After  a  storm  the  face  of  heaven  looks  sleek. 
Tilt.  Did  I  not  tell  you  these  turtles  were  toge- 
ther? 
Mis.  T.  How  dost  thou,  sirrah  ?'    why,   sister 

Gallmot 

Mis.  O.  Lord,  how  she's  chang'd ! 
Gos.  Is  your  wife  ill,  sir  ? 
Gal.  Yes,  indeed,  la,  sir,  very  ill,  very  ill,  never 
worse. 

Mis.T.  How  her  head  burns!  feel  how  her  pulses 

work! 
Mis.  O.  Sister,  lie  down  a  little ;    that  always 
does  me  good. 

'  lirroA]  When  tbii  play  was  written,  and  long  after,  a 
female  wai  &eqaentl]r  to  addreased :  lee  my  note  od  Web- 
tier's  IVerki,  VOL  iii.  p.  S3. 
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Mis.  T.  In  good  sadnesa,'  I  find  best  ease  in  that 
too.    Has  she  laid  some  hot  thing  to  her  stomach  ? 

Mis.  G.  No,  but  I  will  lay  something  anon. 

Tilt.  Come,  come,  fooh,  you  trouble  her. — 
Shall's  go,  master  Goshawk  ? 

Gos.  Yes,  sweet  master  Tiltyard.— Sirrah  Rosa- 
mond, I  hold  my  life  Gallipot  hath  vext  his  wife. 

Mis.  O,  She  has  a  horrible  high  colour  indeed. 

Gos.  We  shall  have  your  face  painted  with  the 
same  red  soon  at  night,  when  your  husband  comes 
from  his  rubbers  in  a  false  alley ;  thou  wilt  not  be- 
lieve me  that  his  bowls  run  with  a  wrong  bias. 

Mis.  0.  It  cannot  sink  into  me  that  he  feeds 
upon  stale  mutton  abroad,  having  better  and  fresher 
at  home. 

Gos.  What  if  I  bring  thee  where  thou  shalt  see 
him  stand  at  rack  and  manger  7 

Mis.  O.  I'll  saddle  him  in's  kind,  and  spur  him 
till  he  kick  again. 

Gos.  Shall  thou  and  I  ride  our  journey  then  ? 

Mis.  0.   Here's  my  hand. 

Gos.  No  more. — Come,  master  Tiltyard,  shall 
we  leap  into  the  stirrups  with  our  women,  and 
amble  home  ? 

Tilt.  Yes,  yes.— Come,  wife. 

Mis.  T.  In  troth,  sister,  I  hope  you  will  do  well 
for  all  this. 

Mis.  G.  I  hope  I  shall.  Farewell,  good  sister. 
Sweet  master  Goshawk. 

Gal.  Welcome,  brother,  most  kindly  welcome. 

All.  Thanks,  sir,  for  our  good  cheer. 

{^Exeunt  all  but  Gallipot  and  Mis.  Gallipot. 
Gal.  It  shall  be  so :  because  a  crafty  knave 

'  lainett]  L  e.  leriouMieM. 
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Shall  not  outreach  me,  nor  walk  by  my  door 
With  my  wife  arm  in  arm,  as  'twere  his  whore, 
I'll  give  him  a  golden  coxcomb,  thirty  pound. 
Tush,  Pru,  what's  thirty  pound?  sweet  duch,  look 

cheerly. 
Mis.  G.  Thou'rt  worthy  of  my  heart,  thou  buy'st 

it  dearly. 

Enter  Lax  ton  muffied. 

Lax.  Uds  light,  the  tide's  against  me ;  a  pox  of 
your  'pothecaryship !  O  for  some  glist 
going  !      'Tis  one  of  Hercules'  labours  to  Cread  one   j 
of  these   city   hens,   because   their   cocks 
crowing  over  them.     There's  no  turning  tail  here,  I   | 
must  on.  'i_A^de.  y 

Mis.  G.  O  husband,  see  he  conies ! 

Gal,  Let  me  deal  with  him. 

Lax..  Bless  you,  sir. 

Gal.  Be  you  blest  too,  sir,  if  you  come  in  peace. 

Lax.  Have  you  any  good  pudding  tobacco,  sir? 

Mis.  G.  O,  pick  no  quarrels,  gentle  sir!  ray  hus- 

Is  not  a  man  of  weapon,  as  you  are ; 

He  knows  all,  I  have  open'd  all  before  him. 

Concerning  you. 

Lax.  Zounds,  has  she  shewn  my  letters?  \_Aside. 

Mis.  G.  Suppose    my   case    were    yours,    what 
would  you  do? 
At  such  a  pinch,  such  batteries,  such  assaults 
Of  father,  mother,  kindred,  to  dissolve 
The  knot  you  tied,  and  Co  be  bound  to  him ; 
How  could  you  shift  this  storm  oiF? 

Lax.  If  I  know,  hang  me  ! 

Mis.  G.  Besides  a  story  of  your  death  was  read  ■ 
Each  minute  to  me. 

Lax.  What  a  pox  means  this  riddling?     [Atide, 
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Gal.  Be  wise,  sir  ;  let  not  you  and  I  be  tost 
On  lawyers'  pens ;  they  have  sharp  nibs,  and  draw 
Men's  very  heart-blood  from  them.     What  need 

you,  sir. 
To  beat  the  drum  of  my  wife's  infamy, 
And  call  your  friends  together,  sir,  to  prove 
Your  precontract,  when  sh'as  confest  it? 

Lax.  Umh,  sir, 
Has  she  confest  it? 

Gal.  Sh'as,  'faith,  to  me,  sir. 
Upon  your  letter  sending. 

Mis.  G.  I  have,  I  have. 

Lax.  If  I  let  this  iron  cool,  call  me  slave. 

Do  you  hear,  you  dame  Prudence  1  think'st  thou, 

vile  woman, 
I'll  take  these  blows  and  wink  ? 

Mis.  Gal.  Upon  my  knees.  [KtieeliTig. 

Las.  Out,  impudence ! 

Gal.   Good  sir 

Lax.  You  goatish  slaves ! 
No  wild  fowl  to  cut  up  but  mine  ? 

Gal.  Alas,  sir. 
You  make  her  flesh  to  tremble  ;  fright  her  not ; 
She  shall  do  reason,  and  what's  fit. 

Lax.  I'll  have  thee, 
Wert  thou  more  common  than  an  hospital, 
And  more  diseas'd. 

Gal.  But  one  word,  good  sir ! 

Gal.  I  married  her,  have  lien  with  her,  and  got 
Two  children  on  her  body  ;  think  but  on  that : 
Have  you  so  be^arly  an  appetite. 
When  I  upon  a  dainty  dish  have  fed 
To  dine  upon  my  scraps,  my  leavings  ?  ha,  sir  ? 
Do  I  come  near  you  now,  air! 
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Lax.  Byrlady.T  you  touch  me ! 

Gal,  Would  not  you  scorn  to  wear  my  clothes, 

Lax.  Right,  sir. 

Gal.  Then,  pray,  sir,  wear  not  her ;  for  she's  a 
garment 
So  fitting  for  my  body,  I  am  loath 
Another  should  put  it  on :  you'll  undo  both. 
Your  letter,  as  she  said,  complain'd  you  had  spent, 
In  quest  ofber,  some  thirty  pound;  I'll  pay  it: 
Shall  that,  sir,  stop  this  gap  up  'twixt  you  tno  ? 

Lax.  Well,  if  I  swallow  this  wrong,  let  her  thank 
you: 
The  money  being  paid,  sir,  I  am  gone : 
Farewell.     O  women,  happy's  he  trusts  none  I 

Mis.  O.  Despatch  him  hence,  sweet  husband. 

Gal.  Yes,  dear  wife  : 
Pray,  sir,  come  in  :  ere  master  Laxton  part. 
Thou  ahalt  in  wine  drink  to  him, 

Mis.  G.  With  all  ray  heart —     lExit  Gallipot. 
How  dost  thou  like  my  wit  ? 

Lax.  Rarely:  that  wile. 
By  which  the  serpent  did  the  first  woman  beguile, 
Did  ever  since  all  women's  bosoms  fill ; 
You're  apple-eaters  all,  deceivers  still.        l_Exeunt. 

r  Byr/adi/]  Old  ed.  •'  Be  Udj  :"  we  note,  vol.  i.  p.  365. 
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SCENE  III. 
Holborn. 
Enter  Sih  Albx.  Wenqrave,  Sib  Davt  Dappek, 
and  Sih  Adah  Apfletoh  tm  one  side,  and  Tkap- 
DOOK  on  the  other, 
S.  Alex.  Out  nith  your  tale,  sir  Davy,  to  sir 
Adam: 
A  knave  is  in  mine  eye  deep  in  my  debt. 
S.  Davt.  Nay,  if  lie  be  a  knave,  sir,  hold  bim 
fast. 
[Sir  D.  Dapper  and  Sir  A.  Afpleton  talk  apart. 
S.  Alex.  Speak  softly ;  what  egg  is  there  hatch- 
ing now  ? 
Trap.  A  duck's  egg,  sir,  a  duck  that  has  eaten 
a  frog  ;  I  have  cracked  the  shell,  and  some  villany 
or  other  will  pe«p  out  presently :  the  duck  that  sits 
is  the  bouncing  ramp,'  that  roaring  girl  my  mis- 
tress ;  the  drake  that  must  tread  is  your  son  Sebas- 

S.  Alex.  Be  quick. 

Trap.  As  the  tongue  of  an  oyster-wench. 

S.  Alex.  And  see  thy  news  be  true. 

Trap.  As  a  barber's  every  Saturday  night.    Mad 

Moll . 

S.  Alex.  Ah 

Trap.  Must  be  let  in,  without  knocking,  at  your 

"s.  Ile^.  So. 
Trap.  Your  chamber  will  be  made  bawdy. 
S.  Alex.  Good. 
Trap.  She  comes  in  a  shirt  of  mail. 

'  ramp]  i.  e.  ramping,  rampanl  cresture :  "  althougli  she 
were  a  luaCie  bmmswg  ratnpe,  somewhat  like  Gallemella,"  &e. 
Q.  Harve;'*  Pierctt  Supertrogatitn,  1593,  p.  145. 
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S.Alex.  How?  shirt  of  mail? 

Tkap.  Yes,  sir,  or  a  male  shirt ;  that's  to  say,  in 
man's  apparel. 

S.  Alex.  To  my  son? 

Trap.  Close  to  your  son  r  your  son  and  her 
moon  will  be  in  conjunction,  if  all  almanacs  lie 
not;  her  black  saveguard*  is  turned  into  a  deep 
slop,  the  holes  of  her  upper  body  to  button'-holes, 
her  waistcoat  to  a  doublet,  her  placket""  to  the  an- 
cient seat  of  a  cod-piece,  and  you  shall  take  'em 
both  with  standing  collars. 

S.  Alex.  Art  sure  of  this? 

Trap.  As  every  throng  is  sure  of  a  pick-pocket; 
as  sure  as  a  whore  is  of  the  clients  all  Michaelmas 
term,  and  of  the  pox  after  the  term. 

S.  Ales.  The  time  of  their  tilting  ? 

Trap.  Three. 

S.  Alex.  The  day? 

Trap.  This. 

S.  Alex.  Away  ;  ply  it,  watch  her. 

Trap.  As  the  devil  doth  for  the  death  of  a  bawd; 
I'll  watch  her,  do  you  catch  her. 

S.  Alex.  She's  fast :  here  weave  thou  the  nets. 
Hark. 

Trap.  They  are  made. 

S.  Alex.  I  told  them  thou  didst  owe  me  money : 
hold  it  up ;  maintain't. 

Trap.  Stiffly,  as  a  puritan  does  contention. — Pox, 
I  owe  ihee  not  the  value  of  a  halfpenny  halter. 

S.  Alex.  Thou   shalt  be  hang'd  in  it  ere  thou 

Varlet,  I'll  make  thee  look  th[o]rough  a  grate  1 

.  ilop]  See  natea,  pp.  459,  472. 
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Trap.  Ill  do't  presently,  through  s  taTern grate: 
drawer!  pish.  lExU. 

S.  Adam.  Has  the  knave  vex'd  you,  sir? 

S.  Alex.  Ask'd  him  my  money. 
He  swears  my  son  receiv'd  it.     O,  that  boy 
Will  ne'er  leave  heaping  sorrows  on  my  heart. 
Till  he  has  broke  it  quite ! 

S.  Adam.  Is  be  still  wild? 

S.  Alex.  As  is  a  Russian  bear. 

S.  Adau.  But  he  has  left 
His  old  haunt  with  that  baggage! 

S.  Alex.  Worse  stilt  and  worse; 
He  lays  on  me  his  shame,  I  on  him  my  curse. 

S.  Davt.  My  son,  Jack  Dapper,  then  shall  run 

All  in  one  pasture. 

S.  Adau.  Proves  your  son  bad  too,  sir  1 
S.  Davy.  As  villany  can  make  him :  your  Se- 
bastian 
Doats  but  on  one  drab,  mine  on  a  thousand ; 
A  noise  of  fiddlers,''  tobacco,  wine,  and  a  whore, 
A  mercer  that  will  let  him  take  up  more, 
Dice,  and  a  water- spaniel  with  a  duck, — O 
Bring  him  a-bed  with  these :  when  his  purse  gingles. 
Roaring  boys^  follow  at's  tail,  fencers  and  ningles,* 
Beasts  Adam   ne'er  gave  name   to ;    these  horse- 
leeches suck 


'  a  noiie  qffiddttrt]  i,  e.  a  company  of  musicians, — an  ei- 
pression  frequently  occurring :  "  those  terrible  noyies,  with 
ihredbare  cloakei,  that  line  Djr  red  lattisea  and  luy-busbes, 
hauing  auCborily  to  tbniBl  into  any  mans  roome.oaely  Bpeekiug 
but  this,  Will  you  haue  any  muaicke  t "  DeUier's  Beinum  ^ 
London,  1608,  aa.  B  4. 

<■  roaring  boyi]  See  p.  417. 

*  tanglea]  Oi  inglei  (the  fanner  being  an  abbreviatioD  of 
mitit  ingles),  i.  e.  favourilea.  The  word  wai  uied  (and  per- 
hapi  originally)  in  a  noiK  Beats :  see  vol.  i.  p.  301. 
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My  son  j  he  being  dr&wn  dry,    they  all  live  on 
smoke. 

S.Ai,Ex.  Tobacco? 

S.  Dati.  Right :  but  I  have  in  my  brain 
A  windmill  going  that  shall  grind  to  dust 
The  folliea  of  my  son,  and  make  him  wise, 
Or  a  stark  fool.     Pray  lend  me  your  advice. 

S*  Adam  f^''^''  ^''^"  ^''"'  S""^  ^'^  Davy. 

S.  Daw.  Here's  the  springe 
I  ha'  set  to  catch  this  woodcock  in :  an  action 
In  a  false  name,  unknown  to  him,  is  enter'd 
r  th'  Counter  to  arrest  Jack  Dapper. 

ilADli.)  "••'"•'"' 

S.  Davy.  Think  you  the  Counter  cannot  break 

him? 
S.  Adau.  Break  him  ? 
Yes,  and  break's  heart  too,  if  he  lie  there  long. 
S.  Davt.  I'll  make  him   sing   a  counter-tenor 

S.  Adam.  No  way  to  tame  him  like  it;  there  he 
shall  team 
What  money  ia  indeed,  and  how  to  spend  it. 

S.  Davy.  He's  bridled  there. 

S.  Alex.  Ay,  yet  knows  not  hon  to  mend  it. 
Bedlam  cures  not  more  madmen  in  a  year 
Than  one  of  the  Counters' does;  men  pay  more  dear 
There  for  their  wit  than  any  where :  a  Counter ! 
Why,  'tis  an  university,  who  not  sees  ? 
As  scholars  there,  so  here  men  take  degrees, 
And  follow  the  same  studies  all  alike. 
Scholars  learn  first  logic  and  rhetoric ; 

'  thi  Caunitrt  .  .  .  HHiy,  'tit  an  uniwnity]  S«e  note,  vol.  i. 
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So  does  a  prisoner :  with  fine  honey'd  speecli 
At's  firat  coming  in  he  doth  persuade,  beseech 
He  may  be  lodg'd  with  one  that  is  not  itchy, 
To  lie  in  a  clean  chamber,  in  sheets  not  lousy  ; 
But  when  he  has  no  money,  then  does  he  try. 
By  subtle  logic  and  quaint  sophistry, 
To  make  the  keepers  trust  him. 

S.  Adah.  Say  they  do. 

S.  Alex.  Then  he's  a  graduate. 

S.  Davy.  Say  they  trust  him  not. 

S.  Alex.  Then  is  he  held  a  freshman  and  a  sot, 
And  never  shall  commence;^  but  being  still  barr'd. 
Be  expuls'd  from  the  Master's  side^  to  th'  Two'- 

penny  ward. 
Or  else  i'  th'  Hole  beg  plac'd.' 

S.  Adah.  When  then,  1  pray. 
Proceeds  a  prisoner  ? 

S.  Alex.  When,  money  being  the  theme. 
He  can  dispute  with  his  hard  creditors'  hearts. 
And  get  out  clear,  he's  then  a  paaster  of  arts. 
Sir  Davy,  send  your  son  to  Wood  Street  college, 
A  gentleman  can  no  where  get  more  knowledge. 

S.  Davt.  There  gallants  study  hard. 

S.  Alex.  True,  to  get  money. 

S.  Davt.  Lies'    by   th'   heels,    i'faith  :    thanks, 
thanks  ;  I  ha'  sent 
For  a  couple  of  hears  shall  paw  him. 

S.Adah.  Who  comes  yonder  I 

S.  Davy.  They  look  like  puttocks  ;*  these  should 

*  Thm  ii  he  held  a/rtihrnan  and  a  sol, 
And  Hfvtr  shall  conuneacej  "The  speaker  is  here  employing 
terma  in  use  only  at  the  uniTersity."     Stebvenb. 
^  Matter's  side,  &c.J  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  392. 
'  beg  plac'd']  i.  e.  beg  to  be  plac'd ;  but  qy.  "  be  ptac'd  t" 
>  Liee]  i.  e.  He  liea,  he  ahaU  lie. 
*■  pHUodn']  i.  e.  kites. 
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Enter  Cdrtleax  and  Hahoer. 

S.  Alex.  I  know  'em. 
They  are  officers ;  sir,  we'll  leave  you. 

S.  Davy.  My  good  knights. 
Leave  me ;  you  see  I'm  haunted  now  with  sprites.* 

i  AdIm  }  ^"^  y*""  ''^"'  ^"-  [Exeunt. 

Cur.  This  old  muzzle-chops  should  be  he  by  the 
fellow's  description.^ — Save  you,  sir. 

S.  Datt.  Come  hither,  you  mad  varlets  ;  did  not 
my  man  tell  you  I  watched  here  for  you  7 

Cur.  One  in  a  blue  coat,'  sir,  told  us,  that  in  this 
place  an  old  gentleman  would  watch  for  us ;  a  thing 
contrary  to  our  oath,  for  me  are  to  watch  for  every 
wicked  member  in  a  city. 

S.  Davy.  You'll  watch  then  for  ten  thousand : 
what's  thy  name,  honesty  ! 

Cur.  Sergeant  Cuttleax.  I,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  An  excellent  name  for  a  sergeant,  Cur- 
tleax : 
Sei^ants  indeed  are  weapons  of  the  law ; 
When  prodigal  rufUans  far  in  debt  are  grown. 
Should  not  you  cut  them,  citizena  were  o'erthrown, 
Thou  dwell'st  hereby  in  Holborn,  Curlleax  ? 

CoR.  That's  my  circuit,  sir;  I  conjure  most  in 
that  circle. 

S.  Davy.  And  what  young  toward  whelp  is  this? 

Han.  Of  the  same  litter ;  his  yeoman,  sir ;  my 
name's  Hanger. 

S.  Davy.  Yeoman  Hanger  : 
One  pair  of  shears  sure  cut  out  both  your  coats; 
You  have  two  names  most  dangerous  to  men's 
throats ; 
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You  two  are  villanous  loads  on  gentlemen's  backs  ; 
Dear  ware  this  Hanger  and  this  Curtleax. ! 

Cur.  We  are  as  other  men  are,  air ;  I  cannot  see 
but  he  who  makes  a  shew  of  honesty  and  religion, 
if  his  claws  can  fasten  to  his  tikiog,  he  draws  blood : 
all  that  live  in  the  world  are  but  great  fish  and  little 
fish,  and  feed  upon  one  another ;  some  eat  up  whole 
men,  a  sergeant  cares  but  for  the  shoulder  of  a  man. 
They  call  us  knaves  and  curs  ;  but  many  times  he 
that  sets  us  on  worries  more  lambs  one  year  than 
we  do  in  seven. 

S.  Davt.  Spoke  like  a  noble  Cerberus !  is  the 
action  entered  ? 

Han.  His  name  is  entered  in  the  book  of  unbe- 

S.  Davt.  What  book's  that  I 

Cor.  The  book  where  all  prisoners'  names  stand  ; 
-«nd  not  one  amongst  forty,  when  he  comes  in,  be- 
lieves to  come  out  in  haste. 

S.  Davt.  Be  as  dogged  to  him  as  your  office 
allows  you  to  be. 

Both.  O  sir ! 

S.  Davt.  You  know  the  unthrift.  Jack  Dapper? 

Cur.  Ay,  ay,  sir,  that  gull,  as  well  as  I  know  my 
yeoman. 

S.  Davy.  And  you  know  his  father  too,  sir  Davy 
Dapper? 

Cur.  As  damned  a  usurer  as  ever  was  among 
Jews  :  if  he  were  sure  his  father's  skin  would  yield 
him  any  money,  he  would,  when  he  dies,  flay  it  off, 
and  sell  it  to  cover  drums  for  children  at  Bartho- 
lomew  fair, 

S.  Davi.  What  toads  are  these  to  spit  poison 
on  a  man  to  his  face  !  \_Aiide.']  —  Do  you  see, 
my  honest  rascals  ?  yonder  Greyhoimd  is  the  dog 
he  hunts  with ;   out  of  that  tavern  Jack  Dapper 
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niH  sally :  sa,  sa ;  give  the  counter  ;  on,  set  upon 

Both.  We'll  chaise  him  upo'  th'  back,  sir. 

S.  Davt.  Take  no  bail ;  put  mace™  enough  into 
hia  caudle  ;  double  your  files,  traverse  your  ground. 

Both.  Brave,  sir. 

S.  Davt.  Cry  arm,  arm,  arm  ! 

Both.  Thus,  sir. 

S,  Davy.  There,  boy,  there,  boy !  away  :  look 
to  your  prey,  my  true  English  wolves  ;  and  so  I 
vanish.  [_Exit, 

Cur.  Some  warden  of  the  sergeants  begat  this 
old  fellow,  upon  my  life  :  stand  close. 

Ham.  Shall  the  ambuscado  lie  in  one  place  ? 

Cue.  No  ;  nook  thou  yonder.  ITkey  retire. 

Enter  Moll  and  Trapdoor. 
Moll.  Ralph. 

Trap.  What  says  my  brave  captain  male  and 
female  ! 

Moll.  This  Holbom  is  such  a  wrangling  street ! 
Tbap.  That's  because  lawyers  walk"  to  and  fro 

Moll.  Here's  such  jostling,  as  if  every  one  we 
met  were  drunk  and  reeled. 

Trap.  Stand,  mistress  !  do  vou  not  smell  carrion? 

Moll.  Carrion  ?  no  ;  yet  f  spy  ravens. 

Trap.  Some  poor,  wind-shaken  gallant  will  anon 
fall  into  sore  labour,  and  these  men-midwives°  must 
bring  him  to  bed  i'  the  counter:  there  all  those  that 
are  great  with  child  with  debts  lie  in. 

■  mace]  See  note,  p.  372.  ■  loo/t]  Old  ed.  "walkeB." 

•  theu  fncn-widtave>,  &c.]  So  in  The  Wkore  of  Babylon,  1607, 
by  Deklcer  (eee  note,  p.  490) :  "  Doe  not  you  know,  mistreBse, 
what  SerioantB  are  ?  .  .  .  why  tbejare  cerlaine  BWB-midioiHM, 
that  aeiteT  bring  people  to  bed,  but  vhen  they  are  sore  in  labour, 
that  no  body  el*  can  deliuer  them."    fiig.  I^ 
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Moll.  Stand  up. 

Trap.  Like  your  new  Maypole. 

Han.  WhiBt,  whew  I 

Cur.  Hump,  no, 

Moll.  Peeping  !  it  shall  go  hard,  huntsmen,  but 
I'll  spoil  your  game.  They  look  for  all  the  world 
like  two  infected  malt-men  coming  mufiled  up  in 
their  cloaks  in  a  frosty  morning  to  London. 

Trap.  A  course,  captain  ;  a  bear  comes  to  the 
stake. 

Enter  Jack  Dapper  and  Gull. 

Moll.  It  should  be  so,  for  the  dogs  struggle  to 
be  let  loose. 

Hah.  Whew! 

Cur,  Hemp, 

Moll,  Hark,  Trapdoor,  follow  your  leader. 

J.  Dap.  Gull. 

Gull.  Master  ? 

J.  Daf.  Didst  ever  see  such  an  ass  as  I  am,  boy  ? 

Gull.  No,  by  my  troth,  sir  ;  to  lose  all  your 
money,  yet  have  false  dice  of  your  own  ;  why,  'tis 
as  I  saw  a  great  fellow  used  t'other  day ;  he  had  a 
fair  sword  and  buckler,  and  yet  a  butcher  dry  beat 
him  with  a  cudgel. 

Trap,"  Honest  servant,  fly ! 

Moll.  Fly,  master  Dapper !  youll  be  arrested 
else. 

J.  Dap.  Run,  Gull,  and  draw. 

Gull,  Bun,  master ;  Gull  follows  you. 

[_Exeunt  Dapper  and  GuLL. 

Cur.  [Molt,  holding  him~\  I  know  you  well  enough; 
you're  but  a  whore  to  hang  upon  any  man ! 

Moll,  Whores,  then,  are  like  sergeants  ;  so  now 
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hang  you. — Draw,  rogue,  but  strike  not  i   for  a 

broken  pate  they'll  keep  their  beds,  and  recover 

twenty  marks'*  damages. 

Cur.  You  shall  pay  lor  this  rescue. — Run  down 

Shoe  Lane  and  meet  him. 
Tbaf.  Shu  I  is  this  a  rescue,  gentlemen,  or  no  7 
Moll.  Rescue  ?  a  pox  on  'em !   Trapdoor,  let's 
away  ;         lExatrU  Ci7KTLBAX  and  Hahoer. 

I'm  glad  I've  done  perfect  one  good  work  to-day. 

If  any  gentleman  be  in  scrivener's  bands, 

Send  but  for  Moll,  she'll  bail  him  by  these  hands. 
[_Exewit. 

ACT  IV.    SCEKE  I. 
A  Room  m  Sib  Alex.  'Wekobate's  House. 


S.  Alex.  Unhappy  in, the  follies  of  a  son. 
Led  asainst  judgment,  sense,  obedience, 
And  all  the  powers  of  nobleness  and  wit ! 

Enter  Trapikior. 
O  wretched  father ! — Now,  Trapdoor,  will  she  come? 
Trap.  In  man's  apparel,  sir ;  I'm  in  her  heart 
now. 
And  share  in  all  her  secrets. 

S.  Alex.  Peace,  peace,  peace ! 
Here,  take  my  German  watch,^  hang't  up  in  sight, 
That  I  may  see  her  hang  in  English  for't. 

Trap.  I  warrant  you  for  that  now,  next  sessions 

This  watch  will  bring  her  in  better 

[Hangs  up  the  match, 

'  ffflW**]  See  DDle,  p.  226. 
1  ny  Qcraum  tealch]  See  note,  p.  SS5. 
VOL.  II.  X  X 
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S.  Alex.  Good  Trapdoor,  sayst  thou  so?  thou 
cheer'st  my  heart 
After  a  storm  of  sorrow.     My  gold  chain  too ; 
Here,  take  a  hundred  marks'  in  yellow  links. 

Tkaf.  That  will  do  well  to  bring  the  watch  to 
light,  air; 
And  worth  a  thousand  of  your  headborough's  lan- 

S.  Alex.  Place  that  a'  the  court-cupboard ;'  let 
it  lie 
Full  in  the  view  of  her  thief- whorish  eye. 

Trap.  She  cannot  miss  it,  sir ;  I  see't  so  plain, 
That  I  could  steal't  myself.  [Places  tht  chain. 

S.  Alex.   Perhaps  thou  ahalt  too, 
That  or  somethiog  as  weighty  :  what  she  leaves 
Thou  shalt  eome  closely  in  and  filch  away, 
And  all  the  weight  upon  her  back  I'll  lay. 

Trap.  You  cannot  assure  that,  air. 

S.  Alex.  No?  what  lets'  it? 

Tbaf.  Being  a  stout  girl,  perhaps  she'll  desire 
pressing; 
Then  all  the  weight  must  lie  upon  her  belly. 

S.  Alex.  Belly  or  back  I  care  not,  so  I've  one. 

Tbap.  You're  of  my  mind  for  that,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  Hang  up   my  rufF-band  with  the  dia- 

It  may  be  she'll  like  that  best. 

Trap.  It's  well  for  her,  that  she  must  have  her 
choice ;  he  thinks  nothing  too  good  for  her. 
{Aside.~\ — If  you  hold  on  this  mind  a  little  longer, 
it  shall  be  the  first  work  I  do  to  turn  thief  myself ; 

'  marlis]   See  note,  p.  226. 

■  court-mpboardi  i.  e.  a  moveable  lideboard,  or  buffet,  for 
displaying  plale  or  ether  valuables  :  it  was  also  called  "  cup- 
board of  plate,"  see  p.  91. 

■  lets'^  i.  e.  binders. 
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['t]iTou1d  do  a  man  good  to  be  hanged  when  he  is 

BO  well  provided  for.  [Hangt  up  the  ruff-band. 

S.  AtEx.  So,  well  said ;    all  hanga  well :  would 

sfae  hung  so  too  ! 

The  sight  would  please  me  more  than  all  their  glia- 

terings. 
O  that  my  mysterieB"  to  such  straits  should  run, 
That  I  must  rob  myself  to  bless  my  son !    {^Exevnl. 

Enter  Sebastian  Wbsorave,  Mary  Fitzallabd  (fo- 

guited  at  a  Page,  and  Moll  in  ker  male  dress. 

Seb.  Thou'st  done  me  a  kind  ofBce,  without 
touch 
Either  of  sin  or  shame;  our  loves  are  honest. 

Moll.  I'd  scorn  to  make  such  shift  to  bring  you 
together  else. 

Seb.  Now  have  I  time  and  opportunity 
Without  all  fear  to  bid  thee  welcome,  love ! 

IKisiea  Mary. 

Mabv.  Never  with  more  desire  and  harder  ven- 

MoLL,  How  strange  this  shews,  one  man  to  kiss 

another ! 
Sbb.  I'd  kiss  such  men  to  choose,  Moll ; 
Methtnks  a  woman's  lip  tastes  well  in  a  doublet. 
Moll.  Many  an  old  madam  has  the  better  for- 
tune then, 
Whose  breaths  grew  stale  before  the  fashion  came: 
If  that  will  help  'em,  as  you  think  'twill  do. 
They'll  learn  in  time  to  pluck  on  the  hose^  too. 
Seb.  The  older  they  wax,  Moll,  troth  I  speak 
seriously. 
As  some  have  a  conceit  their  drink  tastes  better 
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Id  an  outUndish  cup  than  in  our  ovn, 
So  metliinks  every  tias  «he  gives  me  now 
In  this  atrtmgt!  form  is  worth  a  pair  of  two 
Here  we  are  safe,  and  furthest  from  the  eye 
Of  all  suspicion ;  this  is  mj  father's  chamber, 
Upon  which  floor  he  never  steps  till  night : 
Here  he  niistruBta  me  not,  nor  I  his  coming; 
At  mine  own  chamher  he  still  pries  onto  me. 
My  freedom  is  not  there  at  mine  own  finding, 
Still  check'd  and  curb'd;  here  he  shall  miss  his 
puiyose. 

Moll.  And  what's  your  basinest,  now  you  have 
your  mind,  sir? 
At  your  great  suit  I  proRiis'd  you  to  come  : 
I  pitied  her  for  name's  sake,  that  a  MoU 
Should  be  BO  crost  in  love,  when  there's  so  many 
That  owe*  nine  lays'  a-piece,  and  not  so  little. 
My  tailor  fitted  her ;  how  like  you  his  work  ? 

Seb.  So  well,  DO  art  can  mend  it,  for  this  pur- 
pose: 
But  to  thy  wit  and  help  we're  chief  in  debt, 
And  must  live  still  beholding.' 

Moll.  Any  honest  pity 
I'm  willing  to  bestow  upon  poor  ring-doves, 

Sbb.  I'll  offer  no  worse  play. 

Moll.  Nay,  and^  you  should,  sir, 
I  should  draw  first,  and  prove  Uie  quicker  man. 

Sbb.  Hold,  there  shall  need  no  weapon  at  this 
meeting ; 
But  'cause  thou  shalt  not  loose  thy  fury  idle, 
Here  take  this  viol,  run  upon  the  guts, 
And  end  thy  quarrel  singing. 

[Takes  doim,  and  gives  her,  a  viol. 

'  mee]  Old  ed.  "  owes."  *  ^''9']  i-  e.  wngera. 

>  btholding']  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  **\. 
'  and]  I  e.  if. 
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Moll.  Like  a  swan  above  bridge  ;* 
For  look  you  here's  the  bridge,  and  here  am  I. 

Seb.  Hold  OD,  Bweet  Moll  I 

Mary.  I've  heard  her  much  commended,  sir,  for 
one 
That  was  ne'er  taught. 

Moll.  I'm  much  beholding  to  'em. 
'Well,  since  you'll  needs  put  ua  together,  sir, 
I'll  play  my  part  as  well  aa  I  can :  it  shall  ne'er 
Be  said  I  came  into  a  gentleman's  chamber, 
And  let  his  instrument  hang  by  the  walla. 

Seb.  Why,  well  said,  Moll,  i'  faith  ;  it  had  been 
a  shame  for  that  gentleman  then  that  would  have 
let  it  hung  still,  and  ne'er  olTered  thee  it. 

Moll.  There  it  should  have  been  atill  then  for 
Moll ; 
For  though  the  world  judge  impudently  of  me, 
I  never  came  into  that  chamber  yet 
Where  I  took  down  the  instrament  myself. 

SsB.  Pish,  let  'em  prate  abroad ;  thou'rt  here 
where  thou  art  known  and  loved  ;  there  be  a  thou- 
sand  close  dames  that  will  call  the  viol'  an  unman- 
nerly instrument  for  a  woman,  and  therefore  talk 
broadly  of  thee,  when  you  shall  have  them  ait  wider 
to  a  worse  quality. 

Moll.  Push,"* 
I  ever  fall  asleep  and  think  not  of 'em,  sir; 
And  thus  I  dream. 

Seb.  Prithee,  let's  bear  thy  dream,  Moll. 

Moll  [tingt], 

1  dream  there  u  a  mistreif, 
And  she  lays  out  the  money  ; 

•  loan abore  bridge]  When  this  pUywaiwriiten,  the  ThaiBM 
■bmindccl  with  bobdb. 

'  tin  eiol.  Sic]  See  nole,  p.  11. 

*  Push']  See  note,  toL  i.  p.  29. 
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She  goet  unto  her  tUten, 
She  never  comet  at  any. 

Re-enter  Sik  Alexahdek  beUnd. 
She  says  the  went  to  th'  Burse^  for  paltemt; 
You  shall  Jind  her  at  Saint  Kathern's, 
And  comet  home  with  never  a  penny. 
Seb.  That's  a  free  mJatreas,  faith  ! 
S.  Alex.  Ay,  ay,  ay. 
Like  her  that  sings  it ;  one  of  thine  own  choosing. 
{Atide. 
Moll.  But  shall  I  dream  again  ? 
[5ii^».]    Here  comet  a  weneh  will  brace  ye; 
Her  courage  mat  so  great, 
She  lay  nrith  one  o'  the  navy. 

Her  husband  tyifg  i'  the  Fleet. 
Yet  oji  with  him  she  cavelCd;^ 

I  Tvonder  what  she  ails : 
Her  husbands  thip  lay  gravell'd. 

When  her's  could  lioise  up  siutt : 
Yet  she  began,  like  all  myfoet. 
To  call  mhore  first ;  for  so  do  those — 
A  pox  of  all  false  tails! 
Seb.  Marry,  amen,  say  I ! 

S.  Alex.  So  say  I  too.  [Aside. 

Moll.  Hang  up  the  viol  non,  air :  all  this  white 
I  was  in  a  dream ;  one  shall  lie  rudely  then  ; 
But  being  awake,  I  keep  my  legs  together. 
A  watch?  what's  a'  clock  here? 

S.  Alex.  Now,  now  she's  trapt!  {_Aside. 

Moll.  Between'  one  and  two  ;  nay,  then  I  care 

'  M  Bane']  i.  e.  the  New  Exchange  in  the  Strand.  "  Over 
thia  building,  in  the  time  of  Mlddlelon,  were  many  ahopa 
where  nomen's  finery  wai  Bold."    Steeveni. 

'  naueWd'}  So  spelt  ID  old  ed.  for  the  uke  of  the  rhjue. 

'  Belaten,  &c]  The  old  ed.  giv«i  thii  ipeech  parti;  aa 
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not.     A  watch  and  a  musician  are  cousin-germana 

in  one  thing,  they  must  both  keep  time  well,  or 

there's  no  goodness  in  'em ;  the  one  else  deserves 

to  be  dashed  against  a  nal],  and  t'other  to  have  his 

brains  knocked  out  with  a  fiddle-case. 

What !  a  loose  chain  and  a  dangling  diamond  1 

Here  were  a  brave  booty  for  an  evening  thief  now  : 

There's  many  a  younger  brother  would  be  glad 

To  look  twice  in  at  a  window  for't. 

And  wriggle  in  and  out,  like  an  eel  in  a  saad-bag. 

O,  if  men's  secret  youthful  faults  should  judge  'em, 

'Twould  be  the  general'st  execution 

That  e'er  was  seen  in  England! 

There  would  be  but  few  left  to  sing  the  ballads, 

There  would  be  so  much  work:  most  of  our  brokers 

Would  be  chosen  for  hangmen ;  a  good  day  for 

They  might  renew  their  wardrobes  of  free  cost  then. 
Seb.  This  is  the  roaring  wench  must  do  us  good, 
Maky.  No  poison,  sir,  but  serves  us  for  some 

Which  is  confirm'd  in  her. 

Seb.  Peace,  peace — 
'Foot,  I  did  hear  him  sure,  where'er  he  he. 

Moll.  Who  did  you  hear? 

Seb.  My  father ; 
'Twas  like  a  sigh^of  his:  I  must  be  wary. 

S.  Alex.  No  ?    wilt    not    be  ?    am   I   alone    so 
wretched 
That  nothing  takes  ?  I'll  put  him  to  his  plunge?  for't. 

prose,  partly  aa  vetee.  I  have  done  what  I  could  to  arrange 
the  tiaes. 

'  tigb']  0]ded.  "sight," — which,  perhaps,  Middlelon  wrote  i 
Ebr  I  think  1  have  aeen  that  ronn  of  Che  word.  The  preierite 
of  the  verb  $igh  was  often  written  ligkt, 

*  pimige]  i.  e.  difficulty,  straits. 
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Seb.  Life!  here  he  camea. — Sir,  I  beieech  you 
take  it ; 
Your  way  of  teaching  doe*  so  much  conteot  me, 
111  malce  it   four  pound;   here's  forty  shitlings, 

I  think  I  name  it  right — help  me,  good  Moll — 
For^r  in  hand.  lOffering  money. 

Moll.  Sir,  you  shaU  pardon  me  : 
I've  more  of  the  meaneat  scholar  I  can  teach ; 
This  pays  me  more  than  you  have  offer'd  yet. 

Seb.  At  the  next  quarter, 
When  I  receive  the  means  my  fitther  'lows  rae, 
You  shall  have  t'other  forty.  ' 

S.  Alex.  This  were  well  now, 
Wete't  to  a  man  whose  sorrows  had  blind  eyes ; 
But  mine  hehold  his  follies  and  untruths 
With  two  clear  glasses.     [Ande — then  coming  for- 
»flrrf.]     How  now  ? 

Seb.  Sir? 

S.  Albx.  What's  he  there  I 

Seb.  You're  cnme  in  good  time,  sir ;  I've  a  suit 

I'd  crave  your  present  kindness. 
S.  Alex.  What's  he  there  ? 

Seb.  a  gentleman,  a  musician,  sir ;  one  of  ex- 
cellent fingering. 

S.  Alex.  Ay,  I  think  ao; — I  wonder  how  they 
'scap'd  her.  [Attde. 

Seb.  Has  the  most  delicate  stroke,  sir. 
S.  Alex.  A  stroke  indeed !— I  feel  it  at  my  heart. 
lAiide. 
Seb.  Puts  down  all  your  famous  musicians. 
S,  Alex.  Ay, — a  whore  may  put  down  a  hun- 
dred of 'em.  lAside. 
Seb.  Forty  shillings  is  the  agreement,  sir,  be- 
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Now,  sir,  mjr  present  means  mounts  but  to  half 

S.  Alex.  And  he  stands  upon  the  whole  7 

Seb.  Ay,  indeed  does  he,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  And  will  do  still ;  he'll  ne'er  be  in  other 
tale. 

See.  Therefore  Fd  stop  his  mouth,  sir,  and^  I 
could- 

S.  Alex.  Hum,  true ;  there  is  no  other  way  in- 
deed ;  — 
His  folly  hardens,  shame  must  needs  succeed. — 

Now,  sir,  I  understand  you  profess  music. 

Moll.  I'm  a  poor  servant  [o  that  liberal  science, 

S.  Alex.  Where  is't  you  teach  7 

Moll.  Right  against  Clifford's  Inn. 

S.  Alex.  Hum,  that's  a  lit  place  for't :  you've 

many  scholars  ? 
Moll.  And  some  of  worth,  whom  I  may  call  my 


S.  Alex.  Ay,  true,  a  company  of  whoremaaters. 

You  teach  to  sing  too  7 
Moll.  Marry,  do  I,  sir. 
S.  Alex.  I  think  you'll  find  an  apt  scholar  of  my 

Especially  for  prick-song. 

Moll,  I've  much  hope  of  him. 

S.  Alex.  I'm  sorry  for't,  I  have  the  less  for  that. 

You  can  play  any  lesson  7 
Moll.  At  lirst  sight,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  There's  a  thing  call'd  the  Witch ;  can 
you  play  that  7 

■  and]  i.  e.  if. 
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Moll.  I  would  be  soiry  any  one  should  mend 
me  in't. 

S.  Alex.  Ay,  I  believe  thee ;  thou'at  bo  bewitcb'd 
my  flon, 
No  care  nill  mend  the  work  that  thou  hast  done. 
I  have  bethought  mygelf,  nince  my  art  failsi 
I'll  make  her  policy  the  art  to  trap  her. 
Here  are  four  angeta''  mark'd  niui  holes  in  them 
Fit  for  his  crack'd  compantooB :  gold  he'll  give  her  ; 
These  wi]l  1  make  induction  to  her  ruin, 
And  rid  shame  from  my  house,  grief  from  my  heart. 

Here,  son,  in  nhat  you  take  content  and  pleasure. 

Want  shall  not  curb  you  ;  pay  the  gentleman 

His  Utter  half  in  gold.  [<jt(Vf  money. 

Sbb.  I  thank  you,  sir, 

S.  Al£x.  O  may  the  operation  on't  end  three ; 
In  her,  life,  shame  in  him,  and  grief  in  me  ! 

[Aside,  mid  exit. 

Seb.  Faith,  thou  shalt  have  'em  ;  'tis  my  father's 
gift: 
Never  was  man  beguil'd  with  better  shift. 

Moll,  He  that  can  take  me  for  a  male  rouaician, 
I  can't  choose  but  make  him  my  instrument, 
And  play  upon  him.  [Exeimt. 

SCENE  II. 

Before  Gallipot's  Shop. 

Enter  Mistress  Gallipot  and  Mistress  OpeH'- 

Mis.  G.  Is,  then,  that  bird  of  yours,  master  Gos- 
hawk, so  wild? 

^  angtlt]  See  nole,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 
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Mis.  O.  a  Goshawk  ?  a  puttock  ;'  all  for  prey  : 
he  angles  for  fish,  but  he  lovea  flesh  better. 

Mis.  G.  Is't  possible  his  smooth  face  should  have 
wrinkles  in't,  and  we  not  see  them  7 

Mis.  O.  Possible  !  why,  have  not  many  hand- 
some legs  in  silk  stockings  villanous  splay  feet,  for 
all  their  great  roses  V 

Mis.  G.  Troth,  sirrah,^  thou  sayst  true. 

Mis.  O.  Didst  never  see  an  archer,  as  thou'st 
walked  by  Bunhill,  look  a-squint  when  he  drew  his 
bowl 

Mis.  G.  Yes,  when  his  arrows  have  fline'  to- 
ward Islington,  his  eyes  have  shot  clean  contrary 
towards  Pimlico. 

Mis.  O.  For  all  the  world  so  does  master  Gos- 
hawk double  with  me. 

Mis.  G.  O,  fie  upon  him  !  if  he  double  once,  he's 
not  for  me. 

Mis.  O.  Because  Goshawk  goes  in  a  shag-rufT 
band,  with  a  face  sticking  up  in't  which  shews  like 
an  agate  set  in  a  cramp  ring,™  he  thinks  I'm  in  love 
with  him. 

Mis.  G.  'Las,  I  think  he  takes  his  mark  amiss  in 
thee! 

Mis.  O.  He  has,  by  ollen  beating  into  me,  made 
me  believe  that  my  husband  kept  a  whore. 

'  puitock]  i.  e.  a  kite. 

i  r<Me«]  "  i.  e.  roaes  aDciently  worn  in  shoeE."  Steevsns. 
They  were  made  of  ribbons  gachered  into  a  knot,  and  were 
sometimes  or  a  preposterous  size. 

»  rirra*]  See  note,  p.  191. 

'  j!ine]  i.  e.  flown. 

"  a  cramp  ring-]  i.  e.  a  ring,  wbich  baving  been  solemnly 
coneecrated  on  Good  Friday,  was  supposed  to  haie  ibe  power 
of  preventing  the  cramp.  See  in  Waldron'B  Literary  Muievm, 
1792,  H  reprint  of  The  Ceremoniti  of  Btesaing  Cratap-Ringi  <m 
Oood  Friday,  uied  by  the  CatholUk  Kingi  i^  England. 
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Mi8.  G.  Very  good. 

Mis.  O.  Swore  to  me  that  my  huBband  this  very 
morning  went  in  a  boat,  with  a  tilt  over  it,  to  the 
Three  Figeons°  at  Brainford,  and  his  punk  with 
him  under  his  tilt. 

Mia.  G.  That  were  wholesome. 

Mia.  O,  I  believed  it;  fell  a-swearlng  at  him, 
cursing  of  harlots  ;  made  me  ready  to  boise  up  sail 
and  be  there  as  soon  as  he. 

Mis.  G.  So,  so. 

MiB.  O.  And  for  that  voyage  Goshawk  comes 
hither  incontinently  :"  but,  sirrah,  this  water-spa- 
niel dives  after  no  duck  but  me ;  his  hope  is  having 
me  at  Brainford,  to  make  me  cry  quack. 

Mis.  G.  Art  sure  of  it? 

Mis.  O.  Sure  of  it?  my  poor  innocent  Openwork 
came  in  as  I  was  poking  my  ruff:!*  presently  hit  I 
him  i'  the  teeth  with  the  Three  Pigeons ;  he  for- 
swore all,  I  up  and  opened  all ;  and  now  stands  he 
in  ft  shop  hard  by,  like  a  musket  on  s  rest,i  to  bit 
Goshawk  i'  the  eye,  when  be  comes  (o  fetch  me  to 
the  boat. 

Mis.  G.  Such  another  lame  gelding  offered  to 
carry  me  through  thick  and  thin, — Laxton,  sirrah, 
^  — but  I  am  rid  of  him  now. 

Mis.  O.  Happy  is  the  woman  can  be  rid  of  'em 
all !  'las,  what  are  your  whisking  gallants  to  our 
husbands,  weigh  'em  rightly,  man  for  man  t 

Mis.  G.   Troth,  mere  shallow  things. 

Mis.  0.  Idle,  simple  things,  running  beads ;  and 

"  Thrte  Figeima']  See  note,  p.  479. 
*  tnamtinenlly']  i.  e.  immediatelj. 
'  puking  my  n#]   See  note,  vol  i.  p.  279. 
t  real]  i.  e.  a  Bupporl, — oilhout  it  the  soldiers  could  not 
msDB^e  10  Are  the  old  muskets,  which  were  very  heavy  sad 
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yet  let  'em  run  over  us  never  so  fast,  we  shop- 
keepers, when  all's  done,  are  sure  to  have  'em  in 
our  pursenets^  at  length;  and  when  they  are  in, 
lord,  what  simple  aniroals  they  are  1  then  they  hang 
the  head  

Mis.  G.  Then  they  droop 

Mis.  O.  Then  they  write  letters 

Mis.  G.  Then  they  cog' 

Mis.  O.  Then  deal  they  underhand  with  us,  and 
we  must  ingle'  with  our  husbands  a-bed ;  and  we 
must  swear  they  are  our  cousins,  and  able  to  do  us 
a  pleasure  at  court. 

Mis.  G.  And  yet,  when  we  have  done  our  best, 
all's  hut  put  into  a  riven  dish ;"  we  are  but  frumped' 
at  and  libelled  upon. 

Mis.  O.  O,  if  it  were  the  good  Lord's  wiU  there 
were  a  law  made,  no  citizen  should  trust  any  of 
'email! 

Enter  Goshavs. 

Mis.  G.  Hush,  sirrah  !  Goshawk  flutters. 

Gos.  How  now  ?  are  you  ready  ? 

Mia.  O.  Nay,  are  you  ready  ?  a  little  thing,  you 
see,  makes  us  ready. 

Gos.  Us?  why,  must  she  make  one  i' the  voyage  I 

Mis.  O,  O,  by  any  means !  do  I  know  how  my 
husband  will  handle  me  ? 

Gos.  'Foot,  how  shall  I  find  water  to  keep  these 
two  mills  going  ?  [^Aside.'] — Well,  since  you'll  needs 
be  clapped  under  hatches,  if  I  sail  not  with  you  both 

'  psrieneti']  i.  e.  nets,  the  moullu  of  vhich  were  drawn  to- 
gether b;  a  Btring. 

■  cog]  i.  e.  lie,  nheedle.  '  ingle]  i.  e.  cubs. 

<■  a  riem  diih]  "  i.  e.  a  broken  diih.''    IIeed, 
*  frtmiped  ]  i.  e.  mocked. 
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till  all  split,*  hang  me  up  at  the  mainyard  and  duck 
me, — It's  but  liquoring  them  hoth  soundly,  and 
then  you  shall  see  their  cork-heels  fly  up  high,  like 
two  snans  when  their  tails  are  above  water,  and 
their  long  necks  under  water  diving  to  catch  gud- 
geons.  [Atide.'] — Come,  come,  oars  stand  ready ; 
the  tide's  with  ub  ;  on  with  those  false  faces  ;  blow 
winds,  and  tliou  shalt  take  thy  husband  casting  out 
his  net  to  catch  fresh  salmon  at  Brainford.* 

Mis.  G.  I  believe  you'll  eat  of  a  cod's  head  of 
your  own  dressing  before  you  reach  half  way 
thither. 

[Aside — She  and  Mistress  O.  matk  themsehes. 

Gos.  So,  so,  follow  close  ;  pin  as  you  go. 

Enter  Laxton  muffled. 

Lax.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Mis.  G.  Yes,  I  thank  my  ears. 

Lax.  1  muHt  have  a  bout  with  your  'potheearyship. 

Mis.  G.  At  what  weapon  7 

Lax.  I  must  speak  with  you. 

Mis.  G.  No. 

Lax.  No  ?  you  shall. 

Mis.  G.  Shall?  away,  souced  sturgeon !  half  fish, 
halffiesh. 

Lax.  Faith,  gib,^  are  you  spitting  ?  Ill  cut  your 
tail,  puss-cat,  for  this. 


Sre  the  notes  of  Dr.  Fanner,  Mr.  Sleevena,  and  Mr.  Malone, 
on  Midaimmer  NighCi  Dream,  act  L  bc.  2."  Reed.  Ie  occurs 
in  several  old  pla^  aX  least ;  and  (ai  Nares  observes  in  Glou.) 
denolea  violence  of  action. 

>  Broiitforrf]  See  note,  p.  463. 

'  £i£]  la,  properly,  a  male  cat — but  eometimea  applied,  m 
a  term  of  reproach,  to  a  vioman :  "  She  is  a  toanyui  gyb" 
says  old  Skelton,  in  Elyntmr  Ruaiaysg,  v.  ^9. 
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Mis.  G.  'Las,  poor  Laxton,  I  think  thy  tail's  cut 
already!  your  norst. 

Lax.  If  I  do  not [£«(. 

Gos.  Come,  ha'  you  done  1 

Enter  Ofemwork. 
*S  foot,  Rosamond,  your  husband ! 

Open.  How  now  ?  sweet  master  Goshawk  !  none 
more  welcome  ; 
I've  wanted  your  embracements :  when  friends  meet, 
The  music  of  the  spheres  sounds  not  more  sweet 
Than  does  their  conference.     Who's  ibis  ?   Rosa- 
mond! 
Wife  ?  how  now,  sister  ? 

Gos.  Silence,  if  you  love  me  ! 
Open.  Why  mask'd? 
Mis.  O.  Does  a  mask  grieve  you,  sir  ? 
Open.  It  does. 

Mis.  O.  Then  you're  best  get  you  a  mumming,' 
Gos.  'Sfoot,  you'll  spoil  alll 
Mis.  G,  May  not  we  cover  our  bare  feces  with 
masks, 
As  well  as  you  cover  your  bald  heads  with  hats  ? 
Open.  No  masks ;  why  they're  thieves  to  beauty, 
that  rob  eyes 
Of  admiration  in  which  true  love  lies. 
Why  are  masks  worn?  why  good?  or  whydesir'd? 
Unless  by  their  gay  covers  wits  are  fir'd 
To  read  the  vildest'  looks  :  many  bad  faces. 
Because  rich  gems  are  treasur'd  up  in  cases, 
Pass  by  their  privilege  current ;  hut  as  caves 
Damn  misers'  gold,  so  masks  are  beauties'  graves, 
iming]  i.  e.  a  muquing;,  in  which  originally  the  per- 
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Men  ne'er  meet  women  with  such  muffled  eyes, 
But  tbejr  curse  her  that  first  did  masks  devise, 
And  swear  it  was  some  beldam.     Come,  ofTwith't. 

Mis.  O.  I  will  not. 

Opeit.  Good  faces  mask'd  are  jewels  kept  by 

Hide  none  but  bad  ones,  for  they  poison  men's 

Shew,  then,  as  sboplteepers  do-tbeir  broider'd  stuff. 
By  owl-light ;  fine  wares  can't  be  open  enough. 
Prithee,  sweet  Rose,  come,  «Ti1ke  this  sail. 

Mis.  O.  Sail? 

Open.  HaJ 
Yes,  wife,  strike  sail,  for  storms  are  in  thine  eyes. 

Mis.  O.  They're  here,  sir,  in  my  brows,  if  any  rise, 

Open.  Ha,  brows?  —  What  says  she,  friend? 
pray,  tell  me  why 
Your  two  flags'  were  advanc'd ;  the  comedy. 
Come,  what's  the  comedy  1 

Mis.  G."  Weitward  ho.' 

Opek.  HowT 

Mis,  O,  'Tis  WeHrvard  ho,  she  says. 

Gos.  Are  you  both  mad  ? 

Mis.  O,  Is't  market-day  at  Brainford,  and  your 
ware 
Not  sent  up  yet  ? 

•'  tpHtet]  Old  ed.  "  ipirits." 

•  IW  t«tfiag4']  "  Alluding  to  the  fligi  wbtch  were  placed 
formerly  on  the  topi  of  playhouaeB."     RsED. 

1  Mu.  G.]  Old  ed-  "  Miit.  Open." 

*  Watwwd  ho]  A  comedy,  by  Dekker  and  Webster,  which 
irai  first  printed  in  1607,  and  which  may  be  found  id  m; 
edition  of  Webster's  Wortt,  vol.  iii.  The  scene  lies  partly  in 
London  and  parti;  in  Brentford ;  and  a  "  western  voyage" 
from  the  former  to  the  latter  place  gives  the  title  u>  the  piny 
— mttvmrd  ha !  being  one  of  the  exclama^ons  used  by  the 
watermen  who  plied  on  the  Thame*. 
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Open.  What  market-day  ?  what  ware  ? 

Mis.  O.  A  pie  with  three  pigeons  in't:  'da  drawn, 
And  stays  your  cutting  up. 

Gos.  As  you  regard  my  credit 

Open.  Art  mad  f 

Mis.  O.  Yea,  lecherous  goat,  baboon ! 

Open.  Baboon  ?  tben  toss  me  in  a  blanket. 

Mrs.O.  Do!  it  well? 

Mis.G.  Rarely. 

Gos.  Belike,  sir,  she's  not  well ;  best  leave  her. 

Open.  No  ; 
III  stand  the  storm  now,  how  fierce  soe'er  it  blow. 

Mis.  O.  Did  I  for  this  lose  all  my  friends,  refuse 
Sich  hop 
A  stale  "^ 

Open.  This  does  amaze  n 

Mis.  O.  O  God,  O  God !  feed  at  r< 
A  strumpet's  leaving? 

Open.  Rosamondl 

Gos.  I  sweat;  would  I  lay  in  Cold  Harbour !b 

Mis.  O.    Thou'st  struck   ten  thousand  daggers 

through  my  heart ! 
Open.  Not  I,  by  heaven,  sweet  wife  ! 
Mis.  O.  Go,  devil,  go ;  that  which  thou  swear'st 

by  damns  tbeel 
Gos.  'S  heart,  will  you  undo  me? 
Mis.  O.  Why  stay  yon  here  ?  the  star  by  which 

you  sail 

'  ^  ttait,  &c]  L  e.  K  pretence  or  eovar  under  which  he 
keeps  a  harlot:  the  itaU,  oi  ttaBdng-hom,  was  the  real  or 

arlincul  hgrge   behind  which   aparuuaen  approached  their 
game. 

•  CoU  flariour]  See  note,  p.  SB.— Nare«  (Oloti.),  citing 
the  preiGDt  poBiage,  aayt,  that  Cold  Harbmir  "  leemi  to  be 

used  at  a  kind  of  metaphorical  term  for  the  grave." 


..y  Google 


5'23  THE  ROAEIKG  OIBL. 

Shines  yonder  above  Chelsea ;  you  lose  your  shore ; 
If  this  moon  light  you,  seek  out  your  ligbt  whore. 

Open.  Ha! 

Mis.  G.  Push,"  your  western  pug  !' 

Gos.  Zounds,  now  hell  roars ! 

Mis.  0.  With  whom  you  tilted  in  a  pair  of  oars 
Thia  very  morning. 

Opes.   Oars? 

Mia.  O.  At  Brainford,  sir. 

Open.  Rack  not  my  patience. — Master  Goshawk, 
Some  slave  has  buzz'd  this  Jnto  her,  has  he  not  ? 
I  run  a  tilt  in  Brainford  with  a  woman  ? 
'Tis  a  lie ! 
What  old  bawd  tells  thee  this  1  's  death,  'tis  a  lie ! 

Mis.  O.  'Tia  one  [who]  to  thy  face  shall  justify 
All  that  I  speak. 

Open.  Ud'soul,  do  but  name  that  rascal ! 

Mis.  O.  No,  sir,  I  will  not. 

Gos.  Keep  thee  there,  girl,  then  .'  \^Aiide. 

Opbn.J  Sister,  know  you  this  varlet  ? 

Mis.  G.  Yes. 

Open.  Swear  true ; 
Is  there  a  rogue  so  low  damn'd  1  a  second  Judaa  1 — 
A  common  hangman,  cutting  a  man's  throat, 
Does  it  to  his  face,— bite  me  behind  my  back  ? 
A  cur  dog  1  swear  if  you  know  this  hell-hound. 

Mis.  G.  In  truth,  I  do. 

Open.  His  name? 

^  puiA]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 

'  aeslem  pug']  "  I  doubt  the  sand-eyde  sase  will  kicke  like 
a  Weiterne  Puggc,  if  I  rubbe  him  on  the  gall."  Greene's 
Tlwevfi  falling  out,  &c.,  aig.  c,  ed.  1637. — "  Tn  ao  much  that 
[during  the  plagtie]  euen  the  Weitervt  Pagi  receiuing  man; 
here,  have  tyed  it  in  a  bag  at  the  end  of  their  barge,  and  ao 
trailed  it  through  the  Thainea,"  &c  Deltker"*  fFaadtrfuU 
Veare,  1603,  aig.  t  S. 

>  Opeyi.2  Old  ed.  "  Mist  Open." 
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Mis.  G.  Not  for  the  world ; 
To  have  you  to  stab  him. 

Go8,  O  brave  girls,  worth  gold ! "  [Aside. 

Open.  A  word,  honest  maaier  Goshawk. 

[DratBtng  hit  sword, 

Gos,  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Open.  Keep  off,  and  if  the  devil  can  give  a  name 
To  this  new  fury,  holla  it  through  my  ear. 
Or  wrap  it  up  in  some  hid  character. 
I'll  ride  to  Oxford,  and  watch  out  mine  eyes, 
But  I  will  hear  the  Brazen  Head'  speak,  or  else 
Shew  me  but  one  hair  of  his  head  or  beard, 
That  I  may  sample  it.     If  the  fiend  I  meet 
In  mine  own  house,  I'll  kill  him ;  [in]  the  street, 
Or  at  the  church-door, — there,  'cause  he  seeks  t' 

The  knot  God  fastens,  he  deserves  most  to  die. 

Mis.  O.  My  husband  titles  him  I 

Open.  Master  Goshawk,  pray,  sir, 
Swear  to  me  that  you  know  him,  or  know  him  not, 
Who  makes  me  at  Brainford  to  take  up  a  petticoat 
Besides  my  wife's. 

Gos.  By  heaven,  that  man  I  know  not  I 

Mis.  O.  Come,  come,  you  lie ! 

Gos.  Will  you  not  have  all  out? 
By  heaven,  I  know  no  man  beneath  the  moon 

''  brace  girit,  umrlh  gold]  The  exprewion  seems  to  have  been 
proierbial ;  one  of  Heywood'B  playi  ia  eaiicled  Tht  Fair  Maid 
of  the  Weit,  or  A  Girle  lavlh  gold,  1631. 

'  the  Brazen  Head'}  See  Friar  BofMa  and  Friar  Buagag  (Rnt 
printed  in  I59t)  in  m;  ed.  of  Greene's  Z>rani.  fTsrJtt,  and  the 
extract  there  given  from  the  proie  tract,  Tit  Famoiu  Hittorie 
of  Friar  Bacon  (on  which  that  play  is  founded),  _"  How  Fryer 
Bacon  made  a  Brazen  Head  to  apeake,  bj  the  which  hee  would 
have  walled  England  about  with  Biasae,"  vol.  i.  pp.  141,  215. 
The  frisn  loal  all  their  labour  through  Che  foil;  of  a  servant 
named  Milea,  who  having  been  set  to  wslch  the  Head  while 
Ibey  retired  to  reat,  neglected  to  call  them  when  at  last  it 
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Should  do  you  wrong,  but  if  I  bad  bia  name, 
I'd  print  it  in  text  letters. 

Mis.  O,  Print  thine  own  then  ; 
Did'st  not  thou  sweat  to  ine  he  kept  his  whore  7 

Mis.  G.    And   that   in    sinful  Brainford   they'd 
commit 
That  which  our  lips  did  water  at,  sir, — ha? 

Mia.  O.  Thou  spider  that  hast  woven  thy  cunning 
web 
In  mine  own  house  t'  ensnare  me !  hast  not  thou 
Suck'd  Dourishiuent  even  underneath  this  roof. 
And  turn'd  it  all  to  poison,  spitting  it 
On  thy  friend's  face,  nty  husband,  (he  as  'twere 

sleeping,) 
Only  to  leave  him  ugly  to  mine  eyes. 
That  they  might  glance  on  thee  ! 

Mia.  G.  Speak,  are  these  lies  ? 

Gos.  Mine  own  shame  me  confounds  ! 

Open.*"  No  more ;  he's  stung. 
Who'd  think  that  in  one  body  there  could  dwell 
Deformity  and  beauty,  heaven  and  belli 
Goodness  I  see  is  but  outside ;  we  all  set 
In  rings  of  gold  stones  that  be  counterfeit : 
I  thought  you  none. 

Gob.  Pardon  me ! 

Open.  Truth  I  do  : 
This  blemish  grows  in  nature,  not  in  you ; 
For  man's  creation  atick[s]  even  molea  in  scorn 
On  faireat  cheeks. — Wife,  nothing's  perfect  bom. 

Mis.  O.  I  thought  you  had  been  born  perfect. 

Ofen.  What's  this  whole  world  but  a  gilt  rotten 
pill? 
For  at  the  heart  lies  the  old  core  still. 
I'll  tell  you,  master  Goshawk,  ay,  in  your  eye 
I  have  seen  wanton  lire ;  and  then,  to  try 

■  Opea.'i  Old  ed.  "  Mist,  Open," 
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The  soundness  of  my  judgment)  I  told  you 
I  kept  a  whore,  made  you  believe  'twas  true. 
Only  to  feel  how  your  pulse  beat ;  but  find 
The  world  can  hardly  yield  a  perfect  friend. 
Come,  come,  a  trick  of  youth,  and  'tis  forgiven  ; 
This  rub  put  by,  our  love  shall  run  more  even. 

Mis,  O.  You'll  deal  upon  men's  vrives  no  more  ? 

Gos.  No ;  you  teach  me 
A  trick  for  that. 

Mis.  O.  Troth,  do  not ;  they'll  o'erreach  thee, 

Open.  Make  my  house  yours,  sir,  still. 

Gos.  No. 

Open.  I  say  you  shall : 
Seeing  thus  besieg'd  it  hold^  out,  'twill  never  fall. 

Enter  Gii-llivot,  followed  by  Greehwit  duguised  as 
a  nimner,'™  tatd  Laston  mt^d  aloof  i^." 

Gal.  With  me,  sir  I 

Gkbek,  You,  sir.  I  have  gone  snufflingi'  up  and 
down  by  your  door  this  hour,  to  watch  for  you. 

Mis.  G.  What's  the  matter,  husband? 

GasBN.  I  have  caught  a  cold  in  my  head,  sir,  by 
sitting  up  late  in  the  Rose  tavern  ;  but  I  hope  you 
understand  my  speech. 

Gal.  So,  sir. 

Greek.  1  cite  you  by  the  name  of  Hippocrates 
Gallipot,  and  you  by  the  name  of  Prudence  Gallipot, 
to  appear  upon  Creutino, — do  you  see  ?  —  Crattino 
tancti  DwHtam,  this  Easter  term,  in  Bow  Church. 

"  «BiMr]  See  notM,  pp.  29,  170. 
■  lOaffofl  See  note,  vol.  i  p.  427. 
"  Open.     "I     Old  ed.  here,  and  leveral  times  afterwards, 

'  tta^ing]  Old  ed.  "  snaSing ;"  but  lee  lib  next  speech. 
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Gal.  Where,  air  7  what  aaya  he  7 

Green.  Bow,  Bow  Church,  to  answer  to  a  libel 
of  precontract  on  the  part  and  behalf  of  the  said 
Prudence  and  another :  you're  best,  sir,  take  a  copy 
of  the  citation,  'tis  but  tweW epence. 

Open.      >.■..-      , 

Cos.,  ^c.l'^  "'**"■"■ 

Gal.  You  pocky-nosed  rascal,  what  slave  fees 
you  to  this  ? 

Lax.  [coming  forward)  Slave  t  I  ha'  nothing  to 
do  with  you  ;  do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

Go8.  Laxton,  is't  not  ?     What  fagary*)  is  this  ? 

Gal.  Trust  me,  I  thought,  sir,  this  storm  long 
ago 
Had  been  full  laid,  when,  if  you  be  reraember'd,' 
I  paid  you  the  last  (ifleen  pound,  besides 
The  thirty  you  had  first ;  for  then  you  swore 

Lax.  Tush,  tush,  sir,  oaths, — 
Truth,  yet  I'm  loath  to  vex  you — tell  you  what, 
Make  up  the  money  I  had  an  hundred  pound. 
And  take  your  bellyful  of  her. 

Gal.  An  hundred  pound  1 

Mis.  G.  What,  a  hundred  pound  ?  he  gets  none  ; 
what,  a  hundred  pound  7 

Gal.  Sweet  Pru,  be  calm ;  the  gentleman  offers 
thus  : 
If  I  will  make  the  moneys  that  are  past 
A  hundred  pound,  he  will  discharge  all  courts. 
And  give  his  bond  never  to  vex  us  more. 

Mis.  G.  A  hundred  pound  7    'Las,  take,  sir,  but 
threescore ! 
Do  you  seek  my  undoing  ! 

Lax.  I'll  not  'bate  one  sixpence. — 
I'll  maul  you,  puss,  for  spitting. 
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Mis.  G.  Do  thy  worst. — 
Will  fourscore  stop  thy  mouth  ? 

Lax.  No. 

Mis.  G.  You're  a  slave  ; 
Thou  cheat,  I'll  now  tear  money  from  thy  throat. — 
Husband,  lay  hold  on  yonder  tawny-coat.' 

Gkeen.  Nay,  gentlemen,  seeing  your  women  are 

BO  hot,  I  must  lose  my  hair'  in  their  company,  I  see. 

[Takes  off  his  false  hair. 

Mis.  O,  His  hair  sheds  off,  and  yet  he  speaks 
not  BO  much  in  the  nose  as  he  did  before. 

Cos.  He  has  bad  the  better  chtrurgeon. — Master 
Greenwit,  is  your  wit  so  raw  as  to  play  no  better 
a  part  than  a  aumner's  ? 

Gal.  I  pray,  who  plays  A  knack  to  hi&w  an  honest 
man,"  in  this  company?  ' 

Mis.  G.  Bear  husband,  pardon  me,  I  did  dis- 
semble, 
Told  thee  I  was  his  precontracted  wife. 
When  letters  came  from  him  for  thirty  pound : 
I  had  no  shift  but  that. 

Gal.  a  very  clean  shift. 
But  able  to  make  me  lousy  :  on. 

Mis.  G.  Husband,  I  pluck'd. 
When  he  had  tempted  me  to  think  well  of  him, 
Gelt  feathers'  from  thy  wings,  to  make  him  fly 
More  lofty. 

■  ta«ma-coaf\  "  Taieny  was  the  uaual  dreu  of  a  Bommaner 
or  sppariEor."     Reed. 

■  1  mmt  lose  my  hair,  &c.]  "  Alluding  to  the  consequences 
of  lewdness,  oDe  of  which,  in  the  lirat  appeRrance  of  the  dis- 
ease in  Europe,  was  Ihe  loss  of  hair."     Reed. 

■  A  kvack  to  know  an  hmeit  man]  A  Pleaiaat  Conceited  Cb- 
mtdie,  caUtd,  A  knacke  to  knine  an  honeit  Man,  At  it  hath  betne 
MUndrie  timiM  plaied  about  the  Citie  i^  London,  was  printed  in 
1596,  the  author  unknown. 

*  gelt  fiatheri]  L  e.  golden  feathen.    But  I  am   by  no 
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Gal.  A'  the  top  of  you,  wife :  on. 

Mis.  G.  He  having  wasted  them,  comes  now  for 
more. 
Using  me  aa  a  ruffian  doth  his  whore. 
Whose  sin  keeps  him  in  breath.    By  heaven,  I  vow. 
Thy  bed  he  ne'er  wrong'd  more  than  he  does  now ! 

Gal,  My  bed  ?  ha,  ha !  like  enough  ;  a  shop- 
board  will  serve 
To  have  a  cuckold's  coat  cut  out  upon  : 
Of  that  we'll  talk  hereafter. — You're  a  villain. 

Lax.  Hear  me  hut  speak,  sir,  you  shall  find  me 

Q^    ■-     t  Pray,  sir,  be  patient,  and  hear  him. 

Gal.  I'm  muzzl'd  for  biting,  sir ;  use  me  bow 
you  will. 

IiAx.  The  first  hour  that  your  wife  was  in  my 
eye, 
Myself  with  other  gentlemen  sitting  by 
In  youT  shop  taating  smoke,  and  speech  being  us'd. 
That  men  who've  fairest  wives  are  most  abus'd, 
And  hardly  scape'  the  horn,  your  wife  maintain'd 
That  only  such  spots  in  city  dames  were  stain'd 
Justly  but  by  men's  slanders  :  for  her  own  part, 
She  vow'd  that  you  had  bo  much  of  her  heart. 
No  man,  by  all  his  wit,  by  any  wile 
Never  so  fine-spmi,  should  yourself  beguile 
Of  what  in  her  was  yours. 

Gal.  Yet,  Pru,  'tis  well.— 
Play  out  your  game  at  Irish,"  sir  :  who  wins  ? 

means  conBdeTit  that  I  have  reituted  the  right  reading.    Old 

ed.  "  Cet/etheri." 

'  ieapt\  Old  ed.  "leapt." 

'  Iriili]  "  Ib  a  game  Hhich  differs  verj  >lig:htl]'  from  back- 
gunmon.  The  manner  of  playing  h  is  ietcxibed  in  Thi  Com- 
pleat  Gamester,  1880,  p.  lOS."    Reed. 
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And,  which  more  vex'd  me,  a  she-citizen  ; 

Therefore  I  laid  siege  to  her :  out  she  held, 

Gave  many  a  brave  repulae,  and  me  compell'd 

With  shame  to  sound  retreat  to  my  hot  lust : 

Then,  seeing  all  base  desires  rak'd  up  in  dust, 

And  that*  to  tempt  her  modest  ears,  I  swore 

Ne'er  to  presume  again  :  she  said,  her  eye 

Would  ever  give  me  welcome  honestly ; 

And,  since  I  was  a  gentleman,  if't  run  low, 

She  would  my  state  relieve,  not  to  o'erthrow 

Your  own  and  hers  :  did  so  ;  then  seeing  I  wrought 

Upon  her  meekness,  me  she  set  at  nought ; 

And  yet  to  try  if  I  could  turn  that  tide. 

You  see  what  stream  I  strove  with ;  but,  sir,  I  swear 

By  heaven,  and  by  those  hopes  men  lay  up  there, 

I  neither  have  nor  had  a  base  intent 

To  wrong  your  bed  !  what's  done,  is  merriment : 

Your  gold  I  pay  back  with  this  interest. 

When  I'd  most  power  to  do't,  I  wroog'd  you  least. 

Gal.  If  this  no  gullery  be,  sir 

Open.      )„  ,.,  , 

Gos.,^c.P'''"<''°""'y''*^' 

Gal.  Then,  sir,  I  am  beholden  —  not  to  you. 

But,  master  Laxton,  to  your  want  of  doing 
111,  which  it  seems  you  have  not. — Gentlemen, 
Tarry  and  dine  here  all. 

Open.  Brother,  we've  a  jest. 
As  good  as  yours,  to  furnish  out  a  feast. 

'  bearijig']  "  Bear  as  fast  aa  you  can  .  .  .  when  you  come  to 
btarwig,  baie  a  care,"  &c.  The  Complial  Gamester,  pp.  1SS.6, 
ed.  1674. 

■  And  thai,  &c.]  A  line  preceding  this  one  Beema  to  have 
dcapt  out:  perhapa  another  is  wantiDg  after  And  i/it  la  try.  Sec. 

VOL.  II.  Z  Z 


..yGoogle  — 


530  TH£  ROAHINO  OIItL. 

Gal.  We'll  crown  our  table  nith't. — Wife,  brag 

Of  holding  out :  who  most  brags  is  most  nhore. 

[_Exeuitt. 

ACT  V.     SCENE  I. 


J.  Dap.  But,  prithee,  master  captain  Jack,  be 
plain  and  perspicuous  with  me ;  was  it  your  Meg 
of  Westminster's  courage''  that  rescued  me  from 
the  Poultry  puttocks'  indeed? 

Moll.  The  valour  of  my  wit,  I  ensure  yoD,  sir, 
fetched  you  off  bravely,  when  you  were  i'  the  for- 
lorn hope  among  those  desperates.  Sir  Beauteous 
Ganymede  here,  and  sir  Thomas  Long,  heard  that 
cuckoo,  my  man  Trapdoor,  sing  the  note  of  your 
ransom  from  captivity. 

S.  Beau.  Uds  so,  Moll,  where's  that  Trapdoor? 

Moll,  Hanged,  I  think,  by  this  time  :  a  justice 

'  Meg  qf  WeitmniteT'i  courage]  Meg  of  WescminBter,  or 
luDg  Me^  of  Weiiminater,  was  a  Tirago,  of  whom  frequent 
mention  ib  made  b;  our  early  dramatiata ;  and  indeed,  lilie 
the  heroine  of  the  preaeiil  piece,  «be  had  the  honour  of  figuring 
in  a  play  called  after  her,  in  1991  (Eee  Malone'a  Shaktspeare, 
by  Boswell,  vol.  iii.  p.  304).  At  that  period,  however,  ahe  ii 
aiipposed  10  have  been  dead.  She  is  introduced  in  an  aate- 
maaque  in  B.  Jonaon's  Forlunale  Itles—Warki,  vol.  viii.  p.  79, 
ed.  Giff.     A  Ha  tract,  entitled  Ths  Life  qf  Limg  Meg  of  Wett- 

Jj/e  tone,  not  osely  in  petforiaiTig  tnndry  quartelt  with  dietn 
tifffiani  about  London ;  bat  also  how  iialiantly  she  behautd  ker 
tel/e  in  tht  Hiarret  of  BoUaingitt,  was  printed  (perhaps  not  for 
the  flcBl  time)  in  ItiSS  {  and  forma  part  of  MiiceUaaea  Jnliqim 
JngticoHO,  1816,  4to. 
*  jmltockt]  L  c.  kites. 
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in  this  town,  that  speaks  nothing  but  make  a  mitti- 
mus, away  mth  kim  -to  Nemgate,  used  that  rogue  like 
a  firework,*  to  run  upon  a  line  betwixt  him  and 
me. 

All.  How,  how  ? 

Moll.  Marry,  to  lay  trains  of  villany  to  blow 
up  my  life :  I  smelt  the  powder,  spied  what  lin- 
stock'' gave  fire  to  shoot  against  the  poor  captain 
of  the  ^tey-foist,°  and  away  slid  I  my  man  like  a 
shovel-board  shilling.''  He  strouta^  up  and  down 
the  suburbs,  I  think,  and  eats  up  whores,  feeds 
upon  a  bawd's  garbage. 

S,  Tho.  Sirrah,  Jack  Dapper 

J.  Dap.  What  sayst,  Tom  Long  1 

S.Tho.  Thou  hadst  a  sweet-faced  boy,  hail-fellow 
with  thee,  to  your  little  Gull ;  how  is  he  spent  ? 

J.  Dap.  Troth,  I  whistled  the  poor  little  buzzard 
off  a'  my  fiat,  because,  when  he  waited  upon  me  at 
the  ordinaries,  the  gallants  hit  me  i'  the  teeth  still, 
and  said  I  looked  like  a  painted  alderman's  tomb, 
and  the  boy  at  my  elbow  like  a  death's  head. — 
Sirrah  Jack,  Molt 

Moll.  What  says  my  little  Dapper  7 

"  \  walk  and  talk,  walk  and 


■  (i*e  a  firework,  &c.]  So  Dekker  (see  Dotes,  pp.  490,  503) 
n  his  W}un-e  of  Babylon,  IfiOT; 

"  Let  VB  behold  these  j!re-<Mri«i,  that  ntutl  run 
Fpmt  thorl  liaei  of  life."  Sig  B*. 

■■  litiitock']  Or  tintitock  —  a  stick  with  the  maCcli  (the  lint) 
It  one  end  of  it,  used  in  firing  cannon. 

'  gaUey-foUt'\  i.  e.  a  long  barge  with  oars :  it  frequently 
neans  that  of  the  lord  mavor. 

*  ihovit-board  ihillitig^  i.  e.  a  shilling  used  at  the  game  of 
ihovel-board,  and  which  was  always  smooth,  that  it  might 
"  slide  aw^"  easily. 

'   t.  struts. 


w^"  easil 
im}  i.  e.  si 
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J,  Dap.  Moll  and  I'll  be  i'  the  midst. 

Moll.  These  knights  shall  have  squires'  places 
belike  then:  well,  Dapper,  what  say  you? 

J.  Dap.  Sirrah  captain,  mad  Mary,  the  gull  my 
own  father.  Dapper  Sir  Davy,  laid  these  London 
boot-halers,*  the  catchpolls,  in  ambush  to  set  upon 

All.  Your  father  ?  away.  Jack  ! 

J.  Dap.  By  the  tassels  of  this  handkercher,  'tis 
true  :  and  what  was  his  warlike  stratagem,  think 
you  }  he  thought,  because  a  wicker  cage  tames  a 
nightingale,  a  lousy  prison  could  make  an  ass  of 

All.  a  nasty  plot ! 

J,  Dap.  Ay,  as  though  a  Counter,  which  is  a  park 
in  which  all  the  wild  beasts  of  the  city  run  head  by 
head,  could  tame  me! 

Moll,  Yonder  comes  my  lord  Noland. 
Enter  Lord  Nolahd. 

All.  Save  you,  my  lord. 

L.  NoL.  Well  met,  gentlemen  all. — Good  sir  Beau- 
teous Ganymede,  sir  Thomas  Long, — and  how  does 
master  Dapper  } 

J.  Dap.  'Thanks,  my  lord. 

Moll.  No  tobacco,  my  lord  / 

L.  NoL.  No,  faith.  Jack. 

J.  Dap.  My  lord  Noland,  will  you  go  to  Pimlico 
with  us?  we  are  making  a  boon  voyage  to  that 
nappy  land  of  spice-cakes. 

L.  NoL.  Here's  such  a  merry  ging,'  I  could  find 

'  beol-haleri']  "  ColgravE  explaina  Picoreur  to  be  '  a  boot- 
haler  (in  a  friend's  country),  a  rBvening  or  filching  louMier.' " 
Reed.      Freeboofera,  plunderers,  haleri  of  boot  (profit),  or 

'  ^'"rf  '^-  Sing'  "  Til  is  substitution  oft  for  o,"  sa3isGif- 
ford.  In  a  note  on  the  word,  "  nas  comoioD  in  our  author's 
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in  my  heart  to  sail  to  the  world's  end  with  such 
company :  come,  gentlemen,  let's  on. 

J.  Dap.  Here'a  most  amorous  weather,  my  lord. 

All.  Amorous  weather!  [.They  tvalk. 

3.  Daf.  Is  not  amorous  a  good  word  ? 

Enter  Trapdoor  disguised  as  a  poor  soldier  mCh  a 

patch  over  one  eye,  and  Tbarcat  all  in  tatters. 

Trap.  Shall  we  set  upon  the  infantry,  these  troops 
of  foot?  Zounds,  yonder  comes  Moll,  my  whorish 
master  and  mistress  !  would  I  had  her  kidneys  be- 
tween my  teeth  ! 

Teaii.  I  had  rather  have  a  cow-heel. 

Trap.  Zounds,  I  am  so  patched  up,  she  cannot 
discover  me  :  we'll  on. 

Tear,  jflta  corago^  then  ! 

Trap.  Good  your  honours  and  worships,  enlarge 
the  ears  of  commiseration,  and  let  the  sound  of  a 
hoarse  military  organ-pipe  penetrate  your  pitiful 
bowels,  to  extract  out  of  them  so  many  small  drops 
of  silver  as  may  give  a  hard  straw-bed  lodging  to 
a  couple  of  maimed  soldiers. 

J.  Dap.  Where  are  you  maimed  ? 

Tear.  In  both  our  nether  limbs. 

Moll.  Come,  come.  Dapper,  let's  give  'era  some- 
thing :  'las,  poor  men  1  what  money  have  you  ?  by 
my  troth,  I  love  a  soldier  with  my  soul. 

S.  Beau.  Stay,  stay  ;  where  have  you  served  ? 

S.  Tho.  In  any  part  of  the  Low  Countries  ? 

Trap.  Not  in  the  Low  Countries,  if  it  please  your 
manhood,  but  in  Hungary  against  the  Turk  at  the 
aiege  of  Belgrade. 

days."  B.  JaoBon's  Worki,  vol.  iv.  p.  161.  But  the  tact  is, 
ging  is  of  great  antiquity  :  "  The  goueroour  of  this  gyng." 
Gawayn  and  the  Grtia  Knight,  JUS,  Call.  Nero  A.  X.  fol.  94. 

'  coraga^  "  A  corruption  at  coraggio,  ItaL"    Collies. 
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L.  NoL.  Who  served  there  with  you,  sirrah  ? 

Tbap.  Many  Hungarians,  Moldavians,  Vallachi- 
ana,  and  Transylvanians,  with  some  Sclavotiians  ; 
and  retiring  home,  sir,  the  Veoetian  galleys  took  us 
prisoners,  yet  freed  us,  and  Buffered  us  to  beg  up 
and  down  the  country. 

J.  Dap.  You  have  ambled  all  over  Italy,  then  ? 

Trap.  O  air,  from  Venice  to  Roma,  Vecchia, 
liononia,'^  Rom agn a,  Bologna,  Modena,  Place nza,  and 
Tuscana,  with  all  her  cities,  as  Pistoia,  Volterra,^ 
Montepulciano,  Arezzo ;  with  the  Siennois,  and 
divers  others. 

Moll.  Mere  roguea  !  put  spurs  to  'em  once 
raore. 

J.  Dap.  Thou  lookest  like  a  strange  creature,  a 
fat  butter -box,  yet  speakest  English:  what  art 
thou? 

Tear,  /eft,  mine  here  ?  ich  bin  den  ruffling  Tear- 
cat,  den  brave  soldado ;  ich  bin  dorick  all  Dutchlanl 
gereisen ;  der  sckellum  das  meer  tne  beoia  ine  woert 
gaeh,  ich  slaag  urn  stroakes  on  torn  cop;  dastich  den 
hundred  tousun  divel  halle,  frollich,  mine  here. 

S.  Beau.  Here,  here;  let's  be  rid  of  their  job- 
bering.''  l^About  to  give  money. 

Moll.  Not  a  cross,'  sir  Beauteous. — You  base 
rogues,  I  have  taken  measure  of  you  better  than  a 
tailor  can  ;  and  I'll  fit  you,  as  you,  monster  with 
one  eye,  have  fitted  me. 

Tkaf.  Your  worship  will  not  abuse  a  soldier  ? 

Moll.  Soldier?  thou  deservest  to  be  hanged  up 
by  that  tongue  which  dishonours  so  noble  a  pro- 

'  Banmia  .  .  .  BolBgna\  One  and  the  same  place  I 
I  roiierrn]  Old  ei.  "  Valtsria," 
i"  jobbering]  i.  e.  jabbering. 

'  Not  a  (TM»]  i.  e.  not  a  penay. — Crott,  a  pieee  of  money, 
many  coioi  having  a  croit  on  one  side. 
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fession :    soldier  ?    you   skeldering'   varlet  I    hold, 
stand  ;  there  should  be  a  trapdoor  here  abouts. 

[Pulh  off  his  patch. 

Tkaf.  The  balls  of  these  glasiers"  of  mine,  mine 
eyes,  shall  be  shot  up  and  down  ia  aiiy  hot  piece  of 
service  for  my  invincible  mistress. 

J.  Dap.  I  did  not  think  there  had  been  such 
knavery  in  black  patches'  as  now  I  see. 

Moll.  O  sir,  he  hath  been  brought  up  in  the 
Isle  of  Dogs,"  and  can  both  fawn  like  a  spaniel,  and 
bite  like  a  mastiff,  as  he  finds  occasJon. 

L.  NoL.  What  are  you,  sirrah  1  a  bird  of  this 
feather  too  ? 

Tear.  A  man  beaten  from  the  wars,  sir. 

S.  Tko.   I  think  so,  for  you  never  stood  to  fight. 

J.  Dap.  What's  thy  name,  fellow  soldier? 

Tear.  I  am  called  by  those  that  have  seen  my 
valour,  Tearcat. 

All.  Tearcat? 

Moll.  A  mere  nhip-jack,"  and  that  is,  in  the 

)  ikeldering]  "  A  cam  term,  generally  applied  to  a  Vagrant, 
and  often  used  by  our  ancient  poeta.  It  appears  to  have  been 
particularly  appropriated  to  tbose  vagabonds  who  nnnder 
about  under  (he  name  of  soldiers,  boTToning  or  begging 
moDcy."  Reeo.  See  also  GiSbrd's  note  on  B.  Jonson's 
Workt,  Tot.  ii.  p.  8  :  "  Skeldring  vas  a  cant  term  for  impudent 
begging,"  &c.;  — and  Dekker'B  GuIt'iJ/pm-beaA,  p.  129,  re- 
print i  "  whom  he  may  ikelder  [i.  e.  cheat,  defraud],  after  the 
genteel  fashion,  of  money." 

'  ghaieri]  L  e.  "  eyes."  Dekker's  Lanthanu  and  Candlt- 
ligkl,  1612,  Big.  c  2. 

'  blatk  jiatcket\  Were  used  as  an  ornament,  not  only  \>j 
ladies,  but  alto  by  some  efieminate  gallants  of  those  days. 

"  hie  of  Dags]  Opposite  Green iricli.  Jt  seems  to  have  been 
a  place  where  persons  took  refuge  from  their  creditors  and 
the  officers  of  justice. 

■>  ahip-jack]  In  Dekker's  Betman  o/Landm,  1608,  sig.  D  3, 
the  description  of  "  A  Whipiacke"  is  much  the  same  as  that 
which  Moll  gives  here. 
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commonwealth  of  rogues,  a  slave  that  can  talk  of 
sea-fight,  name  all  your  chief  pirates,  discoTer  more 
countries  to  you  than  either  the  Dutch,  Spanish, 
French,  or  English  ever  found  out ;  yet  indeed  all 
his  service  is  by  land,  and  that  is  to  rob  a  fair,  or 
some  such  venturous  exploit.  Tearcat?  'foot,  sirrah, 
I  have  your  name,  now  I  remember  me,  In  my  book 
of  homers  ;  horns  for  the  thumb,"  you  know  how. 
Teak.  No  indeed,  captain  Moll,  for  I  know  you 
by  sight,  I  am  no  such  nipping  Christian,''  but  a 
maunderer  upon  the  pad,i  I  confess  ;  and  meeting 
with  honest  Trapdoor  here,  whom  you  had  cashiered 
from  bearing  arms,  out  at  elbows,  under  your  colours, 
I  instructed  him  in  the  rudiments  of  roguery,  and 
by  my  map  made  him  sail  over  any  country  you 
can  name,  so  that  now  he  can  maunder  better  than 

J.  Dap,  So,  then.  Trapdoor,  thou  art  turned  sol- 
dier now? 

Trap.  Alas,  sir,  now  there's  no  wars,  'tis  the 
safest  course  of  life  I  could  take  ! 

Moll,  1  hope,  then,  you  can  cant,  for  by  your 
cudgels,  you,  sirrah,  are  an  upright  man.' 

"  homi  fir  Ihi  thumb^  Pickpocltetg  were  said  to  placeacase, 
or  thimble,  of  horn  on  their  thumbs,  to  Bupport  (he  edge  of 
the  knife  in  the  act  of  cutting  pursea  :  see  Gifibrd'a  note  on 
B.  JouBon's  Worki,  vol.  iv.  p.  413. 

'  nifipjng  Ckriiliaa]  i.  e.  cutpurse. 

<  maanderer  i^mb  the  pad"]  "  Maumding,  asking  (begging)." 
"Pod,  a  nay."  Dekker'g  Laalliome  and  Caadlelighl,  1612, 
BigcK. 

'  on  apnght  man]  "  Is  a  sturdy  big-bonde  knaue,  that  neuer 
walkea  but  (like  a  Cemmander)  with  a  short  truncheon  in  his 
band,  which  hee  cala  his  Filchman.  At  Markets,  Fayres,  and 
other  meetings  his  voice  Biuangat  Beggars  is  of  the  same  sound 
thst  a  Conslsbles  is  of,  it  is  not  to  be  controld.  He  is  free  of 
all  the  shiera  in  England,  but  neuer  stayea  in  any  place  long, 
&C.&C.  .  .  .  Theae  [uprighlmenj  cary  (he  shapes  of  soldiers, 
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Trap.  As  any  valks  the  highway,  I  assure  you. 

Moll.  And,  Tearcat,  trhat  are  you  t  a  wild 
rc^ue,'  an  angler,*  or  a  rufBer  7" 

Teab.  Brother  to  this  upright  man,  flesh  and 
blood ;  ruffling  Tearcat  is  my  name,  and  a  ruffler 
is  my  style,  my  title,  my  profession. 

Moll.  Sirrah,  where  s  your  doxy  ?  halt  not  with 

All.  Doxy,  MollT  what's  that? 

and  can  lalke  of  the  Low  Countriei,  though  tkey  neuer  were 
beyond  Dover."     Dekker*!  Belman  qf  London,  1608,  sig  c.  3. 

■  0  wildrogve}  "  U  «  spirit  that  carea  not  in  what  circle 
he  riaeB,  Dor  into  the  company  of  what  Diuela  hee  falles  :  in 
hia  awadling  ciouta  is  he  marked  to  be  a  Tillaine,  and  in  hia 

breeding;  is  inttnicted  to  be  ao Theee  Wilde  Rogues 

(like  wiTde  geeEo)  keepe  in  flocks,  and  all  Che  day  loyter  in 
the  fields,  if  the  nealher  hee  warme,  and  at  Bricke-kila,  ot 
else  diapene  ihemseluea  in  cold  weather,  to  rich  mens  doores, 
and  at  night  haue  their  meedng*  in  Barnes  or  other  out 
places,"  &c    Id.  sig.  d. 

'  an  angler)  "  Isalymb  ofaii  Vpri^ht  man,  as  beeing  de- 
riued  from  him  :  their  appaiell  in  nhich  theji  walke  is  coro- 
monlv  frieze  Jerkina  and  gaily  slops  i  in  the  day  time,  they 
beg  from  house  to  house,  not  ao  much  for  reliefe,  as  to  ipy 
what  lyea  fit  for  their  nets,  which  in  the  night  following  they 
fish  for.  The  Rod  they  angle  with  is  a  atafie  of  fiue  or  six 
foote  in  length,  in  which  within  one  inch  of  the  top  is  a  little 
hole  beared  quite  thorough,  into  which  hole  they  put  an  yron 
hooke,  and  with  the  same  doe  they  angle  at  nindowes  about 
midnight,  the  draught  they  pluck  vp  beeing  apparel],  sheetes, 
couerlets,  or  whataoeuer  uieir  jron  hookea  can  lay  bold  of," 
&c.    Id.  sig.  c  4. 

■■  a  rubier]  "  The  neil  in  degree  to  him  [the  Vpright  man] 
ia  eald  a  Ruffler :  the  Ruffler  and  the  Vprighl-man  are  so  like 
in  condittona,  thai  you  would  sweere  them  broCbera :  tbey 
■alke  with  cudgels  alike  ;  they  profess  armes  alike.  .  .  . 
These  common^  aie  fetlowes  that  haue  stood  aloofe  in  the 
waires,  and  whilst  others  fought,  they  looke  their  heeles  and 
ran  away  from  their  Captaine,  or  else  they  liaue  bin  Seruing- 
men,  whome  for  their  behauiour  no  man  would  trust  with  a 
Uuery,"  &c    Id.  iltid. 
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Moll.  His  nench. 

Trap.  My  doxy  }  I  have,  by  the  Salomon,*  a 
doxy  that  carries  a  kinchin  mort  in  her  slate*  at 
her  back,  besides  my  dell  and  my  dainty  wild  dell,' 
with  all  whom  I'll  tumble  this  next  darkmans  in 
the  strommel,^  and  drink  ben  baufe,  and  eat  a  fat 
gruntling  cheat,  a  cackling  cheat,  and  a  quacking 

J.  Dap.  Here's  old*  cheating  t 

Trap.  My  doxy  stays  for  me  in  a  bousing  ken,* 
brave  captain. 

Moll.  He  says  his  wench  stays  for  him  in  an 
ale-house. — You  are  no  pure  rogues  I"* 

Teah.  Pure  ro|;ues  ?    no,  we  scorn  to  be  pure 

'  the  talrmim]  i.  e.  "  the  maEse."  Dekker*!  Lanthornt  and 
CmdUlight,  1612,  aig.  c  3. 

■  kittckm  mort  in  her  tlatt]  Old  eJ.  "  kitchin-oorf." — 
"  Kinching- marts  are  girles  of  a.  yeare  or  two  aid,  nhich  the 
Morts  (their  mothers)  cary  at  their  backes  in  their  Slates 
(whicb  io  the  Canting- To nguJI  are  Sbeecea)  if  they  faaue  no 
children  of  their  awne,  Ihej  will  steale  them  from  othera,  and 
bv  some  meane  disligiire  them,  that  by  their  parenta  thej 
shall  neuer  be  knowne."  Dekker's  Btlmati  of  Limdm,  1G08, 
sig.  D  3. 

*  my  dell  and  mg  dainty  wild  dell]  Dell  is  a  jirl  jet  uode- 
uched  ;  "  these  Dells  ar '  '"  "'  "  " — """"' °"- 

Of  Ibeae  Dells, 

those  are  such  aa  are  bor 

Other  are  yong  wenches 

villainie  of  Executors,  oi 

tresses,  fall  into  this  infamous  and  damnable  course  of  life." 

14.  sig.  D  3,  * 

r  ril  lumbU  Ihit  next  darJtnoni  in  the  tlroamel,  &c]  i.  e.  I'll 
tumble  thia  next  night  in  the  atraw,  and  drink  good  drink 
{ba^fe  being  probably,  as  Reed  haa  observed,  a  mistake  for 
bouse),  and  eat  a  fat  pig,  a  cock  (ur  capon),  and  a  duck.  See 
Dekker's  Laathornt  and  Candltliglit,  1612,  sig.  c  2,  3. 

*  eld]  L  e.  abundant. 

*  bousing  ken]  i.  e.  ale-house.  See  Dekker's  ZmfAonu  and 
Candleligkl,  1612,  sig.  c  2. 

''  you  are  no  part  roguti]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  169. 
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rogues  ;  but  if  you  come  to  our  lib  ken  or  our 
staling  ken,°  you  ahall  find  neither  him  nor  me  a 
queer  cuffin.^ 

Moll.  So,  sir,  no  churl  of  you. 

Tear.  No,  but  a  ben  cove,  a  brave  cove,  a  gen- 
try cuffin. 

L.  NoL.  Call  you  this  canting  ? 

J.  Dap.  Zounds,  I'll  give  a  school-master  hnlf- 
a  -  crown  a  •  week,  and  teach  me  this  pedlar's 
French-' 

Tbap.  Do  but  stroll,  sir,  half  a  harvest  with  us, 
sir,  and  you  shall  gabble  your  bellyful. 

Moll.  Come,  you  rogue,  cant  with  me. 

S.  Tho.  Well  said,  Moll.— Cant  with  her,  sirrah, 
and  you  shall  have  money,  else  not  a  penny. 

Trap.  I'll  have  a  bout,  if  she  please. 

Moll.  Come  on,  sirrah  ! 

Trap.  Ben  mort,*  shall  you  and  I  heave  a  bough, 
mill  a  ken,  or  nip  a  bung,^and  then  we'll  couch  a 
hogshead  under  the  ruffmans,  and  there  you  shall 
wap  with  me,  and  I'll  niggle  with  you. 

Moll.  Out,  you  damned  impudent  rascal ! 

'  lib  ken  or  onr  stalling  keit]  i.  e.  our  house  to  lie  in,  or  our 
houae  to  receive  stolen  goods.  See  Dekker'a  Lanthome  and 
Candlelight,  1612,  sig.  c  2,  3  (where  "  Stuling  ken.") 

'  jBeer  cigln  . .  .  ben  eeve,  &c.]  Old  ed.  "  ben  caue."  "  Tbe 
word  Coue  or  Cofe,  or  Cuftin,  signifies  a  man,  a  fellov,  &c. 
But  differa  aometbins  in  his  propertie,  according  as  it  meetes 
with  other  nordes;  For  a  Gentleman  is  called  A  Gentry  Coue, 
or  Cafe  :  A  good  fbllon  is  a  Bene  Cofe  :  a  Churle  ia  called  a 
Quier  Cuffin  ;  Quier  aignifiea  naught,"  &c.     Id,  sig.  c. 

'  pedlar'e  French]  "  That  pedlera  french,  or  that  CantinR 
language,  which  is  to  be  found  among  none  but  Beggars." 
Dekker's  Belman  ofLondaa,  1608,  sig.  c. 

■  Ben  morf,  &c.]  i.  e.  Good  wench,  shall  jou  and  I  rob  a 
booth,  rob  a  house,  or  cut  a  purse,  and  then  we'll  lie  down 
aaleep  under  the  woods  (or  bushes),  &c. — Old  ed,  here,  and 
in  Moll's  repetition  of  the  words,  "  hraue  a  booth."  See  Dek- 
ker's Lanthentt  attd  Candlelight,  1612,  sig.  c  2,  3. 
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Teap.  Cut  benar''  whids,  and  hold  your  fatnbles 
and  your  stamps. 

L.  NoL.  Nay,  nay,  Moll,  why  art  thou  angry  ? 
what  was  his  gibberish  ! 

Moll.  Marry,  this,  my  lord,  says  he  :  Ben  tnorl, 
good  wench,  shall  you  and  I  heaee  a  bough,^  mill  a 
ken,  or  nip  a  bung  ?  shall  you  and  I  rob  a  house,  or 

All,  Very  good. 

Moll.  Atid  then  w^ll  couch  a  hogshead  under  tlie 
TuffmaTis ;  and  then  we'll  He  under  a  hedge. 

Trap.  That  was  my  desire,  captain,  as  'tis  fit  a 
soldier  should  lie. 

MoLi.  And  there  you  shall  map  tvith  me,  and  PU 
niggle  tvith  you, — and  that's  all. 

S.  Beau.  Nay,  nay,  Moll,  what's  that  wap  ? 

J.  Dap.  Nay,  teach  me  what  niggling  is;  I'd  fain 
be  niggling. 

Moll.  Wapping  and  niggling  is  all  one,  the 
rogue  my  man  can  tell  you. 

Trap.  'Tis  fadoodling,  if  it  please  you. 

S.  Beau.  This  is  excellent!  One  fit  more,  good 
Moll. 

Moll.  Come,  you  rogue,  sing  with  me. 
Song  by  Moll  and  Tearcat.^ 
A  gage"  of  ben  rom-boase 
In  a  bousing  ken  of  Rom-nile, 
Is  benar  than  a  caster, 

^  Cut  btnar,  &c.]  i.  e.. Speak  better  waida,  and  hold  jour 
bands  and  your  lega.     See  Id.  ibid. 

'  AeoM  a  bough]  Moll,  or  rather  the  printer,  has  omitted 
the  explanation  of  these  words :  aee  note,  p.  539. 

'  Song  by  Molt  and  Tearcaf]  The  old  ed.  gives  the  first  two 
lines  to  Moll,  and  prefiiea  "  T.  Cat."  both  to  the  third  and 
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Peek,  pennam,  lay,  or  popler, 
ffAicA  we  mill  in  deuie  a  oile. 
0  I  nmd  lib  all  the  ligktmans, 
0  I  wild  lib  all  the  darkrmtns. 
By  the  talonum,  under  the  ruffmans, 
By  the  saUmton,  in  the  hartraans. 
And  tcour  the  queer  cramp  ring. 
And  couch  till  a  •palliard  dock'd  my  dell, 
So  my  booty  nab  might  skew  rom-bouse  well. 
Avatt  to  the  pad,  let  us  hlng ; 
Avast  to  the  pad,  let  ut  bing. 
All.  Fine  knaves,  i'faitb  ! 

J.  Dap.  The  grating  of  ten  new  cart-wheela,  and 

the  gnintling  of  five  hundred  bogs  coming  from 

Rumford  market,  cannot  make  a  worse  noise  than 

this  canting  language  does  in  my  ears.     Pray,  my 

lord  Noland,  let's  give  these  soldiers  their  pay, 

S.  Bead.  Agreed,  and  let  them  march. 

L.  NoL.  Here,  Moll.  ^Gtvet  money. 

Moll.  Now  I  see  that  you  are  stalled  to  the 

rt^e,^  and  are  not  ashamed  of  your  professions  : 

(or  whey),i>r  porridge,  which  we  steal  in  the  country.  O  I  would 
lie  all  toe  day,  O  I  would  lie  all  the  nigbt,  by  the  mau,  under 
the  woods  (or  buihet),  by  the  masB,  in  the  acocks,  and  wear 
bolls  (or  Teltera),  and  lie  till  a  palliard  lay  with  my  wench, 
so  my  drunken  head  ini|;ht  quaff  nine  well.  Avast  lo  Ibe 
highway,  let  ua  hence,  &c.  See  Dekker'a  lanthorne  and 
CaadUiight,  1612,  aig.  c  2,  3  ;  and  The  Groundtenrkt  qfCenny- 
ealcliing.  1S92,  sig.  A  2.  In  the  fonrlli  line,  as  Reed  observes, 
"  lay"  ahould  probably  be  "  lap."  A  palliard  ia  a  beggar 
born  ;  "  he  likewiae  is  cald  a  Clapperdugeon  :  his  vpper  gar- 

gether,  as  there  be  villaniee  in  him,"  &c,  &c.  Dekker's  Bcl- 
non  1^ Lmdm,  I60S,  sig.  n. 

.  '  Mailed  to  Ihe  rogve'\  "  Thia  done,  the  Grand  Signior  called 
for  a  Gage  of  Bowae,  which  belike  aiguilied  a  quart  ofdrinke, 
for  presently  a  pot  of  Ale  heing  put  into  hia  band,  bee  made 
the  yong  Squire  kneele  downe,  and  powring  the  full  pot  on 
bis  pate,  vllered  iheae  wordea,  I  doe  ilall  Ihte  to  the  Btgue  by 
VOL.  II.  3  A 
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look  you,  my  lord  Noland  here  and  these  gentle- 
men bestow''  upon  you  two  two  boards'  and  a  half, 
that's  two  shillings  sixpence. 

Trap.  Thanks  to  your  lordship. 

Teak.  Thanks,  heroical  captain. 

Moll.  Away  ! 

Trap.  We  shall  cut  ben  whids™  of  your  masters 

Moll.  You'll  maintain,  sirrah,  the  old  justice's 
plot  to  his  face  ? 

Trap.  Else  trine  me  on  the  cheats," — hang  me. 
MoLi..  Be  sure  you  meet  me  there. 
Trap,  Without  any  more  maundering,"  I'll  do't. 
— Follow,  brave  Tearcat. 

Teak.  Iprte,  sequor;  let  us  go,  mouse.f 

\_Exeuni  Trapdoor  and  Tearcat. 
L.  NoL.  Moll,  what  was  in  that  canting  song? 
Moll.  Troth,  my  lord,  only  a  praise  of  good 
drink,  the  only  milk  which  these  wild  beasts  love 
to  suck,; and  thus  it  was  : 

A  rich  cup  of  mine, 
O  it  is  juice  dioiTie  ! 
More  wholesome  for  the  head 
Than  meat,  drink,  or  bread: 

vertae  of  thia  soueraigne  English  liquor,  so  that  henceforth  it 
■hall  be  UwfuU  for  thee  to  CiidE  (that  is  to  uy)  la  be  a  Vagia- 
bond  and  Beg,"  Ac.  Dekker's  Btlman  qf  Londnn,  1608,  nig.  c. 
"  Stalling,  msking  ar  Drdeyning."  Dekker's  Laathant  aad 
Camtletight,  1612,  sig,  c  3. 

''  beitowj  Old  ed.  "  bestowei," 

'  boardtj    "  Btfrde,  a   shilling/'      Dekker's  LanthonH  md 
Cqadklight,  161S,  si^.  c  2. 

~  cut  ben  vihidi\  i.  e.  speak  good  words.    See  Id.  ibid. 

■■  trine  me  OB  the  cAfofi]  i.  e.  hang  me  on  ibe  gallows.     See 
Id  lig.  c  2,  3. 

'  fBounibnag]  See  aou,  p.  536 — but  here  il 
tering,  talking. 

p  «uuU]  See  note,  p.  187. 
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TojSi  my  drunken  pale 

mth  that,  rd  tit  *p  late; 

Btf  the  heel*  would  I  lie. 

Under  a  loKsy  hedge  die. 

Let  a  tlaee  Aace  a  pull 

At  my  whore,  so  I  be  full 

Of  that  preciou*  Uquor : 
and  a  parcel  of  Huch  stuff,  my  lord,  not  worth  the 
opening. 

Enter  a  Cutpune  eery  galUttt,'^  mtk/oar  orftx 
(Ahert,  one  haeiag  a  wtatd. 

L.  NoL.  What  gallant  comes  yonder  J 

S.  Tho.  Mass,  I  think  I  know  him ;  'tis  one  of 
Cumberland. 

FirstCut.  Shall  we  venture  to  shuSle  in  amongst 
yon  heap  of  gallants,  and  strike  ?' 

Sbc.  Cut.  Tis  a  question  whether  there  be  any 
silver  shells'  amongst  them,  for  all  their  satin  out- 
sides. 

The  Rest.  Let's  try. 

Moil.  Pox  on  him,  a  g^lantT  Shadow  me,  I 
know  him ;  'tis  one  that  cumbers  the  land  indeed  : 
if  he  swim  near  to  the  shore  of  any  of  your  pockets, 
look  to  your  purses, 

Moll.  This  bravei  fellow  is  no  better  than  a  foist. 

I:  S;,,^.  )"»"■! -•»••■"■•" 

1  gallanl  ,  .  .  bravtl  i.  e.  Binartlr  dreued. 
'  itrUf]  "  The  act  doing,  is  called  strikiag."     DeLker'i 
Belmm  ofltmdon,  1608,  lig.  H  2. 

•  lAcIIf]  "  The  moaef,  the  Shelles."     Id.  ibid. 

S.'  Btaa.  Ac  J  '*''*  **''  ''*'^*'  ""^  «ftecw«rd», "  Oatui." 
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Moll.  A  diver  with  two  fingers,  a  pick- pocket ; 
all  his  train  study  the  figging-law,'  that's  to  say, 
cutting  of  purses  and  foisting.  One  of  them  is  a 
nip  ;  I  took  him  once  i'  the  tno-penny  gallery" 
at  the  Fortune :  then  there's  a  cloyer,  or  snap,  that 
dogs  any  new  brother  in  that  trade,  and  snaps  nill 
have  half  in  any  booty.  He  with  the  wand  ia  both 
a  stale,  whose  ofBce  is  to  face  a  man  i'  the  streets, 
whilst  shells  are  drawn  by  another,  and  then  with 
his  black  conjuring  rod  in  his  hand,  he,  by  the  nim- 
bleness  of  his  eye  and  juggling  stick,  will,  in  cheap- 
ing  a  piece  of  plate  at  a  goldsmith's  stall,  make  four 
or  five  rings  mount  from  the  top  of  his  caduceus, 
and,  as  if  it  were  at  leap-frog,  they  skip  into  bis 
hand  presently. 

Sec.  Cut.  Zounds,  we  are  smoked  ! 

The  Rest."  Ha ! 

Sec,  Cut.  We  are  boiled,"  pox  on  her !  see,  Moll, 
the  roaring  drab ! 

First  Cut.  All  the  diseases  of  sixteen  hospitals 
boil  her ! — Away  ! 

Moll.  Bless  you,  sir. 

'  Jige^ii-lii«'i  &c.]  "  lu  making  of  which  law,  two  penona 
haue  the  chiefe  voices,  ihat  is  to  my,  the  Cutpurse  and  ibe 
Pickpocket,  and  sll  the  branchea  of  this  law  reach  to  none 
but  them  and  such  as  are  made  free  denizeiw  of  their  incor- 

"  He  that  cuta  the  purse  is  called  the  Nip. 

He  thai  is  halfe  with  him  ia  the  Snap  or  the  Closer. 


He  that  picks  the  pocket  ia  called  a  Foist. 
He  that  laceth  the  man,  is  the  Stale." 

Dekker'a  Belman  ^  Lmdoti,  160S,  aig.  n. 
■■  at  the  Fia-tune}  See  note,  p.  *35. 
'  The  Tfi]  Old  ed.  here,  and  afterwarda,  "  Omntt." 
'"  bttiltd']  "  The  spying  of  this  villaaie  is  called  Smoaking 
T  Boiling."     Dekker's  Bttmaa  ^Lmdea,  ItiOS,  sig.  b  2. 
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First  Cut.  And  you,  good  sir. 

Moll.  Dost  not  ken  me,  man? 

First  Cut.  No,  trust  me,  sir. 

Moll.  Heart,  there's  a  knight,  to  whom  I'm 
bound  for  many  fevours,  lost  his  purse  at  the  last 
new  play  i'  the  Swan,*  seven  angels^  in't ;  make  it 
good,  you're  best ;  do  you  see  ?  no  more. 

First  Cut.  A  synagogue*  shall  be  called,  mis- 
tress Mary ;  disgrace  me  not ;  pacta  palabros,'  I 
will  conjure  for  you  :  farewell. 

[^Exil  mith  hit  companies. 

Moll.  Did  not  I  tell  you,  my  lord  f 

L.  NoL.  I  wonder  how  thou  earnest  to  the  know- 
ledge of  these  nasty  villains. 

S.  Tho.  And  why  do  the  foul  mouths  of  the 
world  call  thee  Moll  Cutpurse!  a  name,  methinks, 
damned  and  odious. 

Moll.  Dare  any  step  forth  to  my  face  and  say, 
I've  ta'en  thee  doing  so,  Moll  1     1  must  confess. 
In  younger  days,  when  I  was  apt  to  stray, 
I've  sat  amongst  such  adders ;  seen  their  stings, 
As  any  here  might,  and  in  full  play-houses 
Watch'd  their  quick-diving  hands,  to  bring  to  shame 
Such  rogues,  and  in  that  stream  met  an  ill  name. 
When  next,  my  lord,  you  spy  any  one  of  those, 

'  the  Anon]  Ona  of  the  theatres  on  the  Baabiide. 
'  mgeW]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  2£0. 

*  a  tyiiagagMe,  &c.]  According  to  Dekker,  choie  nho  nere 
under  the  figging- law  had  occBBioDBlly  "  soUmne  meeiingi  ia 
their  hall."     Belmaa  tf  Landan,  1608,  sig.  u  3. 

*  pacui  pofoiriM]  Pxai  polabnu  (Spumth),  i.  e.  few  vords — 
an  eipreasion  which  ia  foiind  under  varioua  corrupted  formi 
in  our  old  nriCerB.  It  ia  usually  put  into  the  loouiba  of  low 
people,  among  whom  it  aeemg  lo  liB»e  been  current  i  "  With 
tbia  learned  oration  the  Cobler  waa  tutord :  laid  hii  finger  on 
hia  mouth,  and  cried  paucat  paialiroi."  Dekker'a  WoaderfiiU 
Yiare,  1603,  aig.  E  4. 
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So  be  be  in  his  art  a  scholar,  question  bim ; 
Tempt  him  with  gold  to  open  the  large  book 
Of  his  close  villanies  ;  and  you  yourself  shall  cant 
Better  than  poor  Moll  can,  and  know  more  laws 
Of  cbeatora,  lifters,  nips,  foists,  puggards,  curbers,'' 
With  all  the  devil's  black-guard,°  Uian  it's  fit 
Should  be  discover'd  to  a  noble  wit. 
1  know  tbey  have  their  orders,  offices. 
Circuits,  and  circles,  unto  which  they're  bound 
To  raise  their  own  damnation  in, 

J.  Dap.  How  dost  thou  know  it? 

Moll,  As  you  do ;  I  shew't  you,  they  to  me 

Suppose,  my  lord,  you  were  in  Venice 

L.  NoL.  Well. 

MoLt.  If  some  Italian  pander  there  would  tell 
All  the  close  tricks  of  courtesans,  would  not  you 
Hearken  to  such  a  fellow  ? 

L.  Not.  Yes. 


*  Of  chealori,  lifitrt,  nipi,  fmttt,  [mggardt,  mrberi]  "  The 
Cbealiog  Law,  or  the  Art  of  winning  money  b;  false  dyce  : 
Those  that  pracliie  Ibis  gUidie  call  tlieniwlueB  Chealon,  the 
dyce  Cbeaterflf  and  Ibe  money  which  they  purchase  Cheates." 
Dekker'a  Belman  rjf  london.  1608,  •ig.  e  2.  —  "  The  Liftiog 
Law  ,  ,  .  ,  tettebeth  a  kind  of  lifting  of  gnods  clesne  away." 
Id.  aig.  a  3,  where  varioua  kinds  of  lifters  are  described. — 
Conceraing  nipt  and  foiits,  see  note,  p.  G44. — Of  puggardt  I 
can  find  no  mention  :  piigging  seemfl  to  mean  thieilDg  in  the 
WmleT'i  Tab,  act  iv.  sc.  2,  Malone's  Shakeipeare  (b;  Bocwell), 
vol.  liv.  p.  334  ;  and,  according  to  Stee*eDB  (ad  I»e.),  "  u 
used  by  Greene  in  one  of  hii  pieces."  —  "The  Curbing  L«w 
[leaches]  bow  to  hooke  goodes  out  of  a  windows.  ....  He 
that  bookea  is  cald  [be  Curher  . . .  The  Hooke  is  the  Courb." 
Dekker,  ubi  tupra,  lig.  o. 

■>  black-guard^  jMeant,  properly,  tfae  lowest  drudges  of  the 
kitchen,  turnspits,  carrien  of  wood,  coal,  &c,  who  attended 
the  progresses  of  the  court :  see  Gifford's  notes  on  B.  Jon- 
son's  Worki,  ToL  a  p.  169 ;  viL  p.  2S0. 
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Moll.  And  here. 
Being  come  from  Venice,  to  a  friend  mOBt  dear 
That  were  to  travel  thither,  you'd  proclaim 
Your  knowledge  in  those  villanies,  to  save 
Your  friend  from  their  quick  danger:  must  you 

A  black  ill  name,  because  ill  things  you  knont 
Good  troth,  my  lord,  I'm  made  Moll  Cutpurse  so. 
How  many  are  whores  in  small  rufTs  and  still  looks ! 
How  many  chaste  whose  names  fill  Slander's  books  I 
Were  all  men  cuckolds  whom  gallants  in  their  scorns 
Call  BO,  we  should  not  walk  for  goring  horns. 
Perhaps  for  my  mad  going  some  reprove  me ; 
1  please  myself,  and  care  not  else  who  love^  me. 

a'  n     I,    jt.    f  ^  brave  mind,  Moll,  i'failh  1 

S.  Tho.  Come,  my  lord,  shall's  to  the  ordinary  ? 

L.  NoL.  Ay,  'tis  noon  sure. 

Moll.  Good  my  lord,  let  not  my  name  con- 
demn me  to  you,  or  to  the  world :  a  fencer  I  hope 
may  be  called  a  coward  ;  is  he  so  for  that  ?  If  all 
tliat  have  ill  names  in  London  were  to  be  whipt, 
and  to  pay  but  twelve-pence  a-piece  to  the  beadle, 
I  would  rather  have  bis  office  than  a  constable's. 

J.  Dap.  So  would  I,  captain  Moll :  'twere  a  sweet 
tickling  office,  i'faith.  [_Exeitni. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Garden  attached  to  Sir  Alex.  Wenohatb'b  kotue. 
Enter  Sib  Alexaksi 


S.  Alex.  My  son  marry  a  tbief,  that  impudent  girl. 
Whom  all  the  world  stick  their  worst  eyes  upon  I 
*  love}  Old  ed.  "loaea," 
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Gkeen.  How  will  your  care  prevent  it  ? 
Gos.  'Tis  impossible : 
They  marry  close,  they're  gone,  but  none  koowa 

S.  Alex.   O  gentleraen,  when  have'^  a  father's 
heart-strings 

Enter  Servant. 
Held  out  BO  long  from  breaking  1 — Now  what  news, 
sir? 
Skk.  They  were  met  upo'  th'  water  an  hour  since, 
sir, 
Putting  in  towards  the  Sluice. 

S.  Alex,  The  Sluice  ?  come,  gentlemen, 
'Tis  Lambeth  works  against  us.  [_£xit  Servant, 

Gkeeit.  And  that  Lambeth 
Joins  more  mad  matches  than  your  six  wet  towns* 
'Twixt  that  and  Windsor  Bridge,  where  fares  lie 
soaking. 
S.  Alex.  Delay  no   time,  sweet  gentlemen :   to 
Black  friars  I 
We'll  take  a  pair  of  oars,  and  make  after  'em. 
Enter  Trapdoor. 
Trap.  Your  son  and  that  bold  masculine  ramp' 
my  mistress 
Are  landed  now  at  Tower. 
S.  Alex.  Hoyda,  at  Tower  ? 
Trap.  I  heard  it  now  reported. 
S.  Al£X.  Which  way,  gentlemen, 

'  ham']  Old  ed.  "  h«i." 

*  than  your  lii  u/tl  lowai']  "  These  I  ihould  Apprehend  [a  be 
Fulham,  Richmaad,  KiDgstoo,  Hampton,  Cherlsey,  Slaine*. 
— The  olhei  intennediBte  towns  are,  ClieEaeB,  Bstleraea,  Kew, 
IsleBorlh,  Tmekeoham,  and  Walton.  N."  Note  in  Reed"* 
ed.  of  Dodaley's  Old  Playt. 

'  ramp]  See  note,  p.  496, 
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Shall  I  beatow  my  care  7     I'm  drawn  in  pieces 
Betwixt  deceit  and  shame. 

Enter  Sia  Gut  Fitz&llard. 
S.  Gut.  Sir  Alexander, 
You  are  nell  met,  and  most  rightly  served ; 
My  daughter  was  a  scoin  to  you. 
S.  Alex.  Say  not  so,  air. 

S.  Guy.  a  very  abject  she,  poor  geatlewoman  ! 
Your  house  had  been  diahonour'd.     Give  you  joy, 

sir. 
Of  your  son's  gascoyne-bridel^  you'll  be  a  grand- 
father shortly 
To  a  fine  crew  of  roaring  sons  and  daughters  ; 
'Twill  help  to  stock  the  suburbs  passing  well,  sir. 
S.  Alex   O,  play  not  with  the  miseries  of  my 

Wounds  should  he  drest  andheal'd,  notvex'd,orleft 
Wide  open,  to  the  anguish  of  the  patient, 
And  scornful  air  let  in  ;  rather  let  pity 
And  advice  charitably  help  to  refresh  'em. 

S.  Gur.  Who'd  place  his  charity  so  unworthily? 
Like  one  that  gives  alms  to  a  cursing  beggar : 
Had  I  but  found  one  spark  of  goodness  in  you 
Toward  my  deserving  child,  which  then  grew  fond 
Of  your  son's  virtues,  I  had  eas'd  you  now ; 
But  I  perceive  both  fire  of  youth  and  goodness 
Are  rak'd  up  in  the  ashes  of  your  age, 
Else  no  such  shame  should  have  come  near  your 

house. 
Nor  such  ignoble  sorrow  touch  your  heart. 

S.  Alex.  If  not  for  worth,  for  pity's  sake  assist 

Green.  You  urge  a  thing  past  sense ;  how  can 
he  help  you  f 
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All  his  auifltuice  is  as  frail  as  ours  : 
Full  M  uncertain  nhere's  the  place  that  holds  'em  ; 
One  bringB  uh  water-newg  ;  then  conies  another 
With  a  full-charg'd  mouth,  like  a  culverin's  voice. 
And  he  reports  the  Tower :  whose   sounds   are 
truest  ? 

Gos.  InvainyouSatterhim. — Sir  Alexander 

S.  Guy,  I  flatter  him  ?  gentlemen,  you  wrong  me 
grossly. 

Green.  He  does  it  well,  i'falth. 

S.  Gor.  Both  news  are  false. 
Of  Tower  or  water ;  they  took  no  such  way  yet. 

S.  Alex.  O  strange  I  hear  you  this,  gentlemen  t 
yet  more  plunges.** 

S.  GvT.  They're  nearer  than  you  think  for,  yet 
more  close 
Than  if  they  were  further  off. 

S.  Alex.  How  am  I  lost 
In  these  distractions  I 

S.  Got.  For  your  speeches,  gentlemea. 
In  taxing  me  for  rashness,  'fore  you  all 
I  will  engage  my  state  to  half  his  wealth. 
Nay,  to  his  son's  reyenues,  which  are  less. 
And  yet  nothing  at  all  till  they  come  from  him. 
That  I  could,  if  my  will  stuck  to  my  power. 
Prevent  this  marriage  yet,  nay,  hanish  her 
For  ever  from  his  thoughts,  much  more  his  arms. 

S.  Alex.  Slack  not  this  goodness,  though  yon 
heap  upon  me 
Mountains  of  malice  and  revenge  hereafter  ! 
I'd  willingly  resign  up  half  my  state  to  him. 
So  he  would  marry  the  meanest  drudge  I  hire. 

Green.  He  talks  impossibilities,  and  you  believe 

S.  Gdy.  I  talk  no  more  than  I  know  how  to  finish, 
^  pliaigti]  i.  e,  difficulties,  p«rp1exitiet. 
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My  fortunes  else  are  his  that  dares  stake  with  tne. 

The  poor  young  gentleman  I  lore  and  pity  ; 

And  to  keep  shame  from  him  (because  the  spring 

Of  his  affection  was  my  daughter's  first. 

Till  his  frown  blasted  all),  do  hut  estate  him 

In  those  possessions  which  your  love  and  care 

Once  pointed  out  for  liira,  that  he  nay  have  room 

To  entertain  fortunes  of  noble  birch. 

Where  now  his  desperate  wantj  cast'  him  upon  her ; 

And  if  I  do  not,  for  his  own  sake  chiefly, 

Rid  him  of  this  disease  that  now  grows  on  him, 

I'll  forfeit  my  whole  state,  before  these  gentlemen. 

Green.  Troth,  but  you  shall  not  undertake  such 
matches ; 
Well  persuade  so  much  with  you. 

S.  Al£X.   Here's  my  ring;  [G»ee<  rittg. 

He  will  believe  this  token.    'Fore  these  gentlemen 
I  will  confirm  it  fully :  all  those  lands 
My  first  love  'lotted  him,  he  shall  straight  possess 
In  that  refusal. 

S,  GcY.  If  I  change  it  not, 
Change  me  into  a  beggar. 

Green.  Are  you  mad,  sir  ? 

S.  Gdy.  'Tis  done. 

Gos.  Will  you  undo  yourself  by  doing. 
And  shew  a  prodigal  trick  in  your  old  days  ? 

S.  Alex.  'Tis  a  match,  gentlemen. 

S.  Guy.  Ay,  ay,  sir,  ay. 
I  ask  no  favour,  trust  to  you  for  none  ; 
My  hope  rests  in  the  goodness  of  your  son.    [^Exit. 

Green.  He  holds  it  up  well  yet. 

Gos.  Of  an  old  knight,  i'faith. 

S.  Alex.  Curst  be  the  time  I  laid  his  first  love 
barren, 

'  (w(]  Old  ed.  "  cast*." 
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Wilfully  barren,  that  before  this  hour 

Had  sprung  forth  fruits  of  comfort  and  of  honour! 

He  lov'd  a  virtuous  gentlewoman. 

Enter  Moll  in  her  male  dreu. 

Gos.  Life,  here's  Moll  I 

Gkeen.  Jack? 

Gos.  How  dost  thou.  Jack? 

Moll.  How  dost  thou,  gallant? 

S.  Alex.  Impudence,  where's  my  son? 

MoLt.  Weakness,  go  look  him. 

S.  Alex.  Is  this  your  wedding  gown  ? 

Moll.  The  man  talks  monthly  :< 
Hot  broth  and  a  dark  chamber  for  the  knight ! 
I  see  he'll  be  stark  mad  at  our  next  meeting.  [Exit. 

Gos.  Why,  sir,  take  comfort  now,  there's  no  such 

No  priest  will  marry  her,  sir,  for  a  woman 
Whiles  that  shape's  on  ;  and  it  was  never  known 
Two  men  were  married  and  conjoin'd  in  one  : 
Your  son  hath  made  some  shift  to  love  another. 

S.  Alex.  Whate'er  she  be,  she  has  my  blessing 
with  her : 
May  they  be  rich  and  fruitful,  and  receive 
Like  comfort  to  their  issue  as  1  take 
Id  them  1  has  pleas'd  me  now  ;  marrying  not  this. 
Through  a  whole  world  he  could  not  choose  amiss. 

Gb£ek.  Glad  you're  so  penitent  for  your  former 

Gob.  Say  he  should  take  a  wench  with  her  smock- 
dowry, 
No  portion  with  her  but  her  lips  and  arms  ? 

S.Alex.  Why,  who  thrive  better,  sir  ?  they  have 
most  blessing, 
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Though  Other  have  more  wealth,  and  lesBt  repent : 
Many  that  want  most  know  the  most  content. 
GxE£N.  Say  he  should  marry  a  kind  youthful 

S,  Alex.  Age  will  quench  that ;  any  offence  but 

theft 
And  drunk  enoe  SB,  nothing  hut  death  can  wipe  away; 
Their  aina  are  green  even  when  their  heads  are  grey. 


Nay,  I  despair  r 

tlemen  ; 
No  face  can  com 

lot  now  ;  my  heart's  cheer'd, 

gen- 

le  unfortunately  to  me. — 

Now,  sir,  your  n 
Seb.  Your  301 

la  near  at  hand. 
S.  Alex.  Fair 
GsESN.  Now 

lewB? 

Q,  with  his  fair  bride, 

may  their  fortunes  be  ! 
you're  resoIv'd.J  sir,  it  was 

never 

she. 

S.  Alex.  I  find  it  in  the  music  of  my  heart. 
Enter  Sebastian  Wenorave  leading  tn  Moll  tn  her 
female  drea»  and  matked,  and  Sib  Guy  Fitzallard. 
See  where  they  come. 

Gob.  A  proper  lusty  presence,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  Now  has  he  pleas'd  me  right :  I  always 
counsell'd  him 
To  chooBe  a  goodly,  personable  creature  : 
Just  of  her  pitch  was  my  first  wife  his  mother. 

See.  Before  I  dare  discover  my  offence, 
I  kneel  for  pardon.  [^Kneett. 

S.  Alex.  My  heart  gave  it  thee 
Before  thy  tongue  could  ask  it : 
Rise  ;  thou  hast  rais'd  my  joy  to  greater  height 
Than  to  that  seat  where  grief  dejected  it. 

>  ruelp'd]  i.  e.  gstUfted. 
VOL.  U.  3  B 
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Both  nelcome  to  my  love  and  care  for  ever ! 
Hide  not  my  happiness  too  )ong ;  all's  pardon'd  ; 
Here  are  our  friends. — Salute  her,  gentlemen. 

[They  unmask  her. 

All.  Heart,  who's  this  ?  Moll ! 

S.  Alex.  O  my  reviving  shame  !  is't  I  must  live 
To  be  struck  blind  ?  be  it  the  work  of  sorrow. 
Before  age  take't  in  hand ! 

S.  Guy.  Darkness  and  death  .' 
Have  you  deceiv'd  me  thus  1  did  I  engage 
My  whole  estate  for  this  7 

S.  Alex.  You  ask'd  no  favour, 
And  you  shall  find  as  little :  since  my  comforts 
Flay  false  with  me,  I'll  be  as  cruel  to  thee 
As  grief  to  fathers'  hearts. 

Moll.  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  yon, 
'Less  loo  much  joy  should  make  your  age  forgetful  ? 
Are  you  too  well,  too  happy  f 

S.  Alex.  With  a  vengeance  ! 

Moll.  Methinks  you  should  be  proud  of  such  a 
daughter, 
As  good  a  man  as  your  son. 

S.  Alex.  O  monstrous  impudence! 

Moll.  You  had  no  note  before,  an  unmark'd 

Now  all  the  town  will  take  regard  on  you. 

And  all  your  enemies  fear  you  for  my  sake  : 

You  may  pass  where  you  list,  through  crowds  most 

thick. 
And  come  off  bravely  with  your  purse  unpick'd. 
You  do  not  know  the  benefits  I  bring  with  me  ; 
No  cheat  dares  work  upon  you  with  thumb^  or 

While  you've  a  roaring  girl  to  your  son's  wife. 

*  Oumi]  Bet  note,  p.  SS6. 
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S.  Alex.  A  devil  rampant ! 

S.  Gdy.  Have  you  bo  much  cbarJty 
Yet  to  release  ine  of  my  last  rash  bargain, 
And  I'll  give  in  your  pledge  I 

S.  Alex.  No,  sir,  I  stand  to't; 
I'll  work  upon  advantage,  as  all  mischiefs 
Do  upon  me. 

S,  Gut.  Content.     Bear  witness  all,  then, 
His  are  the  lands ;  and  so  contention  ends  : 
Here    comes   your  son's   bride  'tnixt   two  noble 
friends. 

Enter  Lord  Nolans  and  Sir  Beauteous  Ganyuedb 
feith  Mary  Fitzallard  between  them  ;  Gallipot, 
TiLTYARD,  Opemwork,  and  their  Wives. 
Moll.  Now  are  you  guli'd  as  you  would  be ; 
thank  me  for'C, 
I'd  a  forefinger  in't. 

Seb.  Forgive  me,  father  I 
Though  there  before  your  eyes  my  sorrow  feign'd, 
This  still  was  she  for  whom  true  love  complain'd. 

S.  Alex.  Blessings  eternal,  and  the  joys  of  angels, 
Begin  your  peace  here  to  be  sign'd  io  heaven  ! 
How  short  my  sleep  of  sorrow  seems  now  to  me, 
To  this  eternity  of  boundless  comforts. 
That  finds  no  want  but  utterance  and  espression ! 
My  lord,  your  ofRce  here  appears  so  honourably. 
So  full  of  ancient  goodness,  grace,  and  worthiness, 
I  never  took  more  joy  in  sight  of  man 
Than  in  your  comfortable  presence  now. 

L.  NoL.  Nor  I  more  delight  in  doing  grace  to 

Than  in  this  worthy  gentlewoman  your  son's  bride, 
Noble  Fitzallard's  daughter,  to  whose  honour 
And  modest  fame  I  am  a  servant  vow'd ; 
So  is  this  knight 
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S.  Alex.  Your  loves  make  my  joya  proud. 
Bring  forth  those  deeds  of  land  my  care  laid  ready, 
[^Exit  Servant,  who  fyretently  retiirru  mtk  deeds. 
And  vhich,  old  knight,  thy  nobleness  may  chal- 
lenge, 
Join'd  with  thy  daughter's  ■rirtues,  whom  I  prize  now 
As  dearly  as  that  flesh  1  call  mine  own. 
Forgive  me,  worthy  gentlewoman  ;  'twas  my  blind- 
When  I  rejected  thee,  I  saw  thee  not ; 
Sorrow  and  wilful  rashness  grew  like  films 
Over  the  eyes  of  judgment;  now  so  clear 
I  see  the  brightness  of  thy  worth  appear. 

Mabt.  Duty  and  love  may  I  deserve  in  those ! 
And  all  my  wishes  have  a  perfect  close. 

S.  Alex.  That  tongue  can  never  err,  the  sound's 

Here,  honest  son,  receive  into  thy  hands 
The  keys  of  wealth,  possession  of  those  lands 
Which  my  first  care  provided;  they're  thine  own; 
Heaven  give  thee  a  blessing  with  'em!  the  best  joys 
That  can  in  worldly  shapes  to  man  betide 
Are  fertile  lands  and  a  fair  fruitful  bride, 
Of  which  I  hope  thou'rt  sped. 

Seb.  I  hope  so  too,  sir. 

Moll.  Father  and  son,  I  ha'  done  you  simple 
service  here. 

See.  For  which  thou  shalt  not  part,  Moll,  unre- 
quited. 

S.  Alex.  Thou'rt  a  mad  girl,  and  yet  I  cannot 
now 
Condemn  thee. 

Moll.  Condemn  me?  troth,  and' you  should,  sir, 
I'd  make  you  seek  out  one  to  hang  in  my  room : 

>  and}  i.  e.  if. 
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I'd  give  you  the  slip  at  gallows,  and  cozeo  the 

Heard  you  this  jest,  my  lord  I 

L.  NoL.  What  is  it.  Jack? 

Moll.  He  was  in  fear  his  son  would  many  me, 
But  never  dreamt  that  I  would  ne'er  agree. 

L.  NoL.  Why,  thou  had'st  a  suitor  once,  Jack : 
when  wilt  marry  ? 

Moll.  Who,  I,  my  lordt  I'll   tell    yau   when, 
i'faith ; 
When  you  shall  hear 
Gallants  void  from  sergeantB'  fear, 
Honesty  and  truth  unslander'd. 
Woman  mann'd,  but  never  pander'd, 
Cheats'"  booted,  but  not  coach'd. 
Vessels  older  ere  they're  broacb'd  j 
If  roy  mind  be  then  not  varied. 
Next  day  following  I'll  be  married. 

L.  NoL.  This  sounds  like  doomsday. 

Moll.  Then  were  marriage  best ; 
For  if  I  should  repeat,  1  were  soon  at  rest. 

S.  Alex.  In  troth  thou'rt  a  good  wench :  I'm 

The  opinion  was  so  hard  I  conceiv'd  of  thee  ; 

Enter  Trapdoor. 
Some  wrongs  I've  done  thee. 

Trap.  Is  the  wind  there  now  ? 
Tis  time  for  me  to  kneel  and  confess  first. 
For  fear  it  come  too  late,  and  my  brains  feel  it. 

[Aside. 
Upon  my  paws  I  ask  you  pardon,  mistress  ! 

:e  p.  S46  and  note ;  but  com- 
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Moll.  Pardon!  for  what,  sir?  what  haa  your 
rogueship  done  now  ? 

Trap,  I've  been  from  time  to  time  hir'd  to  con- 
found you 
By  this  old  gentleman. 

Moll.  How  f 

Trap.  Pray,  forgive  him : 
But  may  I  counsel  you,  you  should  never  do't. 
Many  a  snare  t' entrap  your  worship's  life 
Have  I  laid  privily  ;  chains,  watches,  jewels  ; 
And  when  he  saw  nothing  could  mount  you  up. 
Four  hollow-hearted  angels™  he  then  gave  you, 
By  which  he  meant  to  trap  you,  I  to  save  you. 

S.  Alex.  To  all  which  shame  and  grief  in  me  cry 
guilty. 
Forgive  me :  now  I  cast  the  world's  eyes  from  me, 
And  look  upon  thee  freely  with  mine  own, 
I  see  the  most  of  many  wrongs  before  me," 
Cast  from  the  jaws  of  Envy  and  her  people, 
And  nothing  loul  hut  that.    Ill  never  more 
Condemn  by  common  voice,  for  that's  the  whore 
That  deceives  man's  opinion,  mocks  his  trust. 
Cozens  his  love,  and  makes  his  heart  unjust. 

Mqll.  Here  be  the  angels,  gentlemen ;  they  were 

As  a  musician :  I  pursue  no  pity ; 

Follow  the  law,  and°  you  can  cuckP  me,  spare  not ; 

Hang  up  my  viol  by  me,  and  I  care  not. 

S.  Alex.  So  far  I'm  sorry,  I'll  thrice  double  'em. 
To  make  thy  wrongs  amends. 
Come,  worthy  friends,  my  honourable  lord. 
Sir  Beauteous  Ganymede,  and  noble  Fitzallard, 

■°  aagtW]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  2S0.       '  mt]  Old  ed.  "  hee." 

"  and-]  i.  e.  it 

'  cHcit]  i.  e.  put  me  in  the  cucking-itool :  km  nole,  p.  165. 
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And  you  kind  gentlewomen.^  whose  sparkUag  pre- 

Are  gloriea  set  in  marriage,  beams  of  society. 
For  all  your  loves  give  lustre  to  my  joys  : 
The  happiness  of  this  day  shall  be  remember'd 
At  the  return  of  every  smiling  spring  ; 
In  my  time  non  'tis  horn  ;  and  may  no  sadness 
Sit  on  the  hrows  of  men  upon  that  day. 
But  as  1  am,  so  all  go  pleas'd  away  ! 

[Exeunt  mmes. 

*  gtnlleicomeii]  i.  e.  Mrs.  Gallipot,  &c.  — Old  ed.  "  Gentle- 
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EPILOGUE. 

A  painter  having  drawn  with  curious  art 
The  picture  of  a  woman,  every  part 
Lima'd  to  the  life,  hung  out  the  piece  to  sell. 
People  who  pasa'd  along,  viewing  it  well, 
Gave  aeveral  verdicts  on  it :  some  disprais'd 
The  hair ;  some  said  the  hrows  too  high  were  rais'd ; 
Some  hit  her  o'er  the  lips,  niialik'd  their  colour  ; 
Some  wish'd  her  nose  were  shorter ;  aome,  the  eyea 

fuller  ; 
Others  said  roses  on  her  che^s  should  grow, 
Swearing  they  look'd  too  pale  ;  others  cried  no. 
The  workman  still,  as  fault  waa  found,  did  mend  it. 
In  hope  to  please  all :  but  this  work  being  ended. 
And  hung  open  at  stall,  it  was  so  vile. 
So  monstrous,  and  so  ugly,  all  men  did  smile 
At  the  poor  painter's  folly.     Such,  we  doubt. 
Is  this  our  comedy  ;  some  perhaps  do  flout 
The  plot,  saying,  'tis  too  thin,  too  weak,  too  mean ; 
Some  for  the  person  will  revile  the  scene. 
And  wonder  Chat  a  creature  of  her  being 
Should  be  the  subject  of  a  poet,  seeing 
In  the  world's  eye  none  weighs  so  light :  others  look 
For  all  those  base  tricks,  publish'd  io  a  book^ 
Foul  as  his  brains  they  flow'd  from,  of  culpurae[8], 
Of  nips  and  foists,  nasty,  obscene  discourses, 

1  a  ftoojt]  "  Alluding,  no  doubt,  to  aome  tract  of  the  time. 
Dekker  bimself  wrote  several  of  the  kind ;  but  it  is  not  to  be 
supposed  that  any  of  these  axe  here  so  rougbl;  handled." 
Collier.  Not  to  be  supposed  indeed;  aince  Dekker  wrote 
a  portion  of  the  present  play. 
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As  full  of  lies  as  empty  of  worth  or  wit, 

For  uiy  honcBt  ear  or  eye  unfit. 

And  thus, 

If  we  to  every  brain  that's  humorous 

Should  fashion  scenes,  we,  with  the  pamter,  shall, 

In  striving  to  please  all,  please  none  at  all. 

Yet  for  such  faults  as  either  the  writer's  nit 

Or  negligence  of  the  actors  do  commit, 

Bolh  crave  your  pardons  :  if  what  both  have  done 

Cannot  full  pay  your  expectation. 

The  Roaring  Girl  herself,  some  few  days  hence. 

Shall  on  this  stage  give  larger  recompence. 

Which  mirth  that  you  may  share  in,  herself  does 

woo  you, 
And  craves  this  sign,  your  hands  to  beckon  her  to 


END  OF  VOL.  II. 
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